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Next time you're hunting slip some of those 
big green Remington “Express” shells into your 
gun. You'll see how they reach out and bring 
down gome like geese, ducks and pheasants. 
Yes, sir. Remington “Express” has the lightning 
speed ond power you need to fold them up clean. 
Flat-Top Crimp gives you perfect hard-hitting 
patterns that do the job... fast! 
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You've got to move right now when quail 
“whir’’ out of cover. That’s when you want those 
lightning-fast red Remington “Shur Shot’ shells 
to back up your gun pointing. There’s power 
aplenty for game like rabbits, grouse or doves. 
So for perfect game-getting patterns, be sure to 
ask for Remington “Shur Shot.” 
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ower plus Pattern in REMINGTON “EXPRESS” 
md “SHUR SHOT” Shells is one of the reasons 


It’s a fact. More sportsmen regularly shoot 
Remington ammunition than any other st the ihc POWER ae ofl ri 
brand. Why? Because experienced shooters 


know Remington comes through every time 
with smashing power . . . lightning speed! 


Take Remington “Express” and “Shur 
a) ” ° rt , 7 . = i 
Shot shells, for instance. I hey re made for Miniature Cannon Bal! — Every Unobstructed Shot Column — Remington Double - Screened 
crashing, knock-down power is precision- pellet is perfectly round. Remington Spark photo shows flight of shot # 4 pellet goes clear through %-inch 


double-screening assures this. So they charge from Remington shell. Note plank at 30 yards. Penetrates .593 


made with finest progressive-burning pow- travel straight and true. Hit hard — distortion-free column. This results inch at 40 yards, .432 inch at 50 
der, lubricated wadding, exclusive °K lean- where you aim them! in perfect patterns with no “holes.” yards. Thot’s real POWERI 

bore” priming and Wetproof corrugated 

bodies that feed right and eject easily from 

any shotgun. Yes, every Remington shell 

is precision-manufactured for perfect game- 

getting patterns, shot after shot. 





Next time you buy shells, get the big red 
and green box. That’s Remington. . . the 4 : 
POWER load. America’s favorite brand! Old-Fashioned Crimp— Note (arrow) how shot pore Remington Fiat-Top Crimp—Here's a per- 
Remington Arms Company, Inc., Bridge- psrygnner ty ee ac iagecitehcbneck tnt ae fact het GORY DEN Oe in are, eee 


port 2. Conn. through. Now see Remington shot column on right, assures a full charge of shot right where you want it. 


column, results in blown patterns that let game slip ot lightning speed. This gives you perfect patterns, 
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bee These Powerful New Remington Shotguns 





— ———— 
a 

New “Wingmaster” Model 870ADL—a 

fast-handlina, streamlined pump gun with a host 

of new, exclusive features. Amazingly low priced! 





ny 


“Sportsman-48"’—Here's balance and beauty 
in a streamlined autoloader. It's fast-pointing and 
powerful with a smooth, dependable action. 


“Express,” “Shur Shot” “Sportsman” and “Kleanbore” 
are Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. "Wingmaster” is a Trade Mark 
of Remington Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport, Conn, 
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Think you'd like to live off the woods? Read this long, grip- 
ping account by a man who tried it. You may change your mind! 










strikes—you'll get more out of any Dr. Robert A. Steele 82 
fishing trip when your tackle includes 
Pflueger Reels. 


The Pflueger quality guarantee never 
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ina fishing reel ae your being able to Surprising story, lively photos of the swift, dead-game albacore 
depend upon its faithful performance. | Do Your Own Leather Work................ Clyde Ormond 52 
The leading feature in any Pflueger | From the very start you can produce fine scabbards or holsters 
j Reel is its overall construction. It’s | This Happened to Mel..................00. Fred V. Oldfield 56 
; made for faultless service. You'll cast | ' Interrupted Deer Hunt 
better—you'll have more fun landing Turn Your Car Into a Cabin on Wheels.................. 
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“That makes sense,” said the first hunter. at a stump, missed it and saw this buck 
“But say—what about that other factor you jump out of a brushpile beyond and drop 
mentioned?” dead—shot through the heart.” 
“Oh, that?’’ said the second hunter. MORAL: Sometimes it is almost impossible 
] . . 
**Shucks, it was merely that while on my to mention in these ads that the Ambassador 
way to my favorite stand | remembered I’d and Statesman Airflytes are available with 
forgot to sight in my rifle. So I took a shot Hydra-Matic Drive. 
Nash Motors Division, Nash-Kelvinator Corporation, Detroit 32, Michigan 
j 
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One day during deer season a hunter was 
starting into the woods and met another 
hunter « dragging an enormous 14-point buck 
down to the road. 

“That’s the biggest buck I’ve seen in 
twenty years,” said the first hunter. “What 
factors are responsible for your phenomenal 
success?” 

“Well,” said the second hunter, ‘‘There 
were two main factors involved. First, | 
drove up from the city in my new 1951 Nash 
Airflyte.” 5 

“I know the Airflyte has some wonderful 
features,” said the first hunter, ‘‘like the 
Weather Eye Conditioned Air System, and 
the reclining front seat, and the huge lug- 
gage compartment. But I don’t get the con- 
nection.” 


“My Airflyte handles so easily and rides 
so smoothly,’ ’ said the second hunter, 

“thanks chiefly to double-rigid, all-welded 
construction, that I arrived here resied and 
ready for action. 

“No worries about running out of gas, be- 
cause that Statesman Airfly te gets more than 
500 miles to the full tank. No worries about 
accommodations, because even in cold 
weather I can sleep in the Twin Beds. No 
worries about mechanical failure, because 
these Airflytes are built to take it. 

“In short, even after a long trip I was re- 
freshed and alert, with all my faculties in 
top working order!” : 
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hee all three Nash Airflytes for 1951: The Ambassador, the Statesman and the Rambler (in Convertible and Station Wagon models). 
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| Vitalis 
UVE-ACTION Care 
gives you 
Handsomer Hair ! 











FEEL the difference 
in your scalp-SEE the difference 
in your hair | 


What a wonderful, pleasing wake-up glow 
when you use “Live-Action” Vitalis and the fa- 
mous “60-Second Workout!” 

with active Vitalis (1) 
stimulates scalp (2) prevents dryness (3) routs 
flaky dandrull (4) helps check excessive falling 
hair. Then 10 seconds to comb, and your hair ts 
neater, handsomer—-set to stay that way all day! 
Natural looking—never “‘slicked down.” Vitalis 
contains no greasy liquid petro- 
latum just pure, natural vege- 
table oil. Get Vitalis at your drug 
counter or barber shop 


SO seconds’ massage 


@ Many skin specialists prescribe 
two of Vitalis’ basic ingredients 
for dry, flaky scalp. 


“Vitalis = 


\._ and the siti 
60-Second Workout 


NEW! for cream 


tonic fans... lighter-bodied 


VITALIS HAIR CREAM 








gives your hair that 


CLEAN-GROOMED LOOK. 


NO heavy film! NO sticky comb! 
NO messy hands! 
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ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU'RE 
MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


WE PRINT AS 


4 THAT “WILDLIFE STAMP” 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Your editorial on the 
proposed $1 ‘wildlife 
stamp” to be required 
of all perso..s fishing, hunting, or trap- 
ping on national forests covers only 
half of the need. The stamp should cost 
$2, with half the money to be spent for 
improvement and enlargement of camp- 
ing facilities in the national forests. 

Here in Oregon such facilities range 
downward trom the barely adequate to 
the outrageous. On any holiday week- 
end most of the Forest Service camps 
are so crowded that tents are jammed 
side by side. Tables are few, toilets are 
fewer, and the water supply (if any) is 
of dubious purity. 

You can get some idea of conditions 
from the fact that during the last 
Fourth of July holiday the Newberry 
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Crater area of Deschutes National For- 
est, south of Bend, Oreg., camped ap- 
proximately 6,000 people. The combined 
camp facilities of Fast and Paulina 
Lakes, located in the Newberry Crater, 
would be adequate for about 600 people. 
These two lakes afford some of the finest 
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INTERESTED IN? 


trout fishing to be found in the West. 
The Oregon State Game Commission 
goes to great expense to keep them 


stocked; the Oregon Travel and Infor- 
mation Bureau’ spends” considerable 
sums in advertising the area, but when 
the camper arrives he finds that his 
host is the Forest Service and that the 
facilities are woefully inadequate. 

Let’s hope that the “wildlife stamp” 
can be put over and these conditions 
changed.—-Chauncey Del French, Salem, 
Oreg. 


*%* OLD-TIME FLYING TARGET 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Have just read Bill 
Depperman’'s _ interest- 
ing article on the devel- 
opment of the clay pigeon. Among the 
pictures of various early flying targets 
I fail to find a type that I remember 
from my childhood, when I saw then 
shot at by the leading sportsmen of this 
city of Victoria, B.C. 

This metal target was shaped like our 
present-day clay pigeon, with several 
concentric ridges. Pressed into its center 
was a three-pointed piece of tin, which 
was attached to the main body of the 
target by a piece of light chain. When 
the shooter hit the target, the tin piece 
would be jarred from it and 
would dangle from the chain so it could 
be reset for the next round of shooting 
That was before the day of clay pigeons 

(continued on page 8) 
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est. § Be sure to send your favorite dog 
ston e ° 
a story to Purina before the big offer 
for- 
ible 
hen have to do: Just send us, in your own 
his 7 % 
the words, your favorite, original and 


$5000 cash, if your story is 
used in Purina advertising 
OFFER CLOSES DEC. 31 


closes December 31. Here’s all you 


Whether we use your story or not, we 


send you the new Purina Gun Dog Book. 


om true dog story. Enclose a Purina Re- 


ons search Seal of Quality from any size 


em, 


How Can You Miss! A fine Purina Gun Dog Book 
just for entering. Book contains 71 pages packed 
with how-to-do-it pictures on the training of Bird 
Dogs, Spaniels and Retrievers. Features top men 
— Earl Bufkin, Max Riddle and Paul Bakewell Ill. 
A handsome addition to your library. 


bag of Dog Chow. Send to Gun Dog 
Book Dept., Ralston Purina Co., St. 
Louis 2, Mo. That’s all there is to it! 


Bill 


est- r 


i | | WHY DOG CHOW’S THE FAVORITE WITH HUNTERS - 
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Wherever you find sportsmen fitting their dogs for season-long, day-after-day 
hunting, chances are you'll find Dog Chow on the job. It’s built to meet 





“ exacting field needs, nutritionally, and in plus values it gives you ...—» 
this 
: T COMES TWO WAYS. 
ou ° 
oral 1. Dog Chow Checkers—needs no supplemen- go for it. Kibbled Meal Dog Chow is a com- 
sen tation and is the sportsman’s choice for quick plete food, too. Built for lots of bone and 
‘ energy in the field. It’s a dry food in crunchy body on your dogs. 
eres checker form. And, you can feed it free choice Feed for Year-Round Condition 
hae — kennel—do away with time and trouble On the Dog Chow program you do away with 
tet ; OF mixing. last-minute “forcing” for condition. Build 
ih 2. Dog Chow Kibbled Meal—add a little water that sleek, hard finish that takes a dog through 
om and mix to a hamburger consistency. Con- a tough season of regular hunting. See your 
vuld | tains both high-energy meal and kibbled bis- Purina Dealer at the store with the Checker- 
ing cuit. It’s high in palatability and dogs really board Sign. 





ons 


RALSTON PURINA COMPANY : St. Louis 2, Mo. 
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The House of Seagram will gladly send reprints of this advertisement 


on request. Address Advertising Department, Seagram-Distillers Corpo- 
ration, Chrysler Building New York City, New York. 























Hit the Bird 
... not the Bottle! 


\ a matter of fact, it’s practically impossible to do both. When ~ 





a partridge whirs from cover. a flock of teal goes scudding 
by. or a clay pigeon skims across the skeet range, you need a 
mighty steady hand. a mighty quick eye. 
No, sir, drinking doesn’t make for smart gunning. In fact, it 
can make things very dangerous indeed! For even the lightest _— 
shotgun packs a deadly wallop and has to be handled intelligently, 
cautiously, safely. 


All of which, as you’ve probably guessed by now. leads up to the 
2 point The House of Seagram has been making every fall hunting 


season for several years. That point is simply this: 


Only when the day’s shooting is done, only when your own ee 
gun is empty and back in the rack should you feel completely 
free to enjoy the drink or two which so perfectly tops off 
a day in the field, in the woods, or on the range. 


/ 


For, moderation. as we've said so many times. means enjoying 
liquor sensibly and on the proper occasion. And surely the proper 
occasion isn’t the moment when you’ve got a loaded shotgun or 
rifle in your hands! 









P.S. We'd like here and now to express our thanks to all you 
sportsmen from coast to coast who have written us your 
enthusiastic support of this series of moderation messages. 


THE HOUSE OF SEAGRAM 


FINE WHISKIES SINCE 1857 





Seagram-Distillers Corporation, Chrysler Building, New York 
8 } 
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Gumekeeper: 190 “a 


it’s electric! And, of course, you can keep more than 400 kinds 


of food in your Deepfreeze home freezer! Six models! 


FREE BOOKLET HAS “TIPS”! seis now 10 treere 


game and fish. Many unusual recipes, too! For your free copy of "The 
Modern Gamekeeper,” write Dept. OL-115, Deepfreeze Appliance Division, 


Motor Products Corporation, North Chicago, Illinois. 


THE NAME- 


TA AHAA 


HOME FREEZERS 





Fish or Fowl -Good Today 


or Months Away- 


in Your » Deepireeze Home Freezer! 


Good sportsmen take only what they can use, and they USE WHAT 
THEY TAKE. The successful hunt or fishing trip ends around 
the dinner table. A Deepfreeze Home Freezer is your best way 
to keep fish and game in first-class condition until you want to 


use it. Be sure to buy a Deepfreeze Home Freezer. Of course, 


HOME FREEZERS e REFRIGERATORS 
ELECTRIC RANGES e ELECTRIC WATER HEATERS 


Only the products of the Deepfreeze Appliance Division, Motor Products Corporation, North Chicago, 
Illinois, can carry the trademark Deepfreeze, registered in the United States Patent Office. 


© 1950 Deepfreeze Appliance Division, Motor Products Corporation 


‘These targets may have been manufac. 














tured in Canada, which would account 
for their not being described in your 
article. I was 11 years old when I saw 
them in use, and I am now 79.—W. N. 
Lenfesty, Victoria, B.C. 













%* SNOWSHOE-RABBIT CYCLE 






To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Your recent article 
about ‘‘Boom’s Bunnies” 
was especially interest- 
ing to me, since I spent 17 years as a 
professional trapper in snowshoe-rabbit 
country and witnessed about two com- 
plete cycles of abundance and scarcity 
of the animals. 

One thing I have never seen men- 
tioned in articles on snowshoe-rabbit 
cycles is the effect on mice. A sudden 
decrease in the number of snowshoes 
brings on an abrupt and sudden de- 
crease in the population of fur-bearing 
predators, including weasels. This sud- 
den lifting of controls lets the mice 
breed wild for a couple of years, until 
their swarming abundance stimulates 
the weasels and the latter again become 
an effective check. But for one or two 
winters following the rabbit decline the 
mice will bark almost every shoot of 
small brush from ground level to snow 
level, over large areas.—Elmer Ww. 
Pruett, Romoland, Calif. 



































* ANOTHER WILD NIMROD 






To the Editor Here's one that S. Omar 
Outdoor Life: Barker should add to 

his collection of ‘Wild 
Nimrods I have Met.” 

I was coming back from an all-night 
camping trip with two friends. We were 
walking along a two-track road through 
deer country, and it happened to be the 
first day of the bow-and-arrow deer 
season. Cars were parked off the road, 
and the woods were full of hunters. 

We came upon one chap who was 
smoking a cigarette and pacing up and 
down the road with bow in one hand 
and arrow in the other. One of my com- 
panions asked a very silly question: 
“Get anything?” 

“No,” was the sharp reply, “but I 
might if you guys would shut up.” Of 
course, we thought he was kidding. We 
































smiled and walked on, leaving our 
mighty Robin Hood pacing up and 
down the road, smoking his cigarette. 
The next day one of my companions 
suggested that the archer might have 
been quite serious about the whole 
thing. When we finally stopped laugh- 
ing and picked ourselves up off the 
floor, we decided to take a run oul 
there and see if he was still on the job. 
Sure enough, there he was, same as the 
day before, smoking a cigarette and 
walking up and down the road, hunting 
deer.—W. O. Sempf, Allegan, Mich. 
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* OWL HELPS CROW SHOOTERS 


To the Editor It is common knowl- 
Outdoor Life: edge that crows like to 

annoy an owl in the} 
daytime. When they discover ‘one, the | 
plack marauders will gather from all | 
over the countryside, just to make the | 
poor old owl miserable. For this reason | 
the owl decoy is commonly used for 
taking crows. I believe, however, that 
my shooting partner and I have a tech- 
nique all our own. 

If there is one sound in the world that 
will cause John Evans and me to leave | 
the cottontail brush or the pecan grove | 
and race neck and neck toward the | 
creek bottom, it is the caw, caw, caw 
of the crow pack when a sleepy old 
ow! is discovered hiding in the branches 
of some ancient den tree. On such occa- 
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SME yo Til 





sions the crow loses all his customary 
caution and goes hog wild, seeming to 
have no interest in life except kicking 
up a rumpus and causing Mr. Owl to} 
lose some sleep. 

When this happens, the time is ripe | 
for the crow shooter. All he has to do 
is to sneak up within range and cut 
loose. Presto—-feathers everywhere. 
Ordinarily this would scatter the crows 
from one end of Texas to the other. It 
must frighten them, but they stick with 
Mr. Owl. 

Of course, the owl doesn’t just sit 
there. He will lumber off to some near- 
by cottonwood or pin oak, usually with- 
in a few hundred yards of the spot 
where it all started. The shooter must 
pause only long enough to collect a 
claw from each crow, in order to make | 
a count later on, and then sprint for 
the new location of the bewildered owl 
and his tormentors. When he gets near 
the conflict he must become cautious 
and resume his slow stalking until he 
is once more in position to shoot. This 
can go on until the ranks of the robbers 
are so thin that they decide to leave 
Mr. Owl in peace—or until the shooter 
drops from exhaustion.—Gary Wood, 
Corsicana, Tex. 








* BLUEGILLS DOWN SOUTH 


To the Editor In his article “Bluegills 
Outdoor Life: Give You the Business,” 

Ben East speculated on 
the probable nature of bluegill fishing 
in the “deep South.” I am in a position 
to satisfy his curiosity. 

My home is only 35 miles from the 
Gulf of Mexico, and I fish in the shallow 
marsh lakes of southern Louisiana. 
Mister, right here is your best bluegill 
fishing! 

There is one small lake in particular, 
10 miles in through marshy “alligator 
trails” covered with cut-grass; the fish- 
Ing is worth every bit of the trouble of 
getting there. Recently, we fished there 
along the shallow shores, among the! 
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The good shot is the man with the best chance to bring home the game. Naturally 
when you know you have the right equipment—when you know how to use it 
effectively—whether your target is a bounding buck, dancing cottontail, or speed- 
ing mallard, you take your shots with real confidence—and you get your game. 
Membership in the National Rifle Association gives you the ““know how” 
that changes misses into hits. It makes you a better shooter and a better hunter. 
Hunters everywhere like the services NRA membership includes— 


@ The AMERICAN RIFLEMAN magazine, over 1100 pages every 
year, crammed with articles by top ranking gun experts. 


@ NRA manuals and books on how to be a better shot, how to remodel 
guns, how to load your own ammunition, and many other shooting 
subjects. 


@ Direct help on personal shooting or gun problems. Advice straight 
to you from such internationally-known experts as Major General 
J. S. Hatcher, Al Barr, Elmer Keith and Bud Waite. 


@ Round-the-clock warning service about proposed laws which aim to 
take away or restrict your right to own and use a gun. 


A quarter-million sportsmen now belong to the NRA. 
That’s a powerful testimonial that this organization is all 
for shooters and for a// shooters. Join right now while your 
membership includes this new Hunter’s Manual. 





New Hunter’s Manual. With your NRA 
membership now. No extra cost. Just re- 
leased and crammed full of real hunter's 
dope. Covers big game, small game, 
‘varmint’ shooting. A grand handbook for 
novice or old-timer. 


Incidentally — An NRA membership makes Ss 
an ideal gift for your sportsmen friends, 

















*Membership is limited to sportsmen of good moral character to 
meet NRA by-law requirements. Confirming application will be sent. 


THE NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION OF AMERICA 


OL- 11 1600 Rhode Island Avenue N.W., Washington 6, D. C. 
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| | enclose remittance as checked for membership* in the National Rifle Associa- ] 
| tion, including a subscription to the American Rifleman, plus a free copy of the | 
| new NRA Hunter's Manual | 
[_] For 3 years $10.00 [_] For 2 years $7.00 [_] For 1 year $4.00 | 
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reeds and lily pads. We used light ‘y 


rods with 2-lb.-test thread, baiting wih 
ay pieces of cut, salted shrimps. in 
sess than 4 hours we took 112 blueg 
20 of them weighing more than % 
I’ve tried artificial bait and caugh: a 
few that way, but here in Louisiang 
your best fishing is with live or natu’ a] 
bait. Yes, Mr. East, if you want somes 
real bluegill fishing and are in this part 
of the country, look me up. — Gis 
Schrain, Lake Charles, La. 


* TOBACCO JUICE FOR SNAKES? 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


In a recent issue one of 
your writers told how 
he saw a_ Tennessee 
mountaineer kill a rattlesnake by spit 
ting tobacco juice in its mouth. 

If tobacco juice is poisonous to 
snakes, most likely the smell of it is 
distasteful to them. If so, campers could 





protect themselves against at least 
some species by soaking ropes or strips 
of cloth in tobacco juice and laying 
them around their sleeping bags or 
across their tent entrances. 

I doubt that soaking trouser legs in 
tobacco juice would furnish protection, 
since a snake is too frightened and hur- 
ried when striking a man to get a whiff 
of the tobacco.—L.W.v. Dorrien, Jerez, 
Mexico. 


* WILD BOARS NO DEVILS 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Brother, am I dis- 
gusted! Some character 
swiped the back issue 
of your magazine in which some Ten- 
nessee Joe proudly describes his hand- 
to-hand battle with a ‘‘Rooshian”’ boar. 

OUTDOOR LIFE is one of my favorite 
magazines, and the fact that some bird 
swiped it shows that others also are in- 
terested. But for heaven's sake stop 
writing blurbs about the “devils” in 
Tennessee. 

Wild boars are no devils. They are 
fine game animals. Occasionally, when 
wounded, they will rip a fellow’s trouser 
leg, but so will a stag or roe deer or 
even a field mouse when cornered. I 
have killed more than 30 boars here in 
Germany in the last 3 years, and never 
have I had one charge me. 

German hunters, who are not per- 
mitted to hunt with firearms, turn to 
medieval weapons such as spear, club, 
and knife. Sometimes the inhabitants 
of a village—men, women, and children 

surround a thicket to drive out the 
“Schwarzwild” which causes damage to 
crops. 

I usually hunt my pigs with dachs- 
hunds, which put the game at | 
(Large dogs are not good; the pigs run 
away too fast.) My weapon is the old 
German 9.3 mm. rifle, or a 16 gauge 
shotgun with slugs; both are good. I 
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ive seen a pig killed with a knifelike 
instrument attached to a 1144-yd. handle 
and the hunter who killed it was a 
sar-old Fraulein. By the way, tha 
rrky went to more than 200 lb. 
Granted, I have no experience with 
yoshian boars. I don’t know if they 
are more vicious than German boars 
no political cracks, now!). One thing 
s sure: the wild boars over here are 
nereasing in number, and we are do- 
ng our utmost to keep them under con- 
trol. Because of a mild winter and good 
acorn crops, almost 90 percent of the 
striped young have survived. Occasion- 
ally you hear a fantastic tale about 
someone who has had to climb a tree 


ta 


a. a. 


to get away from a boar, but I want to 


see it before I believe it. 

Tell that Tennessee fellow to come 
over here for some good boar pictures; 
he needn’t be afraid of ‘devils.’ I'll 
send my secretary and one of my dachs- 
hunds along to protect him.—Hans P. 
Thomsen, U.8. Military Government, 
Ansbach, Germany. 


* WHO OWNS THE GAME? 


To the Editor Until 4 years ago, when 
Outdoor Life: I brought my family to 

Texas, I’d always be- 
lieved that all wild game belonged to 
the people of the state. Now it ap- 
pears I’ve been sadly deluding myself. 
Here in Texas the wild game does not 
belong to the people of the state, but 
to the ranchers on whose land it is 
found. 

This state abounds in game and you 
can hunt your fill—if you happen to be 
a millionaire. But the average hunter 
might as well sell his guns and take up 
some less expensive sport such as table 
tennis, because he darn sure can’t hunt 
unless he has a couple of hundred dol- 
lars he doesn’t need. 

There are a few ranchers who are 
bighearted enough to let you huni for 
a measly $10 or $15 a day, but most of 
them will charge from $50 to $100 a 
man for the season, depending on the 
amount of deer on the place. 

Year before last I thought I was 
lucky. I traveled only 500 miles and 










MINNESOTA, 
HERE WE COME BACK’ 





found a rancher with 800 acres who 
wanted only $5 a day. There were only 
four other hunters on the place at the 
time. Finding it within my means, I 
took 4 days of it. At the end of that 
time I found out that there hadn’t been 
any deer there since the Indians left. 

Last year I was determined to get 
my buck. I went out to a place where 
I'd got two limits of doves during the 
Season, and where I know there are lots 
of deer—and I'll be darned if the Mili- 
tary Police didn’t get me! The day the 
season opened, the Army had put up a 
“restricted” sign, which I failed to see 
because I came before daylight. 

Che Army has a lot of good hunting 
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A new high in STARTING POWER 
LONGER LIFE than ever before 
MORE BATTERY FOR YOUR MONEY 


The new Exide Battery is the result of develop- 
ment by the largest research-engineering staff 
in the battery industry plus 62 years of 
battery making experience. 


And, in addition to more battery for your money, 
Exide has everything in service, too. Exide 
dealers know batteries. Their stocks are factory- 
fresh. Their scientific equipment takes all 
guess-work out of 

testing and servicing. 

Depend on the Exide 

dealer for good prod- 

ucts, good service. 


THE ELECTRIC STORAGE BATTERY COMPANY 
Philadelphia 32 


Exide Batteries of Canada, Limited, Toronto 


**Exide” Reg. Trade-mark U.S. Pat. Of. 


> 
WHEN IT’S AN Exide YOU START 





Flashlight 
_ Batteries 


pcHROME 
PROTECTED 


FRESH 
POWER 


BURGESS BATTERIES surge to life at the 
flick of your flashlight switch. 
BURGESS power is kept fresh and 
ready because Chrome Protection 
curbs internal action when your flash- 
light is idle, and allows more com- 
plete battery recovery between uses 
to give you longer, more dependable 
service. 

¢ SEALED IN STEEL AND PLASTIC 

¢ MODERN STYLING 

® PLAINLY DATED 

© IMPROVED ENGINEERING DESIGN 

¢ GUARANTEED 


URGESS 
Flashlight 
BATTERIES 


BURGESS BATTERY COMPANY 
FREEPORT. ILLINOIS 


| rather than a shotgun for squirrels. 


|land posted, and a bunch of greedy 

| ranchers have the rest. I think it’s a 
dirty, rotten shame. The ranchers didn’t 
make or pay for those deer. The game 
was there before the ranchers came, and 
it will be there after they are gone. 

As far as I’m concerned, the State of 
Texas is losing four citizens. I’m pack- 
ing all my belongings, taking my wife 
and two children, and heading for 
Minnesota—where all you have to shell 
out for is a hunting license.—(Name 
withheld by request.) 


* CITY FOLKS ARE LONELY 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


Whenever any of your 
writers have occasion 
to mention Ben Lilly, 
the famous predator hunter of the West, 
they speak of him pityingly as a man 
who led a lonely life. Those of us who 
are fortunate enough to know the woods 


and how to live in them are never lone- | 
ly. There’s no chance, with so much to 
see and do. Loneliness comes with city 
living.—Mrs, Allen H. Fox, Oceanside, 
Calif. 


* SHOTGUN FOR SAFETY 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


In a recent issue Don L. 
Johnson 
the use of a .22 rifle 


recommended | 





I thoroughly agree that there is much 
more sport in using a rifle, and fewer 


| squirrels are crippled by it to die in 


nests or hollow trees. But the danger 
in shooting a .22 is so great that I have 
gone back to my shotgun. 

I don’t thjnk anyone will argue with 


|my contention that, when used care- 


lessly, a .22 is potentially much more 


| dangerous than a shotgun, owing to its 
| greater range and the larger size of the | 


projectile. Of course, any gun is only as | 
safe as the man behind it, but I have 


| heard a number of veteran hunters say 
| that when they hear a .22 shot in the| 


woods they head for the other side of 


| the ridge. 


So, while I prefer squirrel hunting 
with a rifle, from the safety standpoint 
there is something to be said for the 
shotgun.—Ray D. Koch, South Charles- 


| ton, W. Va. 


* REARING MAD 


To the Editor 


Please inform Perry | 
Outdoor Life: 


Geven thei im rear-| 
ing mad oicr his letter 
on “Going to the Dogs.” I have had 
numerous dogs and have never known 
one that would deliberately kill a bird 
or even scare it. I have seen cats go out | 
of their way to kill birds, which a dog 
will never do.—G. Lighttiser, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 


Now there’s a choice of injector 
blades ...so be sure to try 


PERSONNA 


5 shave 


| injector blade 


| 


precision-made 


fit injector razors perfectly 


A recent independent survey among 5,000 
men revealed that Personnas averaged 9 
smooth shaves per blade. 

You may get substantially more — or some- 
what less. But here’s a sporting offer you 
just can’t afford to pass up: use as many 
blades as you wish from a pack of Per- 
sonnas. If you are not fully enthused, re- 
turn the dispenser to us for a full refund! 
Personna Blade Co., Inc., 43 West 57th 
Street, New York 19, New York. 


PERSONNA 


injector blades 


world’s finest — 20 for 89¢ 


also Personna Double and Single Edg: 
Blades in the handy Zipak Dispense’. 
Same money-back guarantee. 
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Personal Notes on New Friends 





“chool did not 
ten, interfere 
\_/ with Bruce 
Scharf’s interest 
in the outdoors. 
“Most of the 
time,” he says, ‘“‘I 
looked out the 
window and 
dreamed of high 











mountains and 
fast rivers.” He 
did learn one “scientific fact’: Fish 
bite better on school days than on 
Saturdays. 

As he grew older, Scharf spent many 
years “finding out what was on the 
other side of the next range of hills.’’ 
Eventually his roaming brought him to 
the raw Peace River country of British 
Columbia, an area he describes so well 
in “Moose Meat That Came High,” in 
this issue. 

However, after his three sons came 
along, during the last 12 years, Scharf 
moved to Vancouver. Reason? He 
wanted to give them a good education 

the very thing that had plagued him 
in the days when he was a youth! 
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thusiast is Glenn Saunders, au- 

thor of ‘‘Billy Goat on a Budget.”’ 
He’s spent practically all of his 34 years 
on a Montana spread, getting a deer 
each year since he was 15. Thinks it 
would be remarkable if he didn’t get 
One, the abundance of Montana game 
being what it is. 

Vork around cattle is never finished 
but Saunders manages to find time for 
fishing and hunting, reloading, and his 
job as president of the local rod-and- 
gun club. Can’t wait, he says, until his 
three children grow big enough to tote 
aritte and go out with him after game. 


Pen rancher and big-game en- 
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3 WAYS BETTER 








So today... 


*Yes, our new process 
makes Briggs better by @ 
actual test! Better even 
than the swell-smoking 
Briggs that proved so 
fine and friendly in 
your pipe before. And 
remember this: when 
tobacco burns steady, 
free and clean, that’s 
when you enjoy all the 
goodness of Briggs’ fine , 
tobacco, aged and 
mellowed in oaken 
casks. Today—try 
3-ways-better Briggs! 


Also available in Canada 








In 10.4 Seconds 


The Duck Hawk Can Fly 
Y5 Of A Mile... 
But In Only 


The reason Bayer Aspirin tab- 

lets provide amazingly fast 

relief from ordinary headache, 
neuritic or neuralgic pain is that they 
start disintegrating almost instantly 
you take them... are actually ready to 
go to work in two seconds. 

This two second action is important 
because fast relief is important when 
you're in pain. But there are other 
reasons why millions use Bayer Aspirin. 


MAKE THIS TEST ! 


To see how fast it’s ready to go to work, 
drop a Bayer Aspirin tablet in a glass of water 
and time its disintegrating speed. What hap- 
pens in the glass, happens in your stomach, 














Among these are its effectiveness and 
its gentleness. Bayer Aspirin’s single 
active ingredient is so effective, doctors 
regularly prescribe it for pain relief... 
is so gentle to the system mothers give 
it even to small children on their doc- 
tors’ advice. 

So don’t experiment with drugs that 
have not stood the test of time. Use 
Bayer Aspirin for fast, dependable pain 
relief. Ask for genuine Bayer Aspirin. 


%*Because no other pain reliever can match its record of use by 
millions “f normal people, without ill effect, one thing 
you can take with complete confidence is genuine 


BAYER ASPIRIN 





Never-say-die Moose 


ow tough can a moose be? Sports 

men who have hunted the big 
hump-nosed deer in the Canadian wood: 
will testify eloquently to his hardihoo 
and courage. And he’s a truculent 
brute, too, during the rut—ready for : 
quarrel with man or beast. Many 
hunter has had a dangerously clos: 
brush with an enraged bull. I’m one o 
them. And once is enough in my lif« 
time! 

It happened on my first moose huni 
My guide, John Rat, and I were pad 
dling quietly along the shore of a lak 
in Western Quebec when he abrupt): 
raised his paddle and said: “I hea 
moose on hill.” Then he started to ca! 
very persuasively. 

We waited for about 20 minute 
listening to the click of antlers on tre 
branches, as they grew graduall, 
louder. Finally the underbrush parted 
on the lake shore and the head and rack 
of a big bull came into view. What a 
thrill that was! 

I acted too hastily. Anxious to get 
my trophy, I raised my .30/40 Krag 
rifle and fired. I should, of course, have 
waited until the moose entered the 
water. In any event, my bullet nailed 
the bull and he tumbled into the shoals 
near shore, some 25 yd. away from us. 
There he lay, for what seemed an age, 
with his head under water. 









































Congratulations Were Premature 






I was just congratulating myself on 
getting my first moose with my first 
shot, and John Rat was grunting his 
approbation, when the bull got to his 
feet, staggered about for a second or 
two, and then started for us through 
the shallow water. And that fellow 
moved fast! 

“Shoot!” yelled John Rat, back- 
paddling rapidly. I did shoot—twice 
and my bullets caught the moose behind 
the shoulder. He fell about 20 yd. 
away and lay in the water, apparently 
dead. But just as John Rat was about 
to start the canoe toward him he leaped 
to his feet and started another charge. 
Again John Rat back-paddled fran- 
tically and I managed to squeeze off 
another shot. 

Down went the bull for the third 
time. Now he seemed to be in utter 
collapse. But was he dead? We waited 
awhile, then cautiously started to close 
in on him. And (you guessed it) again 
it happened! 

This time luck seemed to be veering 
toward the moose. He had been head- 
ing out toward deeper water (or so we 
thought) where swimming would put 
him at our mercy. But this latest 
charge carried him up onto a sub- 
merged bar. Now he reared out of t 
water in terrifying fashion, only 4 
dozen strides away. 

The canoe wobbled miserably as Jolin 
Rat tried to paddle us out of danger. 
For that reason I couldn’t hold n 
sights steadily on a vital spot. B 
finally, when the bull loomed over 
like a locomotive, I managed to squeez 
off a shot. Again he fell, this time 
with his antlers only a few feet from 
the canoe. 
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John Rat lost no time in pushing off 
to a respectable distance, where we 
waited for three or four minutes. Only 
when we were certain that the moose 
was dead did we approach him to meas- 
ure the antlers. The rack was just a 
little less than 5 ft. wide—said to be 
one of the best ever to be taken in 
that area. 

All five of my bullets had entered the 
chest area. But despite the terrific 
damage they had wrought, that moose 
had somehow found the strength to 
keep moving long after he should have 
been dead.—O. N. Brown. 


Pima Wild-game Hunter 
anes you may not have heard the 
») news, I am happy to announce that 
the law for conservation of wild games 
has been repealed. It was, of course, 
high time. Wild games had been so 
abundant that the need for their pro- 
tection was long past. For years they 
had been carrying away little children, 
whose sturdy constitutions enabled 
them to recover. But when ferocious 
games so multiplied that they began at- 
tacking unoffending adults every time 
they stepped out of an evening, the mo- 
ment had arrived for shooting—and 
shooting on sight. 

So nowadays I go to a party prepared. 
I don not my dinner jacket but my 
shooting jacket, fill the pockets with 
ammunition, grasp my shotgun, and 
whistle to my dogs. Sometimes I shoul- 
der my Express rifle, summon my gun- 
bearer and a caravan of natives, and 
make a regular safari of it. Nor am I 
often disappointed. 

The prospect of a bag of wild games 
becomes a certainty when the hostess 
brings out pads of paper and pencil 
stubs. Instantly my dogs come to a 
point, flush her at my signal, and I 
shoot her on the rise. 

There is sure to be good hunting, 
too, when I hear the plaintive call of 
“Charades, charades’’—infallible sign 
that the parlor is fairly teeming with 
wild games. When I see a rustling be- 
hind the curtains, I poise my gun at the 
ready. My hostess appears and archly 
announces, ‘‘My first is a——.”’ Then I 
fire. Nobody ever knows what her sec- 
ond is. 

When I enter a room which has that 
suspicious, cleared-for-action look, I 
quickly take my rifle from the hands of 
my gun bearer. I know I am about to 
face big games—hig, boisterous, romp- 
ing games, dangerous to life, limb, and 
dignity. 

In an emergency like this, there 
can be no question of bringing ’em back 
alive. Once I tried and was brought 
home barely alive myself. Consequent- 
ly I let fly when they charge. Other 
public-spirited citizens and sportsmen 
Will be glad to know that I have re- 
turned from such safaris with a record 
bag: one hostess, one host, and a brace 
of guests of honor. 
still meet people who argue stub- 
bo nly for the renewed conservation of 
Wild games. All I do is take them to see 
my trophy room. ‘Heads, I win,” say 
I, and they think better of it.—Fairfax 
Doirney. 
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The new Ford “Country Squire” Station 
Wagon leads a double life! With paneled 
smartness, it is quite at home wherever your 
social calendar takes you...night or day! 
And this remarkable car seats eight passen- 
gers in spacious comfort! But life isn’t all 
play for the “Country Squire.” 


A new “Stowaway” center seat gives the 
" y g 
Country Squire” a “Flat Deck” loadin 
y 9g g 
platform of 38.8 square feet to end of tail- 
gate—more level carrying surface than any 
other station wagon in its class! 


Safety is found in the heavy-gauge, all- 
steel “Lifeguard” Body with outer panel 
trimming in birch or maple! The single wide 
door on either side is a “must” for families 
with small children! Riding comfort is pro- 
vided by Ford’s “ Hydra-Coil” front springs 
teamed with “Para-Flex” rear springs. Those 
who enjoy the “feel” of power will be de- 
lighted with the “hushed” 100 h.p. V-8 en- 
gine or its companion in quality, the 95 h.p. 
Six. Wonderful, too, is the running economy 
of these great engines—“ Power Dome” com- 
bustion chambers give high-compression 
performance with regular gasoline. 


See your Ford Dealer today and learn 
about the “Country Squire’s” surprisingly 
low price and how economical it is to operate. 


White sidewall tires and wheel trim rings optional at extra 
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THE TOUGHEST 
Part OF 
DEER HUNTING 


Outdoor Life 
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Getting a buck back to camp 
isa hard, perhaps dangerous, job. 
\ hunter who’s done it many times 


lists right—and wrong—methods 


he day I killed my first buck I 

‘arned two important lessons 
bout deer hunting. 

I learned that when your deer is down 

and dressed and you're ready to start 
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back to camp with him, the fun comes 
temporarily to an end. And I also 
learned that of all the ways to get a 
deer out of the woods, the toughest 
but wait a minute. Let me tell that part 
as it happened. 

Roland and I were hunting on Drum- 
mond Island, a big tract of mixed tim- 
ber, swamp, and brush-bordered farms 
in northern Lake Huron. The only roads 
were old alder-grown logging trails, im- 
passable for a car, and we were two 
miles from camp when I killed the deer. 

We were stillhunting through a series 
of old slashings and open stands of 
poplars, when the deer came trotting 





along. Probably making a get-away 
from other hunters, he blundered to 
within ninety paces of us without know- 
ing we were there. 

The brush was fairly thick and I saw 
no horns on the deer. But Roland was 
more experienced than I and maybe his 
eyes were keener. At any rate, while 
the deer was still 150 yards away, 
he caught the glint of hazy November 
sun on a rack and alerted me with a 
whispered word. 

The buck was following a _ ridge 
above the edge of a cedar swamp. He 
reached a point where he would come 
no closer and halted to look back over 


17 








his shoulder in the direction of whatever 
had spooked him. 

The range looked long to my inexperi- 
enced eyes and I doubted my ability to 
make the shot. Anyway, it was Roland 
who had seen antlers on the deer, and 
I figured the chance belonged to him. I 
waited a few lagging seconds before I 
realized that from where he was stand- 
ing, a few paces to my left, the deer 
was hidden behind a windfall. 

I was carrying an old .303 Savage 
with a gold bead, and I centered the 
bead—carefully, I thought—on _ the 
buck’s shoulder. It was the first time I 
had laid a gun on a deer, and I was 
surprised at the amount of territory 
covered by the front sight——a surprise 
I’ve experienced all over again, at sim- 
ilar ranges, on quite a few occasions 
since. 

I curled my finger around the trigger 
and eased it back smoothly. Luck must 
have been with me, for I sent my soft- 
nose a couple of inches above the buck’s 
heart. He jumped as if a giant bee had 
stung him, and flashed out of sight 
down the ridge. But he did not lift his 
flag, and that gave me a lot of hope. 
He ran only about forty yards into the 

vamp, leaving a blood trail which was 
casy to follow. We found him dead on 
a bed of gray sphagnum moss. 

I had killed my first buck, and I don’t 
suppose I’ve ever been more elated at 
anything that happened on a hunt. I 
wanted to yell and sing and do a war 
dance. But my joy was short-lived. Be- 
fore we had covered the first mile on 
the way back to camp it had been 
pummeled out of me. By the end of the 
second mile I’d have traded the deer for 
a snowshoe rabbit, or any other game 
weighing under ten pounds, and thrown 
in my rifle to boot! 

He wasn’t a big buck; he dressed less 
than 160. But there was no snow to 
skid him on, and I didn’t want my first 
deer dragged two miles on bare ground. 
{ figured it would ruin him. I lacked 
the experience to realize that any other 
way of taking him in would ruin us! 

Roland knew more about deer hunt- 
ing, including this particular phase, 
than I did. But I don’t believe he had 
ever toted one in by the method we 
tried——-or he’d never have let us in for 
it. 

We cut a stout green pole about eight 
feet long. I had a length of light rope 
in my hunting coat and we used it to 
truss the deer’s feet together in pairs 
and tie his head to his front feet so it 
wouldn’t drag on the ground. Then we 
ran the pole between his legs, got our 
shoulders under it, and started walking. 
But we didn’t go far. 

Hanging by his feet that way, the 
deer was a 160-pound pendulum that 
swung wider and wider with each step 
we took. We were off balance and stag- 
gering before we had walked ten paces. 
It took only three or four minutes to 
convince us that we could no more carry 
him that way than we could carry a 
bucking mule. 

We set the buck down, untied his 
feet, and used the rope and our two 
belts to lash him to the pole as snugly 
as possible. We could have done a better 
job with more rope, but at least we had 


18 


cut down the arc of his swing. He no 
longer bounced and jolted on the pole 
like a live deer. 

That two miles back to camp was the 
worst ordeal I have ever experienced 
on a hunting trip. The buck grew heav- 
ier and heavier, the pole sharper and 
sharper. We had nothing for pads, and 
what started out as a dull ache in our 
shoulders grew into knife-edged agony. 
We stumbled and staggered through 
thickets and over logs, into ravines, and 
up the sides of ridges. We rested more 
and more often and it did less and less 
good. It took us more than two hours 
to make it, and our shoulders were black 
and blue for days afterward. 


Never Again, Thank You! 


I have never carried my half of a 
deer into camp on a pole since—and I 
never shall again. For the second lesson 
I learned that unforgettable day was 
that of all the ways there are to get a 
buck out of the woods, that one is with- 
out question the most difficult, the most 
awkward, and the most punishing! 

Nothing that has happened since has 
caused me to revise my opinion, either. 
Years later I was one of a party of 
six that toted a small bear out of the 
woods in that same fashion. It was the 
only way to get him out, since the kill 
had been made in a dense cedar swamp 
laced with windfalls and down stuff, 
and there was no snow on the ground 
for skidding. 

With six of us in the group, we were 
able to rotate frequently on the pole 
and it wasn’t so bad. But I can tell you 
that a bear, even a small one, slung on 
a pole carries no easier than a deer. 

Another time I was with three com- 


panions when a big buck, dressing clos: 
to 200 pounds, was killed in the depth: 
of a tangled cutover swamp. Again th: 
ground was bare. 

We tried dragging the deer out bu 
it was no dice. There were too man) 
logs and stumps in the way, too muct 
thick stuff to go through. It soon be 
came apparent that we’d have to carr 
him, at least as far as the edge of th 
swamp, or leave him where he was. 

Since there were four in the party 
someone came up with the bright ide 
of dividing the labor by using two pole 
We laid them parallel on the groun: 
about a foot apart, and made a sort « 
crude litter by lacing rope back an 
forth between them. We placed th 
buck in the rope cradle, lashed hit 
down—luckily we had plenty of ro; 
along that time—and started the carry 

I can only say that a deer on two 
poles is very little better than a deer 
on one, and in an important respect he 
is worse. Since there are four men in- 
volved, it is essential they all move in 
the same general direction at the same 
time and not get too far out of step. It 
sounds simple, but the rugged terrain 
of a deer swamp has to be taken into 
account. There are stumps and thickets 
that must be by-passed, and logs and 
windfalls over which neither the front 
nor rear team can climb in unison. 

We had half a mile to go to the 
edge of the swamp that day. Indi- 
vidually we fell down so many times we 
lost count. Collectively we fell down 
once, flat on our bellies in the muck and 
water of an old logging road, with a 
couple of hundred pounds of deer and 
two sturdy poles pinning us down. We 
were close to the border of the swamp 
by then so we voted to skid the buck the 
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In relatively open country you may be able to drive in from a road. But few deer 
are reached that way. If you get four-wheeled transportation you're just plain lucky 
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rest of the way, snow or no snow. 

As far as I have been able to learn 
in twenty-five years of deer hunting, 
there is no easy way to take a buck into 
camp. And if the ground happens to be 
bare the job is much harder. 

There are the rare exceptions when 
you happen to kill your deer beside a 
road and can load him into a car or 
truck. That has happened to me once 
or twice, as it does to every deer hunter. 
I remember a fine buck on Beaver 
Island, in northern Lake Michigan, that 
crossed the road a short distance in 
front of our car one clear November 
morning, ran 100 yards into the brush, 
and halted there to look us over. I 
walked less than a dozen paces from 
the car and killed him in his tracks. 
I’ve never taken a deer in with less 
effort. 

A few times, hunting in relatively 
open country, I have been able to drive 
close to a deer that was killed some 
distance from a road, thereby simplify- 
ing the job of getting him out of the 
woods. We did that one fall in the 

t ©. Sleeping Bear dune country of northern 
rrain Mayet. de? ~" “Ty, Michigan, and another time on open 
into eee “ Yo jackpine plains in Minnesota, where a 
“kets we \ rn ~ : s if; fire line bordered the place where the 
and j tag, A> ave , ' deer was shot. 
front ’ ik, ‘ed A: ee , But such happenings are infrequent. 
; a J “ Few deer are killed at the roadside or 
. the ‘ ie nee. oe ss pom , ee, in country that can be reached by any 
Indi- : % _ — a . : vehicle on wheels. There are hunters 
25 we a. np, ill ee a. who use a horse to drag their buck into 
down a Me ‘ . - . camp, but the deer woods I know can’t 
c and | : . e be traveled by a horse. 
ith a me es 4 Ries pe ; It comes down to this: the hunter 


* and —Y . . who makes his kill under normal condi- 
re “e — “ : Ps ‘ tions, a mile or more from camp in 
a tS i P 


vam , fe : , 4 : 
on Some hunters, using a rope to skid a deer, risk getting the antlers tangled in brush. 


Most sportsmen discover it’s much more efficient to use the handles nature provided 


roadless and often rough country, is in 
(continued on page 64) 
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A trigger-happy half-wit might shoot at a deer Hauling a deer in on a toboggan is perhaps the easiest way of getting 
draped over your shoulder. Why take that risk? him out of the woods. For four men—and lashing cord—the job is a cinch 
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Quickly I got the crosshairs on 
that vital spot behind the goat s 
shoulder and squeezed the trigger 
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Their wallets were weak 
but their backs were strong, so 
they parlayed a hike-hunt into a 


mighty satisfying trophy 


by GLENN SAUNDERS 


and beer pocketbooks. That de- 

scribes Earl Nott and me, all right. 
But it also describes a lot of other hunt- 
ers--men with a deep-seated yen to get 
out in real wilderness country after such 
trophies as Rocky Mountain goats, men 
who suffer from pernicious anemia of 
the wallet and have become reconciled 
to the fact that they’ll never hang that 
coveted head on the wall. 

Well, it’s not necessary to be so re- 
Signed. I’ve proved it. And, in the 
bargain, I’ve had one of the most satis- 
fying hunts of my life. 


ust two guys with champagne tastes 
e 
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ILLUSTRATED BY 
M. BOULDIN 


LLY GOAT 


on a BUDGET 


Of course, Earl and I have a certain 
advantage. Living in south-central Mon- 
tana, we are within easy driving dis- 
tance of the Rockies. On the other 
hand, we don’t have the folding money 
you need to get such luxuries as a 
guide, pack animals, and saddle horses. 
But we do have strong backs, durable 
feet, and a willingness to hike—if hik- 
ing will get us some hunting. 

And that’s how we worked it when we 
wanted a crack at mountain goats on 
the continental divide. The season was 
due to open October 1, on its western 
slope. Two days before that, we as- 
sembled our equipment and food—an 
irreducible minimum—and started out 
from our home town of Columbus. 

We drove northwest about 400 miles, 
to a spot below the southern tip of 
Glacier Park, pushing our car as close 
as we could to the divide. Then we 
parked it, strapped our duffel onto our 
backs, and started to climb. Both of us 
were in good condition, and it’s lucky 
we were. Our “light” back packs soon 
grew incredibly heavy, and our rifles 
put on weight at the rate of a pound a 


mile. Well-heeled hunters, passing by 
with packtrains, gave us amazed and 
pitying glances. But we plodded on. 

We saw goats the first day out. No. 1 
was a lone billy bedded nonchalantly on 
a ledge not 250 yards from the trail. 
He eyed us complacently as we stopped 
to look him over—seemingly aware of 
the fact that the season hadn’t yet 
opened, and that he’d be safe on the 
eastern slope anyway. Later on we 
caught occasional glimpses of goats 
high in the peaks. But most of the time 
the mountains were hidden by fog. That 
worried us, for it might presage bad 
weather. And our first night in the 
sleeping bags didn’t cheer us up; a wet, 
icy wind whistled around our little tent 
in intermittent squalls. Bad weather 
could wash out the hunt, for we had not 
been able to back-pack more than a 
few days’ supplies. 

Next morning we cached our duffel, 
took our rifles, and started out at dawn 
for the last climb that brought us to 
the crest of the divide. Fog still swirled 
around the peaks, effectively hiding any 

(continued on page 66) 
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Glen winged a big one 
and, after a brisk chase, 
managed to retrieve it 


think that snow geese: (a) are 
possessed of telescopic vision that 
enables them to spot a gunner no mat- 
ter how well hidden; (b) are endowed 
with built-in timing systems which tell 
them exactly when legal shooting hours 
start and stop; (c) are just too blamed 
smart. 
All this is not necessarily so. Snow 
geese do have a high regard for their 
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Atte number of unhappy hunters 


You CAN Foot 
(SEESE! 


A story as pungent as a salt marsh 
























own hides. They are exceedingly wary, 
and have developed certain habits which 
keep them from getting shot. That’s 
why the snows that winter in Puget 
Sound, near Stanwood, Wash., have 


more than doubled their numbers in the 
last few years. But they can be fooled 
sometimes. 
Glen and I set out to do a little goose- 
fooling one cold winter morning. At 
least we planned to try for geese later 





CHESTER C 


proves Puget Sound snows are mighty smart. 
But the blast of guns and a near-limit kill 


is evidence that hunters can be canny too 


hv 


, 


in the day if conditions were favorable. 
We could hunt ducks the rest of the 
time. 

We put my 81-foot dinghy into the 
slough long before daylight. There was 
a gusty, cold wind laden with the tin- 
gling smell of the salt marsh. Cat-tails 
rustled, water lapped against the muddy 
bank, and from the dark sky came the 
clear, ringing clamor of flying geese. 

The dinghy seemed about to founder 
under the heaped-up load of decoys, 
shells, guns, coffee containers, and 
lunches. We knew from long experience, 
though, that it would hold us too. So 
we climbed aboard. 

A dim grayness began to lighten the 
eastern sky as we went down the 
slough, and it seemed as if all the gecse 
in North America moved out ahead 0 
us. Thousands of them roared up from 
the marsh where they had been feeding 
all night. We knew they were heading 
out for the open bay where they w 
float around and visit their friends until 
shooting stopped that evening. It is 1s 
exasperating habit that makes snow 
geese so hard to bag. 

When we came out into the bay. I! 
located the big old snag that served us 
as a blind. We spread our mallard «nd 
pintail decoys in front of it and percied 
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comfortably in the upturned tangle of 
waterworn roots. By that time it was 
gray dawn. 

Guns popped up and down the flats 
as the early flight of ducks was caught 
by shooting time. A flock of a dozen 
mallards started our way. We egged 
them on with our duck calls, telling 
them that we had located the best feed 
on the flats, and offering to share it. 
The mallards did a nice bank and turn 
and coasted. straight in toward the 
blocks, a hen in the flock quacking 
cheerfully. 

That was really a beautiful sight in 
the pale morning. I felt almost guilty 
when we opened up on them. The odor 
of burning powder mingled with the 
salt smell of the marsh. Three of the 
ducks came down to stay. The wind 
was damp against our faces as we 
picked them up. 

We got back on the snag and had a 
cup of coffee. A few minutes later a 
gill-net boat came scooting up the bay 
and we automatically crouched down 
and held still. We knew what was going 
to happen. And there was nothing we 
could do about it, nothing at all. 

The snow geese began getting up in 
front of the distant boat. A flock of 
two or three hundred at first. Then a 
thousand, and more thousands, until a 
great white cloud of geese several miles 
long lifted clear of the water. The noise 
was like a freight train going through 
a tunnel. 


We Get the Goose Laugh 


Most of the geese promptly settled 
down again in the wake of the speeding 
boat. A few flapped around awhile, just 
to get the kinks out of their wings. One 
flock of about 200 made a circle around 
the bay. They kept at least 100 yards 
beyond range of anything that could 
hide a hunter, and honked their heads 
off. 

It is this sort of thing that gives snow 
geese such a bad reputation around 
here. Hunters are willing to swear that 
the snows know more about shot ballis- 
tics than the ammunition people. When 
the geese came our way, Glen and I 
were plastered to the snag like two 
pieces of bark, hoping that for once the 
big white birds would make a mistake. 
They didn’t. They kept a safe distance. 
We could hear, mingled with their 
honking, some derisive cackles. I have 
heard them make this cackling noise 
many times, and it sounds very much 
like a goose laughing. 

I am not trying to build up the snow 
goose aS a supersmart bird. He has 
Simply acquired two very sensible 
habits. He feeds at night and he keeps 
strictly offshore during shooting hours. 
I don’t think he has better eyesight or 
greater intelligence than the mallard. 
But he certainly has worked out a 
scheme calculated to deprive the hunter 
of geese. 

Shooting was slow throughout the 
day. We picked up a duck here and 
there, most of them singles. It was 
hear the end of the season and com- 
paratively few hunters were out. That 
helped. But it was one of those days 
When scudding clouds darken the sky 
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Geese were out of range. But the author, luckily, glimpsed a mallard coming in low 


one minute and release bright sunshine 
the next. And there was a fair hatful 
of wind. 

All in all, we were doing pretty well. 
And we were comfortable. We had 
plenty of hot coffee and food, and were 
neither wet nor cold. It’s a fine thing to 
be on the marsh on a day like that, 
savoring the good salt smell and watch- 
ing the cat-tails bend in the wind. 

The tide ran out in the afternoon, 
leaving us high and dry. And then, after 
the ducks quit flying altogether, it 
became very quiet on the flats. The 
other hunters dragged their boats into 
the sloughs and headed for home. The 
shooting stopped. Thick banks of clouds 
darkened the sky, and it looked like 
rain was coming. To us, those were 
good signs. For once in our lives every- 


thing seemed to be breaking just right. 

I took up the duck decoys while Glen 
put out the set for geese. We had one 
life-size white-goose decoy, homemade 
out of a block of cedar. That one went 
into the water just offshore. The rest 
of our outfit consisted of two dozen 
large white paper bags. Glen dropped a 
stone into each bag, blew it up, twisted 
a rubber band around the neck, and set 
it on the mud. It was just the sort of 
thing that would look completely ridicu- 
lous to anyone who believes that geese 
are supersmart. 

After the stool was ready, we went 
back and hid behind our snag, which 
was now perched on bare mud. It was 
our theory that when shooting stopped 
and the sky darkened a little, the geese 

(continued on page 69) 
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On the page opposite is the first 
painting of a notable series by 
one of the nation’s most talented 
wildlife artists, especially com- 
missioned by this magazine to 
depict—in full color—the world’s 
largest game animals in their na- 
tive habitats. Other paintings in 
this dramatic series will feature 
the Alaska brown bear, African 
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elephant, moose, Bengal tiger, he 
grizzly bear, Cape buffalo, elk, 
rhinoceros, and polar bear 


LION 


TT most men he’s the king of beasts. 
But to some, at least, he’s just a big, 
overrated cat, with little to commend 
him but size and awesome appearance. 

Actually, both the admirers and 
detractors of the African lion are 
right. Felis leo 1s a courageous beast, 
afraid of nothing. On the other hand, 
he’s surprisingly unaggressive except 
when hungry, wounded, or cornered. 
And he’s usually wary of man. Never- 
theless, the hunter who faces up to a 
lion is running a risk, particularly if 
Leo’s mate or cubs are in the vicinity. 

Although he’s a nocturnal animal, 
the lion is frequently found abroad 
during the daytime. In the Kenya 
highlands, for instance—a vast area of 
open plains and hardwood groves 
the hunter may prospect around in a 
hunting car until he spots a likely 
trophy, then attempt to get within 
shooting range on foot. 

Other sportsmen prefer the jungle 
stalk, a spine-tingling and dangerous 
procedure. Assisted by expert native 
trackers, they pick up the spoor at a 
water hole and track the lion to where 
he’s bedded down in the forest. 

The African lion is big—nine or 
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ten feet long from nose to tip of tail— 
and heavy, frequently in excess of 500 
pounds. But he is greased lightning 
ina charge. That’s why many hunters 
use a double-barreled rifle in say .465 
or .450 caliber; it has tremendous 
stopping power, its two barrels can be 
fired almost simultaneously, and that 
second bullet may ease a dangerous 
situation! American sportsmen, 
though, frequently use a conventional 
magazine rifle, in some big-game cali- 
ber such as .30/06 or .375 H.&H. 
Magnum. Either is effective. 

The lion is a quiet, relaxed ‘“‘gentle- 
man” during the day, but at — he’s 
a roaring, swaggering bully. Like a 
tomcat on a fence, he just loves to 
make a noise. He prowls the jungle 
trails, roaring in a voice that shakes 
the earth. Other lions, far and near, 
join in the chorus until they produce 
a Niagara of sound. When he carries 
on this way, Leo is well fed and con- 
tented. But when he’s hungry, watch 
out—for he stalks the dark trails in 
utter silence and is a hundred times 
more dangerous. In either case, the 
wise man-—native or white—doesn’t 
wander away from camp after dark! 
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Meet five busy men------ 


NEW YORK CITY’S GAME WARDENS 


wR ge 








AS 6s. I ae 


- 
+ 
ee q 
* 4 % 
By ag. 
M4 
fe 
bs 





Pheasants from Europe—prized by epicures—must enter the country legally. Check- 
ing the tags ona batch in a wholesale supply house are Tony Mazza and George Stamir 
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Fishing and hunting in the big 
town? You bet! And the men in 
uniform run into some weird ad- 


ventures keeping an eye on it! 


by 
RALPH GINZBURG 


friend of mine from the Midwest 

was walking down Fifth Avenue 

in New York City with me not 

long ago when we happened to pass a 

man in a Marine-green uniform. “Who 

is that guy?” my friend asked. “A state 
trooper ?”’ 

“No,” I said. ‘““‘He’s the game warden 
for Manhattan Island.” 

“Game warden! If I swallow that one, 
what will you tell me next?” 

“I’m not kidding you,” I laughed. 
“He really is a game warden. Each of 
the five boroughs of New York City 
Manhattan, Bronx, Brooklyn, Queens, 
and Richmond—has a warden. It’s a 
full-time job, too, and they really keep 
busy.” 

My friend glanced around at Man- 
hattan’s towering buildings, canyonlike 
streets, and never-ending pavement. The 
only “game” in sight was a flock of 
seedy-looking pigeons. ‘Well, maybe 
those wardens of yours keep busy,” he 
said. ‘‘But what do they keep busy at ?”’ 

The answer to that question adds up 
to quite a story. Let’s start with Tony 
Mazza, the New York State Conserva- 
tion Department game protector whose 
beat is the island of Manhattan, the 
heart of the city and the part of it that 
is all most visitors see. Like other 
wardens, he’s on call twenty-four hours 
a day, and sometimes he works right 
around the clock. 


Patrolling Piers and Parks 


One thing that keeps Mazza busy is 
Manhattan’s thirty-six miles of water- 
front, mostly along the Hudson and 
East Rivers. From its piers, hundreds 
of city people angle for fish. The warden 
also patrols Central Park, an 840-acre 
oasis in the heart of the island, keeping 
a lookout for poachers who'd like tc 
knock off some songbirds for a potpie, 
or to sneak a few fish out of the lake. 
(I’ll come back to that later.) 

But a great deal of his work is not 
so routine. For one thing, he makes 
periodical inspections of restaurants 
and hotel kitchens, to see that no illegal 
game is served. And he has to keep an 
eye on Manhattan’s vast fur and milli- 
nery industries, in case someone should 
decide to take a flyer in contraband 
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hides or illegal varieties of feathers. 

This may seem like dull work, but it 
often gets exciting. And even an F.B.I. 
man would approve of some of Mazza’s 
detective work. 

Take the time he got a tip that 
beavers were being trapped upstate, 
during the close season, for shipment to 
New York City. That was all the dope 
he got; there was no hint of who was 
doing the trapping or who was handling 
the “hot” furs in the city. 

For days the warden scanned the 
trade journals in the hope of turning up 
a lead. And he finally did—a brief news 
item that a certain furrier was doing a 
lot of business in beaver for the early 
trade. 

Mazza made a “routine”’ visit to the 
furrier’s shop, took a quick look around, 
and spotted a few hides of fresh-killed 
beavers. But he said nothing, for he had 
a hunch he was up against a big case. 
All that night, and for many nights 
thereafter, he kept the shop under sur- 
veillance. 


Swift Action—and Results 


One morning, just about dawn, the 
furrier arrived and opened his shop. A 
few minutes later two trucks pulled up 
in front of it, and the drivers began to 
unload bale after bale of beaver and 
fisher. Mazza rounded up a passing taxi 
driver, made him a deputy, and charged 
in on the truckmen. 

One surrendered immediately but the 
other fellow made a dive for the cab of 
his truck. The warden brought him 
down with a flying tackle and then 
herded his captives into the shop. 

After formally confiscating the bales 
of skins, he took the proprietor aside 
for a little “talk.” The furrier was in a 
bad spot and knew it. So when Mazza 
spoke of a light $500 fine in exchange 
for information, the furrier came 
through with the names of his con- 
federates. As a result, the state was 
able to round up seventeen upstate 
dealers who had been handling thou- 
sands of dollars in illegal furs each year. 

Some of Mazza’s adventures verge on 
comedy, rather than adventure. Not 
long ago he received this telephone 
complaint: ‘“A dame is lassoing deer up 
in Central Park.’’ When he investigated 
he found an actress leading her pet, an 
English fallow deer, on a leash. She 
used the animal in her act, and the park 
was where it exercised. 

Then there was the elderly man who 
entered a complaint against the fan 
dancer, Sally Rand. The gentleman had 
no criticism to make of Miss Rand’s 
performance, but objected violently to 
her fan, which, he said, was made of 
illegal plumage. And since it’s part of 
Mazza’s job to see that feathers from 
protected birds—such as egret and bird 
of paradise—are not sold or displayed, 
he went backstage, examined Miss 
Rand’s fan, and gave it a clean bill of 
health. 

Mazza finds trouble in odd places. 
There was the case of Sonja Henie, the 
ice skater. At the time of her marriage 
Jast year, the newspaper society writers 
made much of her “egret” headpiece 
and Mazza’s telephone began to jump. 
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Other actresses were calling to ask in- 
dignantly if Henie was going to get 
away with anything like that. 

The warden hustled to the airport, 
caught up with the skater and her 
groom just as they were about to board 
a plane, and inspected the “egret.” It 
turned out to be a concoction of cleverly 
dyed turkey feathers. 

Mazza likes every other aspect of his 
work, but feathers get in his hair. He’s 
really an expert on the subject—he can 
identify plumage of scores of differ- 
ent sparrows, for instance—and other 
feather fanciers pass along inquiries 
to him when they’re stumped. What 
burns him up is that fashion plates call 
up to ask, “Could you drop around to 
my apartment? I suspect that the 
feathers on my new Paris hat are strict- 
ly from hunger. Will you take a look at 
them ?” 
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Tony Mazza would much prefer to 
work out in the woods, like other ward- 
ens. But the closest he gets to trees, in 
his normal rounds, is in Central Park, 
which has little hills, hardwood groves, 
and a tiny artificial lake, stocked with 
bass and perch, where angling is re- 
served for youngsters under sixteen. 

It’s the chiselers he finds there that 
make the warden cynical about human 
nature. “Lots of them,’’ he says, “are 
fathers who take their kids to the pond. 
But it’s papa who wets the line—the boy 
is just an alibi. And everytime I catch 
one of these crumbs I get the same 
excuse: ‘Look, pal, I was just holding 
the rod for the kid—he’s got a cramp 
in his arm.’”’ 

The warden gives papa a cramp, too, 
with a good stiff fine. 

Fortunately, most Manhattan fishing 

(continued on page 98) 
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Hauptman, like other wardens, helps youngsters get off on the right foot as sportsmen 
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by-PETER J. SCHOPEL™ 


ILLUSTRATED BY GEOFFREY BIGGS 


“You young squirts don’t know your AB C’s,” 


Unele Peter used to snort. 


We hunted them!”’ 


“You just shoot white-tails. 


This gives the other side. Sure, times 


have changed—but there’s more to it than that! 


ry vhis is written for my Uncle Peter, 

who isn’t around any more because 

last summer his bum heart, which 
had made him hang up his .30/30 and his 
grouse gun a good many years ago, finally 
conked out on him. But he read OUTDOOR 
LIFE every month for as long as I can re- 
member, and maybe somehow he still gets 
to read it. I hope he does, because I want 
this to prove something to him. 

Uncle Peter was a Pennsylvania deer 
hunter back around the time of the first 
World War. I’m a Pennsylvania deer 
hunter now, and have been for the last 
ten years—although I never had any luck 
getting Uncle Peter to believe it. 

Uncle Peter did all his deer hunting in 
the mountains around Williamsport thirty- 
some years ago. I’ve done most of my deer 
hunting in the same area. A, lot of things 
there changed between his time and mine. 
But even if I could have convinced Uncle 
Peter of that fact—-and I never did—I 
never could have argued him into agreeing 


Again the head was raised— 
silhouetted this time against 
a lead-gray sky. I lined up 
the sights and squeezed off 


with me that hunting methods must change 
with changing conditions. Uncle Peter was 
against change. He was a standpatter. 

Every year when I got home from my 
deer hunt I’d tell Uncle Peter all about it. 
He’d listen, and snort, and then tell me 
about the real deer hunts he used to have. 
I brought home more horns and meat than 
he ever had, but that didn’t seem to count. 
“Pete,’’ he’d say—I was named for him— 
“you're not a deer hunter. You’re just a 
deer killer.” 

That always made me mad, but even so 
I enjoyed hearing about those old hunting 
trips of his. They must have been really 
something. They always lasted two weeks, 
and there were anywhere from six to a 
dozen men in the party. There weren’t 
nearly so many deer around Williamsport 
then as there are now, and they stayed 
deep in the dense brush that had grown up 
in the dozen years since the country had 
been logged out. They were miles from 

(continued on page 77) 
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CHUCKS 


are good 
enough 
for me! 


A piece packed with whimsey, 





some sage advice, a bit of wisdom, 
and enough-belly laughs to spook 


a hardened big-game hunter 


by 
VORFORD GRIMES 


tell the average big-game hunter 

how much better off he’d be hunt- 
ing groundhogs, he’s apt to do one or all 
of several things. He’ll attack you with 
a butterfly net, make slighting refer- 
ences to your ancestry, or tell you where 
to go. That’s why I take the cowardly 
peceaution of putting this in writing, so 
I can stay at a safe distance. However, 
when the hunter sees how right you are 
he'll be so grateful he'll probably never 
want to look another charging grizzly 
in the eye. But if he still wants to hunt 


‘| Yake my word for it, if you try to 


Hunter eats chuck. With bear, vice versa 
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A charging groundhog may be irritable—but he’s strictly vegetarian 


both, he’ll find groundhog hunting far 
more help to big-game hunting than 
vice versa. In fact, it equals or improves 
on the better points of big-game hunt- 
ing. There are exceptions, of course, 
but they’ll be more than offset by the 
advantages. 

For instance, the big-game hunter ac- 
customed to grizzly-hide rugs may feel 
shortchanged when he tries to carpet 
his den with a groundhog skin. But 
that’s a trifling drawback. He need only 
be shown that bearskins collect dirt 
and moths, a complaint almost unheard 
of with groundhog-skin rugs. And that’s 
only the beginning. So if you can think 
of nothing better to do, stick around. 

After all, groundhog hunting requires 
only three simple ingredients: hunter, 
groundhog, and rifle. The existence of 
the first two is beyond question and the 
less said about it the better, but rifles 
have now progressed to the point where 
they’re quite a lengthy subject in them- 
selves. For our purposes, suffice it to 
say that they run all the way from in- 
expensive little .22 single shots to cus- 
tem-built varminters so costly they’d 
put the national debt to shame. 


Moose? Vamoose! 


Fortunately, groundhog hunting has 
the democratic virtue of accommodating 
the whole gamut of hunting skills, so 
no one will be slighted. But since it’s 
best to start with the beginner in case 
of doubt, let’s see what’s in store for 
him. A beginner can be anyone from 
the farm kid with his little .22 single 
shot to the city sport with a .375 Mag- 
num. In either case his best chance 
with the wily chuck is to camp at point- 
blank range above his hole and clip him 
on the noggin when he comes up for 
clover. The closest big-game hunters 
can come to this kind of gunnery is to 
shoot up the local zoo. Obviously, an 
amateur moose hunter can’t copy the 
groundhog hunter because no moose is 
sap enough to come out of his hole and 


get shot just for a sprig of clover. And 
that isn’t the only edge groundhog hunt- 
ing has over moose hunting. 

Consider the hazards involved in ask- 
ing friend farmer for moose-hunting 
privileges. Ask him if you can hunt 
groundhogs, and he’ll give you his bless- 
ing and tell you to kill all the pests you 
can find. But the minute you mention 
moose, he gets all worked up and herds 
his cattle into the barn until you get off 
the premises. And things aren’t much 
better for the energetic boys who dig 
out their game. Farmers will occasion- 
ally allow these pick-and-shovel athletes 
to unearth a chuck if they promise to 
fill in the holes. But moose mining they 
just won’t tolerate. 


“Sorry, My Mistake!” 


Chuck hunting also gives the beginner 
a chance to learn far more about safety 
and gun handling than he could pick up 
hunting big game. And the best rifle to 
learn with is the .22, which, of course, 
he couldn’t use on big game. We'll as- 
sume he knows enough not to shoot 
himself while unloading or cleaning his 
rifle, but if not he’ll survive his mistakes 
much better with a .22 than with a .375. 

Besides, the .22 has great advantages 
in the open field. It’s common practice 
among itchy-fingered groundhog zealots 
to mistake another hunter’s bare head 
for a groundhog. Naturally, this is 
poor hunting etiquette and should be 
discouraged in every possible way. In 
fact, no one should ever shoot another 
hunter except as a last resort—that is, 
after he has given up all hope of getting 
a groundhog. In case of doubt about 
the target, the discriminating hunter 
should first sneak up for a better look. 
If his quarry suddenly pops into a hole, 
chances are it’s a groundhog and he 
can safely shoot. If he can’t wait to 
make sure, and if the target doesn’t 
happen to be a groundhog, the .22 will 
leave the victim in a much better frame 
of mind than the .375. Also, the report 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





of the $ 
away al 
Even 

ably sur 
hog hun 
to gums 
for 2 bu 
tiptoe tl 
chucks. 

cover th 
ic nervo 
stick th 
off at th 
hunter c 
takes tI 
yards 01 
buck out 
one can ¢ 
the way 
tage of 
bigger r 
than a 

easily of 
hogs hav 
life and 
supposed 


7 


It’s col 
ficial ligh 
hunt grot 
lighter, t 
else you 
are deer | 
outshine. 
goat hun 

Membe 
stalker’s 
far from 
see any c 
and goats 
of hunte 
must be. 
don’t app 
groundho 
wasting b 
along the 
even in § 
out about 
towering, 





Pr 


A farmer ) 


NOVEMBES 





= | 





of the gun won’t be so likely to scare 
away any bona fide chucks in the area. 

Even the deer hunter will be agree- 
ably surprised when he takes up ground- 
hog hunting. If he’s the type who likes 
to gumshoe through the woods looking 
for 2 buck, he’ll find it much easier to 
tiptoe through the meadow looking for 
chucks. He’ll also be pleased to dis- 
cover that groundhogs aren’t the chron- 
ic nervous wrecks bucks are, and don’t 
stick their tails in the air and gallop 
off at the slightest provocation. If the 
hunter connects, he’s even better off. It 
takes three men and a horse and six 
yards of red flannel to wrestle a big 
buck out of the woods. But almost any- 
one can drag in a groundhog if he knows 
the way home. About the only advan- 
tage Of a buck is that he carries a 
bigger rack and a little more venison 
than a groundhog. However, this is 
easily offset by the fact that ground- 
hogs have the decency not to come to 
life and try to gore you after they’re 
supposed to be dead. 


Why Goats Climb High 


It’s considered poor taste to use arti- 
ficial light for deer hunting, but you can 
hunt groundhogs with a flashlight, cigar 
lighter, the aurora borealis, or anything 
else you can get your hands on. Nor 
are deer the only game that groundhogs 
outshine. Even converted sheep and 
goat hunters share the gravy. 

Members of the goat family are the 
stalker’s delight, although the feeling is 
far from mutual. At first it’s hard to 
see any connection between groundhogs 
and goats, but judging from the number 
of hunters who can’t hit either, there 
must be. Except for a few cynics who 
don’t appreciate the trophy value of a 
groundhog head, the goat hunter is 
wasting his time. He takes a beating all 
along the line. First of all, before he’s 
even in goat country, he has to shell 
out about a dollar a foot to reach some 
towering, windswept mountain peak. 





ILLUSTRATED BY KEITH WARD 


Goats live way up there because they 
smell so bad they can’t stand each other 
anywhere else. And the fiscal grief is 
only the beginning. The hunter has to 
shinny up the mountain with a scope- 
sighted rifle, spotting scope, binoculars, 
tent, groceries, cookbook, dish towel, 
and a small electric range. To make 
matters worse, goats have to be stalked 
upwind, since they’re convinced hunters 
smell even worse than they do. On the 
other hand, you can hunt groundhogs 
with only a light rifle and never come 
within 500 miles of a mountain, much 
less a goat. 

Another thing—don’t overlook the 
problem of getting big game back to 
camp in good shape. It’s a long-stand- 
ing tradition among goats and sheep 
when shot to promptly fall head over 
tincups from above timberline to below 
sea level, leaving a litter of broken 
horns and apoplectic hunters in their 
wake. Comrired to this, groundhogs 
lead a very quiet life after being killed. 
Even if they do fall off a stump they 
never break anything worth mentioning. 

One of the nicest things about ground- 
hogs is that when none are in sight you 
can often flush one by letting out a 
piercing whistle. If the chuck is in a 
jovial mood he’ll help you locate him by 
standing up and whistling back. Larger 
animals have no patience with such 
frivolity and discourage whistling at 
every turn. In fact, if you’re whistling 
for groundhogs and a grizzly pops up 
beside you, it’s wise to quit whistling 
until you make sure he’s a music lover. 

Groundhogs are far more likely to 
offer you a second shot than other game. 
If you scare one into his hole, usually 
all you have to do is sit around fifteen 
or twenty minutes and he’ll be back out 
again. But if you scare an antelope into 
his hole you might as well give up and 
go fishing. 

No question about it, hunting ground- 
hogs is less nerve wracking than chas- 


A farmer will let you dig out a groundhog. Moose mining, though, is frowned upon 
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ing big game. If you empty your rifle 
into a Kodiak bear and he charges, 
you’re bound to wonder if you did the 
right thing. Charging groundhogs, 
though, are strictly vegetarians. This 
difference applies even to a chuck’s rela- 
tively peaceful moods. Should you hap- 
pen to be strolling through the Rockies 
some January afternoon and stumble 
over a sleeping grizzly in his den, it 
makes him so irritable you can hardly 
live with him. On the other hand, about 
the only way you can get a rise out of 
a hibernating groundhog is to light a 
bonfire under him. 

Some fellows insist they hunt purely 
to cut down the grocery bill. This makes 
excellent fiction, and if you can sell it 
to the little woman let me know how 
you do it. But whichever way things 
turn out, well-prepared groundhog is 
way ahead of most big-game meats. 
Remove the excess fat and the small 
pea-size glands from the inside of the 
front legs of a young groundhog, and 
he can take care of himself on any 
table. By comparison, grizzly meat has 
the matchless flavor of a well-cooked 
rubber boot. On the other hand, when 
grizzlies dine they don’t care* whether 
hunters are cooked or not. 


Lame, Halt—and Half Blind 


In addition to all its other merits, 
groundhog hunting is adapted to a 
wider variety of hunters than any other 
game, and can be fitted to almost any 
physique or lack thereof. Chasing sheep 
and goats up and down the mountains 
could easily pass for work—but not 
chuck hunting. If you’re able to get 
out of bed without a nurse and can see 
to the end of a rifle barrel, you can hunt 
groundhogs. About all it takes is the 
agility of a rheumatic turtle. For the 
sport who insists on doing his hunting 
sitting down, the groundhog offers the 
softest solution short of a maharaja’s 
elephant. All he needs to do is pick a 
shade tree surrounded by dens, prop his 
rifle against his knee, and await the 
first customer. But the goat hunter can 
climb a 14,000-foot peak and sit there 
under a shade tree all day without any- 
thing worth while happening. 

Furthermore, you can’t get by with 
sloppy vision dealing with the goat 
family, particularly with antelope. In- 
spect a groundhog through your binocu- 
lars at 1,000 yards and he won’t give it 
a second thought. But by the time you 
focus a pair of 8X glasses on an ante- 
lope he can tell what brand they are, 
how old and decrepit you'll be before 
you bag an antelope, and still have 2X 
to spare for a murky day. 

Even for those vitamin-packed stal- 
warts who insist on doing their hunting 
at full gallop, the versatile groundhog 
has what it takes. Such fellows are 
known as varmint hunters, among other 
things, and anything they can see with 
the naked eye is indecently close. Var- 
mint hunters are necessarily equipped 
with superaccurate long-range flat-tra- 
jectory rifles in the 4,000-foot second 
class or better. They are also man- 

(continued on page 64) 
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See a mounted javelina head, 
tusks bared, and you'll decide to 
give him a wide berth. Meet him on 


the hoof, get one whiff—and you'll 


want to run the other way! 


by 
JACK O'CONNOR 


gists came to the Southwest to 

study the curious ways of the 
ancient inhabitants. They located a 
cave high on the side of a great canyon 
and decided to climb to it to see if it 
had ever been used by primitive Indians. 
Even before they reached it they found 
in the talus slope below bits of pottery, 
arrowheads, and fragments of animal 
bones that told them they had dis- 
covered a site where prehistoric men 
had lived. 

Their hearts pounding with excite- 
ment, they started to enter the cave 
when suddenly their nostrils were beset 
with an overwhelming skunklike stench 
and their ears with a great squealing 
and grunting. A horde of little bristly, 
gray, hoglike creatures came pouring 
out of the cave entrance and at them. 

Our worthy savants scrambled on top 
of a couple of boulders that were con- 
veniently near, and for several minutes 
that herd of tough little animals milled 
around them. Finally they left, and 
the scientists, after waiting a decent 
interval, also left —in the opposite 
direction. From then on they never 
ventured into the mountains without re- 
volvers, which, happily, they had no 
occasion to use. 

The animals who had rushed them 
were peccaries, or javelinas (to use 
their much more common Mexican 
name), one of the most interesting and 
least known of North American game 
amimals. Like the American deer, the 
buffalo, the mountain lion, and the 
Pronghorn antelope, the javelina is of 
North American origin, whereas the 
Wild sheep, the elk, and the moose are 
8eologically recent arrivals from Asia. 


ee years ago a couple of archeolo- 


I happened to look around, and 
saw one of the little pigs just be- 
hind me, giving me the evil eye 
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The javelina has hoglike bristles, 
head, and snout, and like the hog he is 
a great rooter; but his relationship to 
European swine is probably less close 
than yours to a gorilla. The strange 
thing is that he smells like a skunk. 
In the small of his back he has a big 
scent gland with about a .35 caliber 
vent. Boy, how those things do smell! 
Whoever gave the javelina ‘musk 
hog”’ as one of his names wasn’t kidding. 

His tusks are long and formidable, 
and they fit together like scissor blades. 
They are capable, of course, of inflicting 
a wicked wound. Taxidermists always 
mount a javelina head with the mouth 
open and the tusks exposed. The result 
is ferocious indeed, and the average per- 
son viewing his first mounted head 
makes a mental note that he wants no 
piece of a javelina. 


The Cowboy and the Lady 


In the folklore of the land, the jave- 
lina has almost as bad a reputation as 
the grizzly bear. If I have heard one 
story of people being beset by the little 
pigs I have heard a hundred. A few 
years ago in southern Arizona a ro- 
mantic dude-ranch cowboy took a pretty 
dude gal on a ride up a wild and lonely 
canyon for a picnic. While they were 
devouring their lunch they were rushed 
and treed by a herd of javelinas—or so 
the story goes. At any rate, the cow- 
boy and his gal stayed out all night, 
presumably kept in trees by hogs dying 
to tear them limb from limb. That 
story was widely circulated and did the 
reputation of the little pigs no good, 
but it always sounded fishy to me! 

For most of my life I lived in javelina 
country. Where other animals are con- 
cerned, the musk hogs don’t take any- 
thing from anyone. An angry pig can 
cut a dog to ribbons, and I have seen 
enraged sows chasing coyotes that at- 
tempted to prey on their young. Never, 
though, have I known one to take after 
a man unless the man made the first 
pass. Many times I have been right in 
the middle of a herd. 

One time I was hunting deer in a 
southern-Arizona range. I had climbed 
to the top of a ridge for a look when I 
discovered that the little pigs—forty or 
fifty of them—were in every direction. 
When the first javelina caught my scent 
his musk billowed out and he took off. 
The others followed and I was alone. 

Another time I was crawling into a 
dim and shady mesquite thicket where 
I suspected a herd of javelinas was 
bedded down for the day. Suddenly I 
happened to look around—and saw one 
of the little pigs just behind me, giving 
me the evil eye. We both did a double 
take. I grabbed for the safety of my 
rifle. Again that wave of scent. I 
heard oink-oinks from all over the 
thicket and the patter of little feet as 
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the herd got out of there. If they had 
been bloodthirsty they could have 
ganged me there in that jungle and 
torn me apart. 

The javelinas I have been mixed up 
with would rather run than fight but 
when wounded or cornered, they will 
defend themselves fiercely. About a 
dozen years ago my wife and I were 
hunting in Mexico when we saw a 
whole herd of the little pigs crossing a 
ridge about 400 yards away. It was 
too far to shoot, but chances of stalking 
them were slim and, because my wife 
had never shot a javelina, we decided to 
take a chance and open up. We knocked 
two of them down, but the shots were 
poorly placed and when we reached the 
ridge we found only two blood trails. I 
followed one, she the other. 

We had been apart a few minutes 
when I heard her scream. I whirled and 
saw a boar coming at her for all he was 
worth. She shot, and the javelina 
turned end over end and landed almost 
at her feet. If she hadn’t killed him, 
there probably would have been trouble. 

A pal of mine once had a pet javelina 
that he had captured as a tiny piglet 
and raised. He kept it in his backyard 
and, although it smelled pretty high at 
times, it was an interesting pet. When- 
ever my pal would come out of the back 
door the pig would run to meet him, 
grunting affectionately, and rub against 
his legs like a cat. Then came the 
time, as it must to all male mammals, 
when the pig felt the need of a lady 
javelina. Somehow he got out and 
began cruising the streets of a large 
Southwestern city looking for com- 
panionship and love. 


Call for the Riot Squad 


An animal that smells as strange as a 
javelina is bound to be investigated by 
dogs. The young boar resented and 
perhaps misunderstood the advances 
of the mutts, and presently the startled 
cop at the switchboard in the police sta- 
tion began to receive frantic reports 
that a wild javelina had broken into the 
city and was destroying all the dogs. 
Police who rushed to the scene found 
all the makings of a first-class riot. The 
boar, backed up against a wall, was 
surrounded by a score of dogs, half of 
them bleeding, all of them barking and 
yelping. Cadavers of a half-dozen mutts 
with more enthusiasm than judgment 
were scattered here and there in the 
neighborhood, and the dogs who were 
still on their feet had been joined by 
human sympathizers with clubs. 

Odds were against the javelina, but 
he was in command of the situation. 
Every now and then he would charge 
into the circle of his assailants and they 
would scatter like chickens before a 
hawk. His blood was still up when the 

(continued on page 84) 
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Believe it or not, there were rainbows in the rushes up this little draw. Here Willie has a smallish one in tow 








Riding the range for rainbows 
among the tall rushes of a hidden 
prairie valley—with a brand-new 


“killer” fly pattern to test 


by ERWIN D. STAS 


ishermen are a gullible lot, and 

most of them are quick to admit it. 

Yet when Lloyd Conger settled 
back in my favorite old lounge chair 
that February evening, touched a match 
to his cigarette, and commenced to ex- 
pound on the virtues of Nebraska trout 
fishing even I, who generally am a 
sucker for the most outrageous angling 
yarns, prompt and vehement 
skepticism. 

“That sand-hill country,’ my poker- 
faced friend said, ‘is the real McCoy. 
Spring-fed streams and plenty of trout, 
mostly rainbows. Quite a few rattle- 
snakes out that way, too, but if we get 
there early in the season while it’s still 
cold, they won’t bother us.”’ 
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voiced 


Then, like a nervous Llewellin setter 
on the trail of a covey of quail, Lloyd 
warmed up to his subject. 

‘‘Now, for instance, take Long Pine, 
over there in Nebraska. There the range 
country drops into a deep valley of roll- 


ing hills covered with pine. Long Pine 
creek follows the valley northward, 
passing under U.S. Highway 20 and 
eventually joining the Niobrara River. 

“At the town of Long Pine there’s a 
dam which backs up a small lake, deep 
and cold and loaded with trout. You 
can fish the lake, and the stream above 
and below it as well.” 

And so it went. His monologue im- 
proved as he built up the locale and de- 
scribed the camp on the shores of the 
little lake. 

“Now wait a minute,” 
‘Nebraska's a great state. They raise 
plenty of cattle over there on the 
ranges, but who ever heard of going 200 
miles into the prairie for trout? The 
Black Hills of South Dakota; parts of 
Montana, Wyoming, and Colorado—yes. 
Nebraska, no!”’ 

Lloyd's reply was bitter indeed, and 
it was fortunate our wives, at the mo- 
ment, were in the kitchen fixing a late 
snack and escaping the fishing yarns. 

After some vivid comments on my in- 


I broke in. 






telligence, or rather lack of it, he said: 
“The only way to prove anything to a 
blockhead like you is to show it to you. 
Leave us, as they say, give it a whirl 
some week-end.” 

I had to think that one over. The boss 
of our family, who presides over the 
household with a particularly heavy 
hand before and during the trout-fishing 
season, would have to be convinced. 
Too, I had visions of a long and weary- 
ing junket westward, which more than 
likely would prove futile. 


A Foursome for April 


So I temporized, saying: ‘‘Well, if 
Willie Menzel is stupid enough to drive 
up from Des Moines to meet us and go 


along, it’s a deal.” In this way I 
wouldn't be the only chump in the 
crowd, I figured, if things failed to 


measure up to Lloyd’s glowing account. 

It had occurred to me that Bill would 
bite on the Nebraska trip, since he'd 
never done any western trout fishing 
and wanted to try it. And that was 
exactly the way things stood when | 
reached him by long-distance telephone 
early in April. What’s more, he wanted 
to bring along one of the boys from his 
office—a Michigan fly fisherman wh0 
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also had to be shown there were trout 
in Nebraska. 

There you have the facts leading up 
» our mass migration westward with 
nough equipment to outfit an exploring 
‘xpedition to South Africa. That is, 

yu have all the facts with one im- 

yrtant exception. 

My fly-tying friend at Independence, 
wa, Lacey Gee, had supplied me with 
a new fly of his own pattern which he, 
or reasons known only to himself, had 
lubbed the Gimp. This little job Lacey 
guaranteed would catch fish. I had four 
of them—one apiece for the crew. Part 
of my objective was to help Lacey learn 
whether his Gimp held the magic power 
to attract Nebraska trout, if indeed we 
found anything out there besides cactus 
and sand. 


Description of a “Killer” 


At this point I shall digress long 
enough to describe the Gimp as best I 
can, primarily because some readers of 
previous articles of mine in OUTDOOR 
LIFE advised me rather forcefully in 
letters that I should give the details of 
“killer” fly patterns for the benefit of 
lads who tie their own. 

So here is the Gimp pattern: A thinly 
wrapped olive yarn body; short tail of 
a few medium gray-blue hackle barbs; 
a “‘back”’ consisting of two tiny, white- 
tipped, dark-gray feathers from a Lady 
Amherst’s pheasant neck placed flat, 
one atop the other, with the tips ex- 
tending to the back of the fly; and 
more gray-blue hackle sparsely tied at 
the head. 

We discussed the Gimp as we rolled 
along U.S. 20 through eastern Ne- 
braska. I had a rough time selling the 
boys on Lacey’s claim that the little fly, 
which almost resembles a nymph, was a 
sure-fire item. But they promised to 
give it a fair trial. 

Soon we passed the corn-growing sec- 
tion of eastern Nebraska and began to 
see wide ranges, fewer fences, and more 
sand. Save for shelter belts planted 
along the highway, trees were as scarce 
as I expected the trout to be at Long 
Pine. 

“Nice-looking trout country, eh, 
boys?” I remarked as we sped through 
the flat prairie land. Bill, who grew up 
in heavily wooded Wisconsin, was equal- 
ly unenthusiastic. Keith Strong, our 
man from Michigan, grunted sarcasti- 
cally: ‘“Yeah—a lot like the northern 
Michigan timber country.”’ 

From Lloyd came some unintelligible 
mumbling which we interpreted to mean 
“Keep your shirts on, fellows.”’ And 
we soon saw why. 

Some 200 miles due west of the Iowa- 
Nebraska line, Highway 20 suddenly 
rebelled against its own flatness and 
dipped downward; pine trees dotted the 
rolling landscape, and we were in a 
veritable oasis. We came to life when 
Lloyd started giving directions for the 
turn-in at Long Pine, our lagging spirits 
revived by the sudden change of scen- 
ery. 

Patches of snow spotted the country- 
side, proof that a late spring storm had 
Whipped through Long Pine only a few 
days before. But the weather was 
Pleasant, if sharp, when we drove down 
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Here’s the secret of the Gimp: the tiny 
dark-gray section at the base of a neck 
feather from a Lady Amherst’s pheasant 


= 


Two of those little white-tipped feath- 
ers, laid one atop the other, form the 
back of the “killer” fly pictured above 


Trout in Nebraska? Willie and the author line up the proof on a convenient snowbank 


the gravel road into the scenic camp on 
a hillside overlooking the deep, clear 
water of the lake. 

The amiable proprietor was ready 
with information on “how they’re hit- 
ting.’’ In the two weeks since the sea- 
son opened, he told us, the boys had 
done “pretty well” and taken some “‘nice 
fish.” With that encouragement, it 
didn’t take us long to slide into our 
boots, set up the rods, and get down to 
the water. Bill and I had decided to fish 


the lower stretch, while Lloyd and 
Keith chose the lake. 

Since it was early in the season and 
the fish normally would be feeding deep, 
I selected a little Black Nymph recom- 
mended—-and tied—-by Lloyd, working 
it close to the bottom of the pools with- 
out success. On the last cast, however, 
I managed to sink the barb into a dead 
twig which projected above the water 
and, in working the fly loose, dislodged 
a small piece of dry wood that fell into 
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Lloyd exhibits one of the smaller rain- 
bows taken from Long Pine bullrushes 





4 
sil = 


the fast eddy and drifted rapidly down- 
stream. It had floated only three or 
four feet when it became the center of 
a small explosion. Trout! And surface 
feeding. 

Quickly I tied on a Gray Hackle dry 
fly and dropped it at the head of the 
eddy. Just as the fly began to move 
with the current, the water boiled 
around it and I was fast to a silver 
streak that took to the air twice before 
I led it ashore on a small sandbar. 
Eleven inches of flashing rainbow were 
my reward. 

The first was a honey, but more 
important was the discovery I’d made. 
Despite the lack of a hatch on the 
stream, the rainbows were up, not down. 
Or so I thought. 


Dry Flies are Duds 


It didn’t make sense—snow on the 
stream banks and trout feeding on the 
surface. But I worked dry flies for half 
a mile farther downstream. That one 
rainbow was the only one I saw, or at 
least the only one large enough to 
count. When I met up with Bill it was 
only to discover that his luck had been 
even worse than mine. No hits at all. 

“It’s about dark,’’ he pointed out. 
“Let’s forget it for tonight and see how 
Lloyd’s doing in the lake.” 

It was a short time later, as we sat 
on a hilltop watching Lloyd casting 
from a bar in the lake, that we first paid 
attention to the vast beds of rushes in 
the upper reaches of the lake. I was 
pondering the fact that trout generally 
aren't found loafing around rushes when 
Bill interrupted my thoughts. 

“What the heck kind of trout water 
is this? Those rushes look more like 
bluegills and black bass to me.”’ 

Which, indeed, was my own conten- 
tion. As far as we could see up the 
winding creek valley, dried brown 
rushes seemed to plug up the stream 
and create wide stretches of marsh. In 
the dusk we were barely able to see the 
channel through which Long Pine Creek 
made its way into the lake. 

Bill grumbled some more about blue- 
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And this is his fat brownie, the prize 
catch of the trip. It fell for the Gimp 


gills as we went up to the cabin. He 


was still grousing when Lloyd and 
Keith stomped in and dumped the con- 
tents of their creels into the sink. 
Keith had two nice rainbows and Lloyd 
four. 

“What'd you get ’em on? 
I asked incredulously. 

“Brother, you’ve never been more off 
base in your life,’ Lloyd told me. “I 
got mine on that blamed Gimp you 
gave me. And believe it or not, that 
was the only fly they’d touch. Don’t ask 
me why.” 

“IT suppose you'll tell us next,” said 
the skeptical Willie, ‘that you took ’em 
out of those blank-blank rushes.”’ 

“You're right as rain. They’re out 
in that channel in the deep water by the 
rushes. And do they love Gimps!”’ 

After dinner that evening, Lloyd tried 
to sell us on fishing the rushes in the 
morning. Keith agreed, but Willie ‘and 
I, standing on our now weakened con- 
victions, said we were determined to try 
the stream above the lake. 

“You and the bluegills can have the 
rushes,” I told Lloyd. 

At dawn next morning Lloyd and 
Keith drove us upstream a couple of 
miles and then headed back for camp 
and the rushes. Like a couple of robots, 
Willie and I cast every likely-looking 
pool for a mile and a half—and there 
were many of them. A pair of ten-inch 
brownies, split between us, was the total 
take. 

“Let's get up on dry land and walk 
back to the lake,’ I suggested finally. 
“We couldn’t do any worse down there. 
Might even pick up a fish in those 
blasted rushes."’ So back we went, mak- 
ing our way up and down some brush 
and snow-covered hillsides until we hit 
a high bluff overlooking the upper end 
of the lake. 

There we sat for a few minutes to 
catch our breath, watching the persis- 
tent Lloyd casting his arm to shreds 
out among the rushes below us. 

‘What's the matter with that guy?” 
Willie asked. “You’d think he was 
catching fish, judging by the way he’s 
working for ’em.” 


Worms?” 










Keith picked up this rainbow on a Ginip 
the first night. Small, but geod eating! 


Directly below us was a wide poo! in 
the channel on the edge of the rushes, 
a couple of hundred yards from where 
Lloyd was casting. As we idly watched 
the current weaving through the rush- 
studded marsh, a swirl broke the still 
surface. Then another. And after that 
another. 

Without wasting words, we edged our 
way down through the snow, Willie tak- 
ing the lower end of the pool and I he: 
ing upstream. There a rather fast run 
of water swirled against the bank, 
broke around an old pine stump, and 
then moved slowly into the bigger pool 
below. 

I had barely reached a precarious 
perch on the slippery bank when a rain- 
bow broke water in a swift loop up- 
stream, not far from some rushes. On 
went the Gray Hackle dry fly that had 
paid off the day before. The first cast 
brought a strike, a good, solid one that 
tied me onto a sinewy, fighting rainbow 
which, true to form, shot skyward at 
the sting of the hook. 

That fellow was a valiant fighter. 
He streaked downstream past the stump 
and into the pool. But he was so well 
hooked in the upper jaw that the split 
second of slack line he won from me 
failed to win him freedom. 


A New Slant on Rushes 


When I finally lifted him out onto 
the snow and saw him lying there in all 
the speckled beauty of his ancestors, I 
revised my thinking on this matter of 
trout in the rushes, reminding myself 
that trout are where you find them, pre- 
conceived notions to the contrary not- 
withstanding. Perhaps in the past many 
a fisherman has passed up some excel- 
lent fishing simply because the locale 
didn’t suit his fancy. But here is one 
who in the future won’t be discouraged 
by unlikely-looking spots. 

All this time I had been oblivious 0! 
Willie, although I soon discovered he 
had not been idle. In fact he was tied 
onto one of my rainbow’s kin and, in- 
deed, had taken two while I was 

(continued on page 101) 
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and GAME DEPARTMENT? 


Here’s a Score Card, devised by leading wildlife experts, that will 


show you whether you're getting full value for your license money. 


Rate your department, and if you uncover any faults, get together 
with other sportsmen and see to it that they’re corrected promptly 


THIS IS YOUR CHANCE— 
BE A TROUBLE SHOOTER 
IN A GOOD CAUSE! 


MAKE THIS SIMPLE BUT 
REVEALING APPRAISAL 


HAVE YOUR FRIENDS DO 
it TOO, AND SEE HOW 
YOUR RATINGS COMPARE 


SPOT THE WEAK SPOTS 
+». THEN GO AFTER THEM 


GREAT PROJECT FOR 
SPORTSMEN’S CLUBS! 


NOTE: The score card was pre- 
pared, at the request of Outdoor 
Life, by the Wildlife Management 
Institute. It is based on a method 
0! evaluation the Institute itself 
used in a current detailed study 
oi the fish and game departments 
0: all forty-eight states, 


HOW GOOD IS YOUR STATE FISH 

















If your | Score 
FILL IN THIS SCORE CARD ae 
score 
Is the administrative head of your state fish and game de- 
partment appointed on merit?............0..0 cee eee 10 
Has the department authority to set open seasons and reg- 
Ue ee re 10 
Are its employees selected on merit and protected by civil- 
SERN CU NORUIS I caress 5 Sk 6h eerie ie ae , 10 





Does it conduct training programs for new wardens, and to 
keep older employees up to date on fresh developments? 10 





Does it employ an adequate number of trained fish-and- 








Does it do extensive stream and lake-improvement work? 2 





Has it established public fishing and hunting grounds?. . . 2 





Does it co-operate actively with other state and federal 





Are the fishing and hunting-license fees paid by your 
sportsmen used solely to produce and protect game and 
fish, without diversion to any other use?............... 10 














Has it an effective youth-education program in operation? 2 





Do your game wardens and fish-and-wildlife technicians 








ee ey ere er ret ree 20 





TOTAL SCORE => 


WHAT THE TOTAL SCORE SHOWS 


Below 60 Serious weaknesses 
Between 60 and 80 Fair efficiency 
Between 80 and 90 Good management 
90 or more Excellent performance 
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GENTLEMAN JIM: 
Bird Dog On Demand 


We’d had amazing luck on ou: 
grouse hunt—but not the kind we 
wanted. Luckily, the cocker didn’t 


know the word “discouraged” 


by 


ROBERT W. PEABODY Jr. 


aurice and I were in a queer 
M mood. We had just been blessed 

with an amazing stroke of good 
luck, yet we were a long way from 
satisfied. 

Maurice had killed two red foxes in 
an hour that morning, in wilderness 
country where you’d have said our 
chances of even seeing a fox were hard- 
ly better than one in a thousand. They 
were the first foxes he had ever en- 
countered in a lifetime of hunting, and 
of course we were thrilled and excited. 

But we weren’t hunting foxes. We 
were hunting grouse and not having 
much luck, and when we sat down on 
the riverbank for lunch we'd have 
traded the two reds draped over the 
bow of our boat, plus all the other foxes 
in the county, for an hour of really good 
bird shooting. 

We had arranged for the use of a 
cabin at Hunters Landing on the Tah- 
quamenon River, in the upper peninsula 
of Michigan twenty-odd miles inland 
from Lake Superior. There is a belt of 
roadless wilderness along the Tahqua- 
menon in that section, extending forty 
miles from Newberry down to the Big 
Falls. It’s pleasant country to be in the 
first week in October, with autumn 
coloring not matched by any other I 
know about. On top of that it’s first- 
rate grouse country, with small brushy 
openings, alder swales, cedar swamps, 
big hardwood stands, and other cover. 

I'd had some fine bird hunting there, 
then had to wait five or six years for 
a chance to get back. The time came 
finally, and Maurice and I--with wives, 
auto-top boat, and outboard — had 
headed north to the Landing. 

The grouse cycle was neither at its 
peak nor at the bottom of the swing. 
The first two days Maurice and I found 
a fair number of birds but got mighty 
little shooting. The fall had been dry 


At one point Maurice had 
doubts about the spaniel. 
Now he’s changed his mind! 
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and the birds stayed near water, down 
in the cedars and alders along the river 
and its small tributaries. Frosts had 
not yet brought down the foliage on the 
dense undergrowth and we were faring 
accordingly, as grouse hunters so often 
do early in the season. 

The third morning—with our wives 
long —we headed upriver, intending to 
hunt around an abandoned clearing 
known as Deadman’s Farm. We ran 
ur boat ashore, in the middle of the 
forenoon, and walked up the steep hill 
above the river for a look at the old 
farm. We weren't expecting game out 
there in a ten-acre grassy clearing, so 
we left our guns in the boat. 


Reynard Drops His Guard 


At the top of the hill Maurice’s wife 
came out with an astonishing question: 
What’s a cocker spaniel doing way out 
here?” 

Maurice and I stared at her for a 
second, then opened our mouths to give 
her a good horselaugh. We were miles 
from the nearest highway or occupied 
house, isolated by bogs and swamps that 


fa man could not travel save on snow- 


shoes in winter. Our masculine superi- 
ority in such things told us, even with- 
out looking, that Maurice’s wife was 
imagining things. But we never got 
our laugh out. 

She saw the look on our faces, in- 
terpreted it correctly, and jerked up an 
arm to point across the clearing. “It is 
so a cocker,” she said heatedly. “I 
guess I know a dog when I see one!” 

We looked. And there, trotting 
toward us down a grass-grown hillside 
200 yards away, came a tawny-red ani- 
mal. It did resemble a cocker—until it 
stopped and lifted its head to scan 
something off to one side of the deer 
trail it was following, and we saw the 


black pointed ears of a red fox. 


Why it failed to spot us I don’t know, 
for we were standing in plain sight ata 


he ok . 
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Flanked by Maurice and R. J., Jim takes a curtain call before the show 
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corner of the cabin. Perhaps, having 
hunted mice in that lonely clearing all 
summer without encountering man, it 
had grown careless and unwary. 

In the second or two while the fox 
stood looking over its shoulder we 
herded our wives frantically out of sight 
behind the cabin. Then we dived down 
the hill for the boat and our guns. 

When we got back the fox had dis- 
appeared. Was it in the patch of low 
alders, as big as a city block, that grew 
in the middle of the clearing? Although 
our chance of getting a shot looked 
slim, it was worth trying. Maurice 
circled one way, I the other. 

I was working along the edge of the 
patch when I saw the fox come out, 
100 yards away, and start toward the 
woods, walking slowly and without 
concern. Maurice was out of sight, 
but a few seconds later I spotted a 
tawny patch moving in the brush and 
recognized it for his hunting coat. He 
had seen the fox and was skulking 
through the alders at a half run, bent 
double to take advantage of the low 
cover. 

He broke out at the edge of the brush 
no more than forty yards behind the 
fox. As he straightened up for the shot 
it saw him for the first time and turned 
into a red blur streaking for the timber. 
But it was too late. Maurice’s 12 gauge 
sent a rolling blast of sound echoing 
across the clearing. The fox rolled end 
over end and lay kicking in the grass. 

“IT wouldn’t have believed it, but it’s 
just as easy as shooting cottontails!” 
Maurice said with a grin when I came 
up. 

We admired the fox, left it and our 
wives at the clearing, and swung into 
the woods, following a cutover ridge 
grown up with a thick stand of young 
birch and balsam. Maurice was off to 
my left, skirting a tongue of swamp. 
We had covered maybe 300 yards when 
he let go another shotgun blast. Half 
a minute later he called, ‘I got me an- 


other fox! Come here and have a look!” 

That one was really an accident. The 
fox must have crossed the low ridge in 
front of me, heard me coming, lit out 
for the shelter of the swamp and 
blundered head-on into Maurice. It was 
traveling at an easy skulking run when 
he first saw it, no more than thirty 
yards in front of him, coming down off 
the ridge and looking back in my di- 
rection. 

We hung it in a tree to be picked up 
later and went on with our bird hunting. 
When we took time out for lunch a 
couple of hours later we had one grouse 
between us. Maurice had accounted for 
it. That lone partridge, and a woodcock 
I had missed in an alder thicket, were 
all the birds we had seen. We had 
flushed something like a dozen other 
grouse, hearing the _ pulse-stopping 
thunder of their wings as they burst 
up and rocketed off through the brush, 
but not glimpsing so much as a feather. 

In spite of Maurice’s rare luck in kill- 
ing the two foxes we were disappointed 
and discouraged. We had come up here 
on a bird hunt, and it seemed doomed 
to be a bust. 


Pointer From the Piggy Bank 


We had been blaming dry weather 
and heavy cover, but that wasn’t the 
real trouble and we knew it. The core 
of our problem was, we were hunting 
without dogs. 

“Anybody that comes up here with- 
out a dog in such weather as this is 
nuts!’ Maurice blurted suddenly, as we 
were lazing around after lunch. ‘‘When 
I think of the partridges we put up, and 
didn’t even see "His voice trailed 
away. 

“I’m going to buy me a good pointer 
if it takes the last thin dime in my 
wife’s piggy bank!’ I vowed. 

Maurice grinned feebly. ‘‘She’s sav- 
ing for a set of sterling,’’ he reminded 
me in a reproachful tone. After a while 


First blood—two red foxes, bagged an hour apart 
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i = and I have been hunting together ever since we 


were youngsters way back there in the black-powder 


days. Even then Hank was of a studious turn of mind, al- 
ways wanting to know the why of things. 

I mind one year we hunted rabbits and Hank wasn’t get- 
ting his share of them. A good lad with a shotgun, Hank 
was, but de missed a lot of bunnies he ought to have hit, 
and it bothered him. 

“Guess Pve found my trouble,” he told me one day. “I 
been taking too long of a lead. I can see the dirt jump ‘vay 
out in front of what Pm aiming at.” 

“Well, you ought to do better now in aiming.” 

“No,” said Hank, “it ain’t that easy. [ve tried to shorten 
that lead but I can’t do it. Habits are hard things to get 
out of. What I need is a slower-burning powder.” 

So he got a pound of the slowest-burning he could find 
and loaded some shells. And on a nice, frosty morning we 
went out for rabbits. Hank spotted a big cottontail saunter- 
ing easylike across a field, so he lets go at him. But that 
rabbit just kept on meandering—never even speeded up 
a little bit. 

“Hm-m,” says Hank, “I shouldn’t of missed that.” So 
he slips another shell into the chamber and shoots again. 
This time the rabbit goes down in a heap, and Hank starts 
over to get it. But he hasn’t gone fifteen yards when he 
jumps into the air and lets out a yell, “Wow! T’ve been 
shot!” 

And he had been: he got a full load in the seat of his 
pants. You see, that powder was so slow-burning that it took 
quite a while for the first load of shot to reach the rabbit. 
And Hank walked right out in front of the second load!— 
Larry Longstreet. 


ss 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He’s 
passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 





he said, “If this wasn’t such a nice tire 
of year to be in the woods, I’d say we 
ought to break camp and start home i 

the morning. We're not going to cet 
enough birds to grease a skillet!’’ 

We killed one more grouse that after- 
noon, rejoined the gals we'd left behind. 
and went back down the river nursing 
a mood of deep gloom. After supper we 
tackled a smelly, unpleasant job “or 
amateurs—skinning the two foxes. If 
I see another one I’ll pitch a pine knot 
at him and send him kiting,’’ Maurice 
grunted while we were peeling off the 
last pelt. ‘‘Foxes! Great game for a 
couple of bird hunters!” 

That evening R. J. Beach of New- 
berry, the young host whose cabin we 
were using, dropped in for a chat, and 
heard our tale of woe. 

“How would you guys like some real 
bird shooting tomorrow?” he asked 
then. 


A Promise—And a Doubt 


Maurice and I pricked up our ears. 
“We'd like it fine,” I said. “You know 
where we can borrow a dog?” 

He looked injured. “I'll hunt with 
you,” he announced—“with Gentleman 
Jim.” 

I tried not to show it, but I wasn't 
exactly impressed. Gentleman Jim was 
a taffy-colored cocker of impressive 
lineage, lovable ways, and a somewhat 
indolent disposition. Beyond chasing 
tame rabbits around the camp, he had 
shown no interest in wildlife. We knew 
him for an ideal house dog, likely to be 
about as helpful in the grouse woods 
as a bull pup on a coon hunt. 

“I’ve never had a lot of faith in 
cockers,” I ventured guardedly. 

“Gosh no,’ Maurice chimed in. ‘We 
have one of our own. Queenie’s pretty 
good on pheasants, too. But we left 
her home; we thought she’d just be a 
nuisance up here.” 

R. J. grinned. ‘Gentleman Jim and I 
will demonstrate for you tomorrow,” 
he said loftily. 

That remained to be seen; but at least 
we were going to hunt over a dog fora 
change. 

“There’s quite a bunch of birds 
around the Big Falls,” R. J. explained, 
as we headed downriver next morning. 
“We'll hunt there first.” 

The hardwoods around the falls were 
a sight to see. The birches were clear 
yellow, the maples held every shade of 
red and gold anybody ever dreamed of, 
the pines and spruces were so dark- 
green they looked almost black. Dead 
leaves lay in windrows on the hard- 
packed trails used by summer visitors, 
and the autumn tang hung in the cool 
morning air like unseen smoke. 

Almost at once Gentleman Jim 
erupted into action. He swung sharply 
off the footpath we were following and 
went snuffing and dodging through the 
dead ferns. 

“Go get ‘em, Jim,” R. J. encouraged 
him. “Go find the birds!” 

The cocker’s stub of a tail started 4 
frenzied wigwag. 

“Get set,’’ R. J. warned us. ‘He's 00 
one.”’ 

In the same breath, thirty yards 

(continued on page 104) 
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These Sportsmen Have Gone All Out to 


Spread the Conservation Pledge 


In Michigan 100,000 men are 
teaching everyone throughout the 


state to save natural resources. 


Your club ean follow suit! 


sportsmen, in all sections of the 

‘ountry, are seeing to it that the 
acceptance of America’s Conservation 
Pledge becomes more widespread every 
dav. But nowhere has this movement to 
safeguard our natural resources gained 
such tremendous momentum as in Michi- 
gan, where nearly 100,000 sportsmen 
are working together, through Michigan 
United Conservation Clubs, to teach the 
Pledge to everyone in the state. 

The story of how Michigan sportsmen 
have championed the Pledge movement 
begins nearly four years ago, when 
OUTDOOR LIFE presented this creed to the 
nation on December 7, 1946. The direc- 
tors of Michigan United Conservation 
Clubs immediately voted to adopt the 
Pledge officially and to set February 5, 
1947, as Conservation Pledge Day, to be 
observed by the group’s 200 member 
organizations. 

Officers of these clubs began the prac- 
tice of opening meetings with mass 
recitations of the Pledge. Bulletins to 
members, club publications, stationery, 


| | spores of thousands of organized 


membership cards—all were imprinted 
with the Pledge design. Outdoor editors 
of Michigan newspapers were urged to 
publish the Pledge regularly. Teachers 
were asked to have it recited in their 
classrooms. Store owners and others 
were canvassed and requested to display 
the Pledge in their places of business. 
Youth organizations, veterans’ groups, 
and civic and fraternal societies were 
invited to pitch in and help bring the 
message to all their members. 

All this began four years ago, and it’s 
still going on. Recently, however, Michi- 
gan’s support of the Pledge has been 
highlighted by a long series of ‘“‘firsts”’ 
for conservation education. These in- 
clude a number of huge Pledge rallies 
in Flint, attended by as many as 12,000 
persons in a single evening; a city-wide 
parade in Dowagiac in which the Dow- 
agiac Conservation Club entered a big 
Piedge float; a three-month intensive 
drive which brought the Pledge into 
every classroom in the state and cul- 
minated when a Detroit girl, Miss Janet 
Ensing, presented a plaque of the Pledge 
from the people of Michigan to Presi- 
dent Truman. 

New evidence of the significance of 
the Pledge to Michigan sportsmen came 
recently when the Conservation Merit 
Academy of the Detroit Sportsmen’s 
Congress presented to this magazine 
an award for its service to conserva- 
tion education, in originating and de- 
veloping the national Pledge movement. 





Raymond J. Brown, left, Outdoor Life’s editor, accepts the Detroit Sportsmen’s 


Congres 


award from W. E. Thompson, president, for service to conservation 
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This is the handsome plaque Detroit 
sportsmen awarded to Outdoor Life for 
originating and developing the Pledge 


A picture of the handsome plaque com- 
memorating the award is reproduced 
on this page. 

Presentation of the plaque was part 
of an impressive program, opened with 
a recitation of the Pledge, in the splen- 
didly equipped clubhouse which the 
Detroit Sportsmen’s Congress maintains 
for its thousands of members. 


Importance of Teamwork 


The citation accompanying the award 
read as follows: 

“The enviable record made by OUT- 
DOOR LIFE in spreading the gospel of 
conservation education stands apart as 
a precious gem of accomplishment. Its 
unselfish devotion of space and editorial 
talent provide the big punch needed to 
bring home to sportsmen the importance 
of teamwork in diffusing an understand- 
ing of the common problems which 
make up the formula of good conserva- 
tion. 

“As originator of America’s Con- 
servation Pledge, so familiar to us all 
and now recognized as a masterpiece of 
intellectual invention, OUTDOOR LIFE, if 
for no other reason, has won the plau- 
dits of many millions who are blessed 
with the good fortune of being born to 
the inalienable right to hunt and fish.” 

The Michigan story stands as proof 
of how the Pledge gets results in every- 
body’s battle to save what remains of 
our precious natural resources. If you 
want conservation practiced in your 


area, the first big step is to impress the 
thirty words of the Pledge on people's 
minds so indelibly that they’ll never be 
forgotten. Get your club behind you. 
Have them use the ideas on this page 
freely 


THE END 
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and daily. 





MOOSE MEAT THATIC 


ore thantwenty years have passed 

since the urge for free land first 
drew us into the Peace River 
country of British Columbia. It was 
with high hopes that my brother-in-law 
Bill, my brother Cece, and I filed home- 
steading claims. We had always lived 
and worked on farms or ranches and 
thought we knew about all there was 
to know, but the Peace River country 
taught me that you never do know how 
much you don’t know. 

We wanted a place to raise cattle and 
found what looked to be a perfect set- 
up. A beautiful little valley, with a 
lively stream, widened out to accommo- 
date our three claims of 160 acres each. 
By fencing our places we could prac- 
tically shut off the upper end of the 
valley, which was unsurveyed and clas- 
sified as too rough for settlement. 

In midsummer this country—for 100 
miles back, or until you came to the 
snowcapped Rockies—-was a tangle of 
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pea vine and browntop, growing so 
high among the poplars and alders that 
the cattle just held their heads straight 
out in front of them and kept eating 
and going. It was a cattleman’s para- 
dise—in summer. What we should have 
done was to cross our cattle with bears 
so that said cattle could hibernate in 
the winter. 

Before we could grow any winter 
feed the land had to be cleared. Not 
much of a problem if you have lots of 
capital and machinery, but we had 
neither. We planned to take turns at 
working out, to earn money to carry 
on with, but we had barely got settled 
when the depression struck. Money be- 
came a curiosity and jobs unobtainable; 
so we started out with a team of horses, 
a few cows, and axes to try and build 
our ranch. 

In the north country you begin to 
understand the theory of relativity and 
the fourth dimension. (That has some- 


thing to do with time, hasn’t it?) Dollar 
bills appear as large as saddle blankets 
As for time—well, when you stand with 
an ax in your hand facing 160 acres 0! 
trees that must be grubbed out, piled 
up, and burned, time just doesn’t mean 
a thing. 

We lived very well, though, consider 
ing everything. We made a garden an 
had milk butter. Although we raise¢ 
some steers we couldn’t afford to eat 
them. They had to be sold to bu) 
barbed wire, plowshares, nails, sugal 
salt, flour, and shoes. Yet meat was our 
main food, for the country back of Us 
was rich in game. Still, even though 
deer and moose were there by the hut 
dreds, we found that the north, like 
other places, gives you little for noth- 
ing, and that bargains anywhere alt 
very rare. 

While the other boys looked after tht 
ranch, I ran a trapline, starting from 
home and running back along th 
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watershed between the Pine and the 
Kiskatinaw Rivers, which flow north to 
the Peace. For some reason fur was 
hot plentiful—-I think some of the old- 
timers had used poison and scourged 
the country—-but every little helped. 
So while we kept the wolf from the 
loor, if he had showed up he'd have 
lost his skin for sure. 

One fall when summer lingered 
longer than usual and everything was 
In Shape for winter, I decided it would 
be a good time to add another loop to 
my trapline. About twelve miles south 
Was a range of hills some 4,000 feet 
high. They didn’t look so, however, for 
the floor of the valley was more than 
2,000 feet above sea level to begin with, 
and that lowered them down consider- 
ably. I knew there was an old trail to 
the foot of them which, with a little 
aX Work, could be made passable for a 
team and wagon. I planned to haul in 
4 load of supplies, build a cabin, then 
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blaze a twelve or fifteen-mile loop 
over this ridge, across the headwaters 
of the Brassey, up onto the Pine River 
divide, and down into Rainy Creek, 
where my main cabin was located. 

It was a beautiful November day when 
Bill and I set out to make a preliminary 
survey. One of those days that only 
the north can give. Sweet, warm, and 
caressing, coaxing you out into the 
wilderness. Trying to get you good and 
far from home and all the time 
cooking up a devil’s brew back some- 
where in the hills. We were on foot 
and our grub was on our backs. We 
didn't like to take a packhorse on such 
trips, for we never knew just what we 
might run into. 

(One time when we were new to the 
country, we came up against a thicket 
of lodge-pole pines. We tied our horses 
up and scouted around for an easy way 
through. We found where our horses 
were tied—-next day. They say nature 
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by BRUCE SCHARF 


Ever have a yen to live 
in the wilds, where food is free 
for the taking and a hunter need 
never know want? Here’s the un- 
varnished story of a man who tried 
it. He survived to tell the tale—but 
sometimes it was a toss-up whether 


he’d manage even that! 
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never makes two things alike. They 
should try looking for a given spot 
among the lodge pc-cs. It’s a lot of 
worry.) 

Our packs weren’t heavy, for we 
traveled light. Except for bedding, that 
is. Some people think bedding is sissy, 
but we each had a quilt padded with 
carded wool. We also carried a small 
sack of bannock dust (flour, salt, and 
baking powder mixed), lard (bear or 
moose grease), brown sugar, tea, 
onions, spuds, carrots, salt, a couple of 
lard pails, and a frying pan. 

To make a meal we just mixed ban- 
nock dust with water in a lard pail, 
greased the frying pan, dumped in 
some batter, and cooked it over coals. 
Then we spread a handful of brown 
sugar on the bannock, rolled it up, and 
ate it like a hotdog. A drink of tea 
from the other lard pail and we were 
ready for the trail again. No dishes, no 
forks, no fuss; just rinse out the batter 
pail and away. 

Bill had an old Krag rifle. That and 
Bill made the finest meat-getting com- 
bination I have ever known. We didn't 
go in much for long shots. Most of our 
shooting was in heavy alder bush at 
less than 100 yards, and that’s where 
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The “dead” moose gave a grunt and reared up on his hind legs. Hastily | jumped back and brought up the rifle for another shot 


Bill and the Krag really got going good. 

We've jumped more than one moose 
in alder so heavy that all you could see 
was a blur. I wouldn’t even attempt to 
get it, but Bill would up and empty the 
Krag at it, open that trapdoor on the 
side, throw in another handful of 
cartridges, and empty her again. He'd 
just literally bore a hole through the 
bush right up to the meat. Once he 
started to shoot, they never got away. 


Ideal Spot for a Cabin 


All I had was a little .25 Reming- 
ton. It was no rifle for that country, 
but I was something like the woman 
who said her husband wasn’t exactly 
what she wanted, but he was what she 
could get. It was handy on a trapline, 
though—only thirty-six inches long, 
fast, and accurate. When I was out on 
the line I depended on the game I met 
on the trail for my meat, and if a 
clear shot wasn’t offered I refrained 
from taking it. 

So the little gun served its purpose 
and saved packing a lot of extra iron 
around. With it you could shoot a 
willow grouse and have enough bird 
left for mulligan. That’s why Bill and 











I had onions and carrots along this trip. 

We struck out over a ridge into the 
next valley, found the old trail, and 
followed it to the foot of the hills. 
There we scouted about for a place to 
build a cabin. It had to be close to 
water and good building logs. We soon 
located an ideal place, a small island 
about 50 by 200 feet in a lively little 
creek with lots of tall straight spruces 
growing on it. Here we had a natural 
fireguard, building logs, water, and a 
nice supply of dry standing firewood, 
thanks to an old burn that came close 
to one bank of the creek. 

It was noon now, so we boiled kettle 
and had lunch. Then, being well up on 
our schedule, we set our course for 4 
notch in the hills and started off at an 
easy pace, intending to make the head- 
waters of the Brassey for our night 
camp. For more than a third of the 
way up we traveled through dense 
alder, which finally gave over to small 
open meadows with scattered clumps 
of spruce and jackpine. It looked like 
good fox country, and with pelts in 
mind we felt well satisfied. As wé 
neared the notch, moose trails became 
more frequent and gradually merged 
until we were on a hard-beaten trail 
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which led through a break in the rim- 
rock and over the top of the divide. 

No matter how often I climbed that 
divide I always stopped to look back at 
the vast panorama below. The Peace 
River country is always beautiful, and 
to those of us who climbed the high 
ridges it could never be monotonous. 
Fresh green in spring, darker green in 
summer, scarlet and gold in autumn, 
purple and mauve in late fall, pink and 
white in winter, the ever-changing 
scene is spread out like a feast, and 
distance loses meaning. 

On this day Bill and I watched the 
smoke rising from the brushpiles as 
ambitious homesteaders worked to clear 
a little more land before winter’s snows. 
We easily picked out the clearings of 
people we knew, although some were 
fully thirty miles away. Man’s efforts 
looked so tiny in that vast area. Here 
below us lay the country of the future. 
Living space for thousands. 

We turned and made our way over 
the divide. Here through the pine thicket 
that crowned the hills was a game trail 
nearly three feet deep, tramped down 
for countless ages by moose with an 
urge to see what was on the other side. 
Our descent into the Brassey was easy, 
the southern slope being dry and only 
sparsely covered with trees. 

Near the bottom a spring bubbled out 
of the hillside and trickled off to form 
the start of a creek. Here was the place 
to spend the night! We threw off our 
packs, shook the blood back into our 
shoulders, and took a long drink at the 
spring. Then, because we were way 
ahead of schedule and the day was 
warm as summer, we stretched out on 
our backs and relaxed. Looking into 
the blue sky, pushing the unpleasant 
task of making camp into the indefinite 
future, 


A Sudden Reach for Rifles 


We had been lying there maybe ten 
minutes, maybe half an hour, when in 
the woods below us we heard a sound 
like a flat board struck against a tree. 
Silently we reached for our rifles and 
got into shooting position. We knelt 
there hardly daring to breathe. The 
noise was repeated, a dry stick snapped 
like a firecracker—and a young bull 
moose came up the trail in a devil-may- 
care manner, heading for the other side 
to see what he could see. 

He was a regular homesteader’s 
dream. About three years old, sleek 
and fat. Horns with about a thirty-inch 
spread, one side quite a bit bigger than 
the other, with a prong running off at 
a crazy angle, as if it had been added 
as an afterthought. Now, don’t sniff. 
If your wife sent you to the butcher 
shop you’d be careful what you brought 
home, wouldn’t you? Well, this stuff 
had to be packed fifteen miles out of 
the bush, remember. And we wanted 
meat, not a trophy head. Offhand I 
can’t think of anything less nourishing 
than moose-horn soup. 

There are times when I have gone 
after the big fellows. Once just at mid- 
day I was coming down the trail a mile 
or So trom home when I noticed a huge 
track across my path that hadn’t been 
there a couple of hours before. I didn’t 
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have a rifle with me but another settler’s 
place was near by, so I went over to 
tell him about it. He wasn’t home but 
his wife lent me his rifle and I went 
after the moose. 

This rifle was one he’d bought from 
a mail-order house for around thirteen 
dollars. There was no name on it, only 
the stamp “6.5 mm.” It was bolt action 
with a solid iron rear sight and a 
hooded front. The magazine was the 
clip type, made of some low grade of 
metal. Sometimes when you worked 
the action no cartridge would feed into 
the chamber. Then in desperation you’d 
jerk the bolt back again, and all six 
cartridges would come flying up at 
once. 

What got me down was why they 
went to the trouble of putting two trig- 
gers on it. Theoretically one was set 
and the other hair, but they didn’t seem 
to work out right for me. All I could 
do with the thing was throw off the 
safety and jiggle both triggers until I 
heard a bang. All things considered, 
that rifle was hardly to be recommended 
for grizzly-bear hunting, but it would 
kill a moose. 

Well, I started after this one. I knew 
he was no baby, for his tracks were as 
big as a horse’s and worn almost as 
round. As I say, I followed them, but 
I wasn’t looking ahead for my moose. 
Since it was midday I figured he’d be 
taking a siesta. If so, he’d be almost 
sure to make a U-turn and bed down 
not far from his back track. 

The trail led through scattered pop- 
lar. I hadn’t been on it twenty minutes 
when I spotted him less than 100 yards 
to my right. He saw me too and stood 
up. I pointed the 6.5 behind his shoul- 
der, jiggled the triggers, and off it went. 
He gave a lurch and lowered his head. 
I pointed the gun, again jiggled the 
triggers, and he went down. 

I pumped in another cartridge as I 
walked over to him. Then I reached 
out and grabbed one of his horns and 
pulled his head around, intending to 
bleed him. Just then he gave a grunt 
and reared right up on his hind legs. 
If I ever felt small and lonely in my 
life it was then. I jumped back and 
fired a shot into his head. 

He pivoted on his hind legs and 
brought his front feet down with a 
wump, ran fifty feet—and fell over 
dead. I think he was already dead when 
he reared up, it was just a final spasm, 
for he had two bullets close together 
through his lungs. That head shot 
didn’t amount to much. There’s a lot 
of waste space in a moose head, unless 
you aim high and run a big chance of 
missing altogether. 


Even the Gravy Was Tough 


That was a trophy moose—59-inch 
spread—and a bargain to boot. Inside 
of two hours we drove in with the team 
and sleigh, dropped a hindquarter off 
where I had borrowed the rifle, and 
were home with the rest of the meat. 

And what meat! It was so tough you 
had to go easy or you would bend the 
spoon just ladling out the gravy. For- 
tunately we had a big old mincer; so 
by keeping the knife sharp and feeding 
the mincer slowly we turned the whole 


works into hamburger. It was sure 
great stuff for the trail; with a couple 
of pounds of it tucked under your 
belt a twenty or thirty-mile hike was 
nothing. 

But to get back to Bill and me, 
crouched on that sidehill with 500 
pounds of good chewing coming right 
at us. The bull rounded a willow clump 
about seventy-five yards away and for 
an instant was in the clear and broad- 
side to us. We didn’t have to say when; 
we had hunted together too long. That 
moose went down, with two bullets close 
to his heart, as though someone had 
jerked all four legs from under him. 
I need not have fired, but you know how 
it is—a fellow likes to be in on these 
things. 

Using his long legs as levers, we 
turned the bull uphill in order to rip 
him open, then turned him downhill 
and let the contents roll out. That slope 
made it easy. Sometimes your moose 
drops in a hollow, and if you’re alone 
about the only way to handle this dis- 
agreeable job is to crawl inside the 
chest cavity, brace yourself, and kick 
the innards out with both feet. 


Spruce Bed With a White Blanket 


The gutting done, we skinned our 
moose out carefully, cut a couple of 
good-size sirloin steaks for morning, 
and hung up the quarters to drain. The 
hide wasn’t worth packing out so we 
flung it over a stump. It would make 
good substantial bait that passing fox 
or fisher might chew on a lot of times 
before spring. Lastly we chopped away 
the low-hanging limbs of a big spruce 
and built ourselves a bough bed under 
it, then settled down for the night feel- 
ing pretty well pleased with the way 
things had gone. 

We homesteaders never wasted or 
sold any meat. The season lasted from 
the first of September until mid-De- 
cember. Our permits entitled us to a 
moose and two deer each, and consider- 
ing the size of northern white-tails 
that’s a lot of meat, if properly taken 
care of. The law frowns on the canning 
of game but the law of survival comes 
first. 

You see, during the years when we 
just had small fields in the bush, grain 
didn’t often mature, so that curtailed 
our raising of chickens, eggs, and hogs. 
Far too often, canned moose meat was 
all that stood between us and what is 
politely called malnutrition. 

A bed of spruce boughs is a luxury 
couch and in its spicy aroma we slept 
soundly until near morning, when Bill 
and I awoke to find a terrific snowstorm 
in progress. And—what is unusual in 
the north country—it was blowing a 
gale at the same time. Usually one can 
be fairly comfortable under a heavy 
spruce, but now the snow was whirling 
in from every side and melting as it 
struck us. 

At 5 a.m., not being equipped for this 
kind of weather, we gave up trying to 
sleep. Gathering the fine fuzzy twigs 
from the trunk of the spruce, we got a 
fire going and cooked and ate our 
steaks. Them we hung our packs in a 
tree, grabbed up our rifles, and started 
for home. The snow was not yet deep 
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He came up the trail in a devil-may-care manner, heading for the other side of the 
divide. Sleek and fat, he was a homesteader’s dream. Bill was ready with the Krag 
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enough to hinder travel, so with the | iy 
of the land fresh in our minds we w: re 
able to top the divide by daylight and 
get home by noon. 

The storm was over then, so nxt 
morning—anxious to build that cai in 
and bring the moose meat out y 
brother Cece and I harnessed the hor<es 
to the sleigh and loaded our supplies 
and equipment. That day we slashei! a 
trail to the site I’d picked for the cabin 
and cut down enough trees to give us 
all the logs we needed. We were able 
to get four ten-footers out of each 
tree. 

When we awoke next morning it was 
snowing hard again, as if it had to do 
it all in one day. Though it was tough 
going, we went to work. Placing the 
butt log from each tree in front, the 
two middle logs on either end, and the 
top log at the back, we soon had a 
cabin up with a shanty roof steep 
enough to run off water. We had 
brought along some wane-edged lum- 
ber and tar paper for the roof, so at 
nightfall—-with door on, stove set up, 
and bunk built—we moved in. 

It kept on snowing all that night, 
and by morning the stuff was two feet 
deep. We decided that the best thing 
to do was to drop over the divide, pick 
up the meat, and get back home: so 
after chopping the tops off some oat 
bundles for horse feed and putting them 
into gunny sacks tied across the saddles, 
Cece and I set out. We carried nothing 
to eat for ourselves, for we had plenty 
cached at the kill. 

Grief came upon us in the alder thick- 
et that reached nearly halfway up the 
hillside. The northern alder grows 
sprawling. Bad to go through at any 
time, after a heavy snowstorm it’s plain 
hell. 

The wood is so weak and soft that 
the weight of snow bears it almost to 
the ground. A man on foot can clamber 
through it, but with a packhorse he has 
to hack his way with an ax. I went 
first, setting our course straight up the 
slope. We were about halfway through 
the alders when I overreached and 
snapped the ax handle close to the 
head. 

Until now our every move had been 
planned, and carried out as planned 
I hadn’t yet learned that the kind of 
man who gets along well in the north 
always figures there’s another day com- 
ing and never worries about schedules 
It took me a long time to learn that, and 
several times I nearly lost my life in 
the process. 


Right Church, Wrong Pew 


This was to be one of those times. In- 
stead of turning back to camp for al- 
other ax and starting out another day, 
I determined to keep going. Cece de- 
ferred to my judgment; and being more 
a rancher than a woodsman he wasn't 
to blame for what happened. 

We tried to find our way through that 
jungle by twisting and turning around 
alder clumps. It started to snow agail 
and we lost all sense of direction. All 
we knew was that we must keep work- 
ing uphill. Hours passed before we 
finally emerged from the alders and 
struck easier going. However, ou! 
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troubles were just beginning. We 
reached the brow of the hill, but had 
no idea where the pass was. We were 
con‘ronted with solid rimrock twenty 
to thirty feet high. It was still snow- 
ing and all landmarks were blotted out 
as we traveled below that ledge looking 
for an opening. It was well past noon 
and we were getting hungry. 

The horses were better off in that 
respect, because all through the jungle 
they'd been grabbing mouthfuls of tall 
grass that stuck out of the snow where 
the overhanging alders sheltered it. 
Though not very nourishing, the grass 
at least kept the sides of their stomachs 
from rubbing together. 

We finally came to a break in the 
rock wall where the outline of a trail 
showed through the snow. This pass 
didn't look familiar to me, but nothing 
does after a heavy snowstorm. So we 
went on through and down the other 
side. 

There was no spring at the bottom of 
the trail. 

No moose meat either. 

It stopped snowing soon after, so I 
could pick out my landmarks. I saw 
that we were in the right valley but a 
long way east of where we should have 
been. It was now 4 p.m.; and if you are 
off the trail in the subarctic snow, when 
it comes 4 p.m. you look for a place to 
camp. So, leaving that to Cece, I 
struck off alone to find the cache and 
bring back something to eat. 


Foot Race With Disaster 


Thinking I’d have only a mile or so 
to go, I started out at as good a pace 
as could be expected in two feet of 
snow. Every little run I came to I 
explored, expecting to find the meat. 
Then I was sure it would be in the 
next. The sky had cleared and there 
was a frosty slice of moon to light the 
way, so I kept going. 

When I finally came upon the meat 
I looked at my watch and saw that it 
was 8 o'clock. Four hours since I had 
left Cece, thirteen hours since I had 
tasted food, walking steadily through 
snow all that time. 

I found the camp ax in the tree and 
cut off a big chunk of meat. The sen- 
sible thing to have done was to build a 
fire and cook myself a good meal, but 
I remembered seeing a slogan once: 
“Eat candy for quick energy.’’ Well, I 
had no candy, but there were a couple 
of pounds of brown sugar in one of the 
packsacks we'd left hanging near the 
meat, and if anyone ever needed quick 
energy I did. 

So I ate a couple of big lumps. They 
burned all the way down and killed any 
appetite I had. I picked up the sack, 
put the meat in it, took the ax, and 
started back to Cece. 

Since the moon was now blotted out 
behind clouds, there was only one way 
to find my way back, and that was to 
follow my own trail. I hadn't been lift- 
ing my feet very high, so it was easy 
fnough to follow, even in the darkness. 
I'd been four hours finding the cache. 
Now, with a pack on my back, I needed 
no mithematician to tell me the return 
trip . ould be at least as long. 

As far as my mind was concerned, 
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however, time ceased to exist. All con- 
sciousness was focused on a single 
thought and action—putting one foot 
ahead of the other. 

As the hours passed the sugar seemed 
to turn to acid in my stomach. I was 
violently sick. I leaned against a tree 
and waited until I got my strength back. 
Then on again—one foot ahead of the 
other—for an eternity. I tripped, fell 
down, was sick again. Since I had 
nothing more to lose except the lining 
of my stomach [I tried to lose that. 

Too weak to get up, I lay there in 
the snow. Soon I began to feel com- 
fortable, and thought how nice it 
would be just to go to sleep, but I knew 
I had to get through. 

It was Cece’s first trip into that part 
of the country. Soon he'd start search- 
ing for me, and if it snowed again, as 
it seemed about to do, he’d have little 
prospect of getting out—-knowing noth- 
ing of the country, or where the grub 
cache was. His only chance would be 
to turn the horses loose and trail them 
out. I was afraid that by then it would 
be too late. In short, two lives were 
at stake, not one. 

How many times I stumbled, fell, got 
up, and went on again I don’t know. An 
age passed before I saw the welcome 
light of a campfire shining through the 
woods. 

Cece had been busy in the eight hours 
since I’d left him. Having found a small 
meadow where the horses could paw for 
grass, he’d picketed them and given 
them half their ration of oats before 
starting a fire of windfalls and what- 
ever other dry stuff he could find in the 
woods. After it had burned for a 
couple of hours and melted a big ring 
of snow, he moved it over. Then, using 
his hunting knife, he stripped a young 
spruce to make a couch where the fire 
had been. All this time he’d been too 
busy to realize how long I’d been gone. 

I staggered into the firelight and 
dropped onto his bed of boughs. I said 





that if he wanted to get out of the bush 
it was up to him; for my part, I no 
longer cared. 

I had forgotten to bring the frying 
pan we'd left hanging in the tree, but 
I did have a big chunk of meat. Cece 
cut it in strips and toasted it on sharp 
sticks. The very thought of food 
nauseated me, but Cece knew he had to 
get something into me somehow. After 
I had dozed for about an hour he urged 
me to eat. This time I consented to 
try a piece of meat. I couldn’t swallow 
it but I chewed it and got some of the 
juice down. It stayed and I dozed some 
more, then I took another piece and 
slept again. All night long Cece sat 
and toasted meat and by daylight I was 
feeling fine. We must have got outside 
of about three pounds apiece. 

The threatened storm had blown over 
and the morning dawned fair. Now that 
I had a good ax in my hand and my 
landmarks were established, we reached 
the cache in a short time. With the 
moose quarters slung on each side of 
the horses’ saddles, the camp equip- 
ment piled in the middle, and a diamond 
hitch over all, we were soon headed 
up the divide. 

When we topped out and came to the 
edge of the rimrock we stopped to 
study the country below. We noticed 
that by swinging away to the west we 
could get around most of the alder 
thicket. This was good news, so after 
taking up slack on the diamonds, we 
headed down. That noon we cooked 
dinner in the cabin while the horses 
enjoyed a well-earned feed of oats from 
the supply we'd left in the sleigh. 

They were as anxious to get out of 
the bush as we were. So we arrived 
home right on schedule, except that we 
were just twenty-four hours late... 
twenty-four hours of white hell. 

Did I hear someone say something 
about free meat? 


THE END 





Stubbornly I slashed at the alders, for I was determined we’d reach the hilltop 
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Come along—via words 
and photos—and troll off- 
shore for a battling alba- 
core. He’s like a swift bolt 
of blue lightning, the most 
unpredictable, the fastest, 
and the gamest fish for 


his pounds in the ocean 


by 
CLAUDE M. 
KREIDER 
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MYSTERY FISH 
of the PACIFIC 


\: slipped out of Long Beach 
harbor before daylight in a 
smart charter cruiser and, with 
the breaking of the soft California 
dawn, were riding broad, oily swells 
midway in the Santa Catalina Channel. 
Al Thieler, the skipper, slowed the purr- 
ing diesel to trolling speed and sang 
out, ‘Four lines with feather jigs over 
the stern, boys!” 

My red-and-white feather was already 
rigged to nine-strand line, and my reel 
was mounted on a six-ounce trolling 
rod, so I took my place with the others 
at the stern. Each jig was eased back 
into the creaming wake, the distances 
varying from fifty to 100 feet from the 
boat. 

I adjusted the star drag of my reel 
and waited, excited as always, for the 
first strike of the day. We were after 
albacore, the least known, the most un- 
predictable, the fastest, and the gamest 
fish for his pounds that swims the Pa- 
cific. He is the fish of mystery, an 
enigma to the trained marine biologist 
and experienced angler alike. 

Some seasons great schools of these 
long-finned travelers appear off the 
coast of southern California in July. 
Other seasons they don’t come until 
August, and the run may last well into 
September. Then again, there may be 
years when they fail us altogether. 

Always traveling fast, always headed 
north, albacore are often intercepted by 
the commercial boats far south along 
the coast of Lower California, Mexico. 
Then they swing in closer, off San Diego 
and into Catalina Channel, within reach 
of sport fishermen in smaller craft. Be- 
yond the Santa Barbara Islands the 
great schools fan farther out to sea, 
sometimes pursued by commercial boats 
as far north as the Columbia River. 


First Strike is Important 


Some days the albacore will flash 
past your boat without taking a lure. 
On other days they’ll strike anything 
Moving. You never can tell which it’ll 
be, so you have to be alert when your 
line is out. 

I tightened my hold on the rod, tested 
line tension once more. Suddenly my 
tod tip jerked over the rail, my reel 
Spun like mad. Line whipped through 
the guides with a sibilant, electrifying 
hiss. 

“Strike!” I yelled. 

The skipper cut the diesel. By the 


: tense moment. The first fish is 
ightly hooked. If he should esc ape 
e school will follow him away 


un: 


They’re 


time the boat stopped, my longfin was 
150 yards astern and still taking line. I 
eased the drag a bit to let him go. This 
first, tremendously fast run is the most 
thrilling part of the battle. 

The man beside me sang out. Another 
albacore was going places with his lure. 
We had a school up, no doubt about 


es 


that now, and the problem was to hold 
it. If one fish is lost the rest of the 
school, unfortunately, will follow it 
away from the boat. 

The skipper tossed a few anchovies 
far astern. There was a great swirl, 
then another closer in. “They’re com- 
ing, boys,’’ he bellowed. “Stand by with 
your baits while we chum ’em closer.” 
Half a dozen wriggling anchovies were 
smashed by the ravenous albacore the 
moment they touched the water. Two 
rods, three, then four, were whipping 
over the rail. 

Fixing attention on my own fish, I 
gained line, lost it, regained it and a bit 
more. Then he sounded, the first sign 
of exhaustion. I pumped and reeled, 
pumped and reeled some more, grad- 
ually lifting him to the surface. Finally 
Al gaffed the sleek, steel-blue specimen 
overlaid with shimmering purple. He 
weighed in at twenty-six pounds. 

Quickly I laid aside my trolling outfit 


Before heading for the channel, a party boat (above) gets a supply of anchovies. 


useful, 


for both bait and chumming, 


when albacore are taking as below 
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Some women—not the squealing, have-to-be-helped kind—will shame a man at this 
tough game. The one at left brought to the gaff a thirty-pound jackpot winner 


Chick’s feather jig attracted a real warrior, and he had lots of fun fighting him. 
It took plenty of skill and patience, also, to bring the fish alongside the boat 
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and seized my longer and whippier b: it- 
casting rod. But a long cast was -n- 
necessary now. A darting blue thunc :r-. 
bolt took my bait the moment I trai eq 
it over the rail. 

We boated a score of flashing \w ir. 
riors before an overanxious fellow ° jst 
his fish—and the school. There vas 
nothing to do except reel in and si art 
looking for another. That day, un») 
tunately, we didn’t find one. 

There’s a lot of water in Catalina’s 
wide blue channel. A hundred troliing 
boats could cover only a small par 
the grounds. And sometimes the n- 
mercial boats make great hauls fa; 
west of San Clemente Island. The catch 
is worth as high as $600 a ton at th 
canneries—where the fish are packed 
and shipped all over the world. 


Pappy’s Educated Foot 


Scientists term the albacore an oce- 
anic fish. It seems to favor water tem. 
peratures of 60 to 65 degrees, which 
may account for its occasional wide, 
offshore range in spots where the water 
is warmer. Again, shifting currents may 
bring warmer water—and albacore 
to within a few miles of the mainland 

Commercial fishermen cannot net 
these fish successfully. It’s been tried, 
though. I’ve heard of a great school 
sounding in the net. Only quick work 
with an ax saved the boat from being 
swamped under the terrific strain. In 
other cases, expensive nets were literal- 
ly torn to shreds when the albacore 
rushed for freedom. 

The fish are generally taken on troll- 
ing jigs from the smaller boats. Larger 
craft carry live bait. After a school is 
raised by trolling, the fish are chummed 
in and taken on stubby poles rigged 
with short lines and barbless hooks 

Even the veteran commercial skippers 
know little of these strange fish and 
their habits. And our marine biologists 
don’t know where nor when they spawn 
The commercial catch, nevertheless, is 
an important one. More than 13 million 
pounds were landed at California ports 
in 1947. In 1949 some 17,500 fish were 
taken by sport-fishing boats alone dur- 
ing July and August. 

To take the longfin you need, besides 
luck, a skipper who knows the fish well 
enough to guess at his eccentricities 
Such a skipper is Pappy Graham, plying 
out of Newport Harbor with his trim 
little cruiser. He likes to be out on the 
fourteen-mile bank at daylight, his bail 
tank loaded with anchovies, and ready 
to range the channel the length ol 
Catalina. 

I went out with Pappy one day, along 
with a lively party, and for two hours 
we trolled the channel. Pappy had his 
usual scouting position, head and shoul: 
ders through the hatch above the cabin 
and a highly educated foot working tht 
wheel. 

The boat heeled as he spun the whe¢ 
and yelled, ‘Big school surfacing ove! 
there. We'll try to catch them.” He 
pointed toward at least 100 lea) ing 
splashing fish half a mile to the west 

We gained on them, gradually paral: 
leled their course, and drew in lost 
enough to place our lures without charg 
ing into the school. This maneuvel 
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cailed for a neat bit of boat handling, 
pu: Pappy managed it. We got our jigs 
out and waited breathlessly. But not 
an albacore came near them. 

Was afraid it would be this way,” 
said Pappy. ‘“Surfaced fish are usually 
going someplace in a hurry. When they 
come up after bait, that’s something 
else.” 

We trolled for hours, and finally 
turned and worked back toward the 
harbor. The water was getting rough, 
and I was about to haul in my gear. 
Pappy, scanning the water with his 
binoculars, pointed shoreward and 
shouted, “Gulls working! Maybe we've 
got luck.” He gunned the motor and we 
headed toward scores of circling, 
screaming gulls. 

They’re working on bait fish the 
albacore have forced up,” Pappy said. 
“Get ready for action.”’ 

Before we reached that flock of 
aerial fishermen, my friend Chick Knox 
had a charging longfin on his jig. My 
anchovy was taken a moment later as 
it trailed over the stern. 

Some of our anglers that day were 
women. Not the squealing, have-to-be- 
helped kind, but experienced deep-sea 
addicts who could shame many a man 
at this rough, tough game. Already one 
had an albacore on her jig, and another 
got a strike on her first cast with bait. 

I could see my own fish coming up 
from the depths like a bolt of blue 
lightning. I brought it to the gaff, 
baited up with an anchovy, and immedi- 
ately hooked onto another big one. 

Beside me a cool little lady stood 
watching the water. ‘I’m going to cast 
to a rising one, like dry-fly fishing,’’ she 
said. She did—-and hooked an albacore 
with neatness and dispatch. 


Boats for Everybody 


At one time six rods weaved over the 
stern. Fish were gaffed and slithered 
across the deck. A few dangerous 
tangles were expertly unraveled by 
Pappy and the bait boy. 

We drifted several miles down the 
coast before that school of fish left us. 
By then we had more than twenty-five 
of the great warriors aboard. The 
jackpot winner—a thirty-pounder—had 
been taken by a woman. That’s about 
maximum size in sport fishing. The 
world’s-record albacore, 6614, pounds, 
was caught off Catalina many years 
ago. I'd almost give an arm for a forty- 
pounder on light tackle, but commercial 
men spurn them. A grizzled skipper 
told me: ‘‘The big ones take too much 
work. Little fellows, pound for pound, 
bring as much at the cannery.” 

The ports of Long Beach, Newport, 
and San Diego all have fleets of good 
albacore boats. They vary from the 
conventional party boat, handling up to 
twenty-five or more persons, at mod- 
erate cost, to the smaller craft which 
can fish a dozen anglers comfortably, 
at established charter prices. Other fine 
boats are suitable for private parties of 
from four to six, and appeal to the 
chaps who go in for ultralight tackle. 

Vhatever boat you use, though, and 
Whatever lure and tackle, you'll get the 
Same thrilling battle every time you 
hook an albacore. THE END 
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A longfin 


This buster took the bait far out—and 
fought every inch of the way to the gaff 


Pappy Graham steers with his feet while 
scanning the sea for sign of a school 


Get ready for action! The gulls are feeding on bait fish forced up by the albacore. 
Follow the lead of those aerial anglers and you'll get a strike on the first cast 
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Ever yearn for an expensive-looking, 
richly tooled rifle seabbard or pistol holster? Well, you can 
make one yourself, from cowhide to finished lacing. And you 
can also turn out decorated billfolds, belts, and purses. All 


you need is time and a few inexpensive tools! 


by CLYDE ORMOND 


The author displays the “autographed” scabbard he produced in his first attempt z 


Do YOUR OWN LEATHER WORK 





























































or me, necessity turned out to be 
the mother of a hobby—a mighty 
fascinating hobby. For years I'd 
been lugging my .300 H. & H. Magnum 
rifle over the Northwest and quite 4 
hunk of Canada. Field carrying, of 
course, was necessary. But I grew 
mighty tired of having that heavy rifle 
slung across my back when I was in the 
saddle. Nor could I find a scabbard 
big enough for the Magnum and its 
scope. Finally I told myself in despera- 
tion: “I’m going to have a scabbard 
even if I have to make it myself!” 
And that’s exactly what I did. The 
job turned out to be surprisingly easy 
As for the result—well, take a look at 
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the picture on the opposite page and 
judge for yourself. 

\fter that there was no stopping me. 
I blossomed forth with hand-tooled 
belts, purses, holsters, and_ knife 
sheaths. The holster you see growing 
in the series of pictures was my second 
product. Good-looking, isn’t it? Well, 
any man who isn’t all thumbs can turn 
out one that is just as handsome. 

The work requires only a few inex- 
pensive tools. You can buy them from 
a leather jobber; he’ll also supply you 
with the right kind of leather. Your 
kit should include a sharp pocketknife; 
dividers; modeling tool; swivel-top 
knife; punch; hammer; and _ half-a- 
dozen stamping dies. Two of the latter 
should be background or ‘“‘field’’ tools; 
you can select the others to suit your 
own taste. If you plan to produce small 
articles, such as billfolds or purses, 
you'll also need a four-pronged punch 
and lacing needles. 

A fine leather for scabbaras, holsters, 
sheaths, etc., is what is known in the 
trade as “collar leather.’’ It’s a dry- 
tan cowhide. Only dry-tans should be 
used in tooling, and a medium weight is 
excellent. Make heavy laces of a good 
grade of tooling-calf leather; smaller 
laces may be bought ready-made. 


A Good Pattern is Essential 


First step is to make a full-size pat- 
tern (similar to a woman’s sewing pat- 
tern), using brown wrapping paper or 
similar material. If it’s for a scabbard 
or holster, fit it carefully to the firearm. 
Then place it on the hide, fixing it in 
place with cellophane tape, and trace 
its outline in the leather with a pencil 
or stylus. Finally, cut through the out- 
line with a sharp pocketknife. Now 
you have a “blank” ready for tooling. 

What design to use? That problem 
discourages many a novice. ‘Heck,” 
he says, “I can’t draw a design,” and 
takes up knitting. But he’s probably 
wrong. With a little practice, almost 
anybody should be able to produce a 
satisfactory design. You can start off 
by adapting the motif in linoleum or 
wallpaper. A big part of the fun in 
tooling, though, lies in producing your 
own designs. Once you take up a pencil 
and start to draw abstractions, or 
sketches of trees, flowers, or whatnot, 
you may be amazed to find how rapidly 
you learn. 

It's important that 60 percent or 
more of available space be devoted to 
design, which is the “raised” portion of 
the work, and 40 percent or less to 
the background. Stamping that back- 
ground with a small die can become a 
monotonous chore if there’s too much 
of it 

Make your final drawing on the full- 
size pattern that you used in cutting 
the leather blank. Or you may use 
Separate sheets of paper, as I did in 
decorating the pistol holster. 

Once you have a satisfactory design 
on paper, you can transfer it to the 
leather. The latter must be damp—in 
this and all other stages of tooling. 
Sponge both sides of the hide with 
Water until it’s wet through but not 
Sogev. Be careful in handling it now, 
for accidental marks of tools, finger- 
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Here’s how a handgun holster starts out. First step (not shown) was to make a 
full-size paper pattern, fitting it to the pistol. Then the pattern was laid on 
the leather and its outline, shown above, transferred with special metal stylus 


Then the holster body was cut cleanly out of the leather with a sharp pocket- 
knife. Now it is ready to receive the designs, which have been drawn full 
size on paper. Almost anybody can produce good designs after a little practice 


i ve i ee <eF 


Next step is to wet the leather (see text). Then affix design sketch in proper 
position with cellophane tape. Now, using stylus shown in top of picture, press 
the design into the soft leather. The section at right shows how it will look when 
finished. (The swivel knife, in center, lets you work without shifting position.) 
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Now, with the design pressed lightly into the leather, you can proceed with the 
actual tooling. The holster-blank rests on a marble slab, which supports it evenly 





Tooling is raised ornamentation. Actually, the design remains at original 
level while the background is depressed, as shown at left. First, the design 
is cut permanently with the swivel knife, which produces a V cut of uniform depth 


Now a rosette tool is struck with a hammer (or wooden mallet) to press down 
the leather around the design and stipple it with a uniform pattern of dots 


nails, sharp corners, etc. will be per- 
manent. 

Fasten the pattern in place wi 
cellophane tape. Then use the stylus 
the end of the modeling tool to pres 
the design into the leather. When t 
full drawing has been transferred re- 
move the pattern. Now go over the 
entire design with the swivel-top knite: 
it makes a wide V-cut of uniform 
depth. The swivel permits you to vo 
round curves evenly without changing 
your position. While you’re working, 
keep the leather damp with an occa- 
sional swipe of the sponge. 
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It’s All Done With Tools 


Now for the actual tooling. The idea 
is to lower the background so that the 
design will be “raised.’’ You will stamp 
down the background for about one 
third the thickness of the leather. Two 
of the most useful stamping implements 
are a bordering tool and a rosette. The 
bordering tool makes a straight row— 
roughly 4 inch long—of tiny dots. Use 
it along the edges of the background 
areas. Then stamp the rest of those 
areas with the rosette die, which is 
about one third the diameter of a lead 
pencil. 

The dies are struck with a hammer, 
mallet, or club as the hide lies flat on a 
marble slab or hardwood table leaf. 
Professional toolers use a club about a 
foot long, but the novice had better 
stick to a small hammer or mallet. 
Practice on a bit of scrap leather (don't 
forget to wet it) until you find out how 
hard you must hit the die to get the 
required depth. 

When you have the background all 
stamped in, smooth its edges with the 
spoonlike end of the modeling tool. Also 
taper the sides of the raised design, and 
put in whatever decorative touches you 
want, such as leaf veins. 

After you have completed the tool- 
ing, let the leather dry thoroughly. 
Meantime you can cut your lacing. A 
good width for a scabbard lace is 5/16 
inch. When you come to punch holes 
for it you can set them 5/16 inch apart; 
then the lacing will cover the edges of 
the scabbard. 

An old table leaf is handy to work on 
when you're cutting the lacing. Scribe 
each strip on the leather after measur- 
ing its width with dividers. For cutting, 
a razor-sharp pocketknife or skiving 
knife will be adequate, although 4a 
gauge knife is a bit more professional. 
If you want your lacing to be the same 
color as the scabbard, dye the leather 
before cutting it. Contrasting colors, 
however, are attractive in scabbards 
and sheaths. 

Where a simple overhand stitch is to 
be used (as shown in the pictures), cut 
four times as much lacing as the dis- 
tance to be laced. Point it at the thread- 
ing end so that you can insert it readily 
into the holes. Make the latter just 
large enough to receive the lacing very 
snugly, so that an effort is require: to 
draw it through. For 5/16-inch lacing, 
the second smallest punch on a rotary 
leather punch is correct. 

It’s important, when you are pu! ch- 
ing holes in any long piece of work, 
such as a rifle scabbard, to come oul 
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even. That means much more than hav- 
ing the same number of holes in each 
side of the work. When you stamp 
leather it ‘‘spreads,’”’ and the decorated 
side comes out longer than the back 
side. This disparity must be overcome 
so that the finished article will have the 
shape of the original pattern and thus 
fit the firearm properly. 

Here is a good procedure: Lay out 
a faint guide line for the holes with 
the dividers by running one leg along 
the leather’s edge on the decorated side. 
On this line mark off hole locations with 
the dividers. Punch the required num- 
ber Of holes. Then fold the article to 
shape and punch one hole in the back 
section opposite the No. 1 hole in the 
front. Lay off half-a-dozen hole sites 
with the dividers and punch them. Now 
get strong thread and lace these initial 
holes in an overhand stitch. Repeat 
the procedure. By punching and lacing 
as you go, you won’t wind up with 
fifty-eight holes on one side and sixty- 
two on the other. You'll also be able 
to compensate for any small errors you 
make in measuring with the dividers. 

With the work temporarily laced, you 
are ready to dye your scabbard. Any 
color—red, russet, black, tan, brown, 
etc.—may be used. Get the best quality 
of oil dye. A good finish for tooled 
leather is known as “antique” stain. It 
has a turpentine base, takes a fine 
polish, and is appropriate for many dif- 
ferent articles. It comes in shades of 
brown—from light to very dark—and 
may be mixed with other colors. 

Antique stain is applied with a brush 
or cloth to the dry leather and immedi- 
ately wiped off. If left on too long it 
will darken the leather. When the fin- 
ish is dry you may wax and polish the 
leather as a protection against the ele- 
ments. 

Lacing usually completes the job. 
Your best bet is the overhand stitch 
shown in the pictures. The base end of 
the lace is tucked between the two 
sides of leather, inside the seam, and 
‘whipped’ in place as the sharpened 
end is drawn through the holes. Two 
joining sections of lacing are ‘‘spliced’”’ 
inthe same manner. As you finish up 
the job, leave three or four stitches 
loose, then pull the end under them and 
draw them taut. 


Lining is Easily Applied 

You can buy dyed suede to line 
leather articles. Apply it with rubber 
‘ment before you start punching the 
lacing holes. 

Your shoe-repair man will apply a 
Snap fastener to a holster or purse for 
two bits or so. When you get. into 
Mass production you can buy a tool to 
do the job. Meantime, if you want, you 
‘an grind the ends of sixteen-penny 
hails to a rounded ogive point; they 
will spread and rivet the fasteners very 
handily. 

Be wary in displaying your handi- 
work to your friends. There are always 
‘Wo reactions. The first is: ““Who’re you 
tying to kid? You couldn’t make a 
thing like that!” And the second, when 
you prove you can, is: “Hey, pal, how 
about getting busy and turning out one 
for me?” THE END 
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With the embossing finished, edges of the holster are trimmed and holes punched 
for the lacing. Punching, a somewhat tricky job, is described at length in text 


seateine! 


Strong thread holds the holster in shape as it dries, and is removed as lacing 
is inserted. The author used an overhand stitch (above) to lace his scabbard 


lar 


“ 


A snap button and an “antique” finish complete the holster. And don’t forget 
—this is the work of a beginner. Read the text and you'll get started too! 
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MY BROTHERS AND! WERE MINING ON 
THE SALMONRIVER IN IDAHO WHEN THE 
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Challenges 
Comparison | 


with any whiskey 
—at any price! 


— YOUR OWN GOOD TASTE to decide 
which whiskey is right for you. 


Frankly, whether it’s Calvert or some 
other brand, the whiskey that tastes best 
to you is the best buy for your money. 


That’s why we urge you to make your 
own taste test between Calvert Reserve and 
your present brand. 


We believe you will choose Calvert, 
because the taste of Calvert Reserve is 
actually determined by a Consumer Jury 
of thousands of folks like you. But if you 
really prefer the other brand, stick with it. 
Fair enough? 


BUY IT! TRY IT! 
COMPARE IT! 


MAKE THE TEST AT HOME 
OR AT YOUR 
FAVORITE BAR! 


SRESERVE= & 

ae ~— at 
Beaded Whicker 
The cheswos! you ean 
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THE TEST IS EASY! Just ask a friend or 

your favorite barman to pour about 
14 oz. of Calvert Reserve into one glass, 
and the same amount of your present 
brand into another—without telling you 
which is which. 


a a 


23% 


fE535: 


tay f 


SNIFF ONE BRAND for aroma. Taste 
Di: critically for smoothness. Swallow 
slowly to judge its freedom from harsh- 
ness. Then judge the other brand in th 
same analytical way, and pick the one 
that really tastes best to you. 


Your own good taste will tell you 





It’s Smart to Switch to 


Calvert Reserve 


CALVERT RESERVE BLENDED WHISKEY—86.8 PROOF—65% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. CALVERT DISTILLERS CORP., NEW YORK CITY 
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Arms and * * * 





Ammunition 


To become a good game shot 
with a rifle, simply follow these 
suggestions. Ignore them, and you 


may have to unlearn a lot! 


very simple. All the rifleman has 

to do is to put his sights on what 
he wants to hit, hold steadily, then get 
off his shot without disturbing his aim. 
If the rifle is correctly sighted and suf- 
ficiently accurate, if he can ignore tra- 
jectory (which must be taken into 
consideration in the case of a long 
shot), and if he doesn’t have to figure 
lead (as he would on running game), 
that’s all there is to it. 

If it is all as easy as that, then, why 
isn't everyone a good shot? 

A few little facts louse up this beau- 
tiful picture. In the first place, strictly 
speaking, there isn’t such a thing as 
holding a rifle absolutely steady. Even 
from a bench rest, with the fore-end and 
butt resting on sandbags, a 20X scope 
will show the Keen-eyed that there is 
still a wobble—very slight, but a wobble 
nonetheless—-from the pulsations of the 
heart, or from the blood flowing through 
the veins perhaps 

In the second piace, letting the shot 
off without disturbing the aim is almost 
as difficult as holding the rifle steady. 
Even under ideal conditions with a 
heavy rifle and a light pull delicately 
squeezed, the let-off undoubtedly causes 
some slight movement. 

Knowing all this, then, acquiring skill 
in shooting a rifle consists largely in 


\ ine tenths of all rifle shooting is 





PRONE —almost as steady as a bench rest. Body axis slants 
away from rifle at 45-degree angle, legs are spread well apart, 
fore-end rests on heel of palm, elbow is directly under rifle 
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learning to assume quickly the steadiest 
position feasible under the circum- 
stances and then controlling the trigger 
to get the shot off properly. 

It is unfortunate, perhaps, that so 
many shooters are self-taught. Most of 
us began by getting hold of a .22 some- 
how, buying some ammunition, then go- 
ing out and pecking away at tin cans, 
fence posts, rocks, or what have you. 
Our rifles were not properly sighted in. 
We knew nothing about correct posi- 
tions and for that reason we couldn't 
hold a rifle even fairly steady. This ex- 
aggerated wobble gave us the tendency 
to yank the trigger. Most of us began 
in the offhand position, which is the 
most difficult of the lot. Some of us 
became fairly good shots, through a 
long process of trial and error, and 
through unlearning the bad habits we 
had picked up. Some of us did not. 

The first step in learning to become 
a good shot is wanting to be one. In 
my own years as a professor of journal- 
ism, I found that the first requirement 
for learning is enthusiasm. I could 
teach anything, if I could make it seem 
interesting, dramatic, and important; 
but if not, I was sunk. 

So it is with starting anyone out with 
a rifle. But sad to relate, practice with 
the rifle is far less dramatic than prac- 
tice with a shotgun. Busting a clay 
target is spectacular. It gives a man 
something for his effort. But shooting 
little holes in a piece of paper is a dull 
business to the beginner. He wants to 
see things break, watch feathers fly, 
hear bells ring. 

One of my sons is a case in point. He 
is a very good shotgun shot, and he 
has always loved shotgun shooting be- 
cause when he presses the trigger he 
sees something happen. He would walk 
10 miles barefoot over broken bottles 
to shoot a round of skeet, and often 


.. +. JACK O'CONNOR, Editor 


when I think he is studying ancient 
history he’ll come up with something 
like: ‘Daddy, you know the reason I 
missed the low-house bird from Sta- 
tion 4?” 

He is not a bad rifle shot, mind you 
In a hunting career which began when 
he was 13 he has shot four deer and a 
javelina. But target work bores him to 
death, and it is almost as hard to get 
him to do it as it is to get him to learn 
the conjugation of Spanish verbs. 

The ideal combination for arousing 
enthusiasm in the beginner would be a 
shooting gallery crossed with a bench 
rest. Our tyro—with his rifle rested 
solidly, so an unsteady aim would not 
tempt him to yank the trigger—-could 
then shoot at iron bunnies, ducks, and 
whatnot. Lacking a set-up like that 
he can be started on lumps of clay, tin 
cans filled with water—anything to give 
him a little drama. 


Trigger Control Sounds Simple 


At any rate, the beginner should start 
from the steadiest possible position. 
Since bench rests aren’t too common, 
the next best bet is to use a sandbag 
and shoot prone. Granted that the rifle 
is correctly sighted in, the beginner can 
concentrate on squeezing the trigger; 
whereas if the rifle is unsteady (as in 
the offhand position) the temptation is 
to yank and jerk in the vain hope of 
getting the shot off when the sights are 
right. 

Trigger control sounds simple—just 
keep the sights aligned and then squeeze 
off. For many years it has been taught 
that the way to shoot is to increase the 
squeeze when the sights look right, 
hold it when they don’t. Then, accord- 
ing to the theory, the gun goes off wn- 
expectedly when the sights are right 
because that is the only time the trigger 





SITTING—most useful position for open-country hunting (in 
this case without use of sling), since both up and downhill 
shots are possible. Note that elbows are well beyond the knees 
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“When you want 


you want 


PETERS 
‘High Velocity ’” 


says Jerry Wilson, 
veteran guide, 
Sisseton, South Dakota 


“There are few easy shots when you go 
after upland game birds. Whether you flush 
grouse or big, fast-flying pheasants, you'v: 


dk cane deahesncaen thas dite, | got to have the power to bag them in a hurry. 
ity” shotgun shells with the Flat-Top Peters shotgun shells are packed with power. 
Ginp thet deiew nite patteme That's why I use Peters ‘High Velocity’ myself 
every time. They're perfect for upland / , ‘ “ 
game and waterfowl. . . perfect for 

any make of modern shotgun. Peters 

“High Velocity”’ shotgun shells have P ; 
“Water-Tite” bodies and ‘‘Rustless” ef |, 
priming that give you split-second 

ignition. They really pack the power! 


and why I recommend them to every sportsman.” 


Thank you, Mr. Wilson. That's powerful good advice 


for any hunter. It’s a fact—*‘there’s no more powerful 


ammunition in the world than Peters ‘High Velocity.’ ”’ 
& y 


PETERS 


packs the 





PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, BRIDGEPORT 2, CONN. 
“Rustless” is Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. “High Velocity” is a trade mark of Peters Cartridge Division, Remington Arms Company, Inc. 
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OFFHAND VARIANT. When taking a 
deliberate long-range shot, it helps to 
move the left hand well back, as shown 


is being pressed. Theoretically all this 
prevents a man from flinching, because 
he does not know when the gun is go- 
ing off. Often this method is known as 
“surprise fire’’ because presumably our 
shooter is astonished each time he 
hears a bang. 

I have been shooting a rifle for around 
40 years, and I still am not certain that 
there is such a thing as surprise fire. 
Many good shots say they always know 
when a rifle is going off. Equally good 
shots claim they never know. My own 
notion is that the good shot knows about 
when his rifle is going to fire but not 
exactly. The difference would be in 
minute fractions of a second, perhaps 
perceptible to some but not to others. 

The ideal, then, is to squeeze that 
trigger with the utmost gentleness and 
to concentrate on the squeeze—not on 
when the gun is going off. Wild shots 
are usually caused, not by poor aim, not 
by wobble, but by anticipating the re- 
coil, yanking the trigger, and jumping. 
It is far better to concentrate on trigger 
squeeze than on aim (although both are 
important) because aim, I am con- 
vinced, comes more naturally than 
squeeze. At first, then, the beginning 
rifle shot should form correct habits of 
trigger squeeze and sight picture. 


Learning to hold the rifle with a fair 
degree of steadiness can wait. He learns 
that when his rifle goes off as the sights 
look right something happens. A clod 
dissolves into dust, a bottle breaks, or 
a tin can flies into the air. 

He should quickly be taught to call 


tex, # 
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KNEELING—a fairly steady position that is quickly assumed 
and, as compared with sitting, gives a bit higher sight line. 
For that reason it is useful when shooting from tall grass 


his shot—to know exactly where ‘his 
sights rested when the gun went off. 
No one who does not habitually call his 
shots can ever become a good shot on 
targets, game, or anything else. If the 
beginner calls a bullseye or a broken 
bottle and gets a miss, the answer is that 
he is yanking the trigger or flinching, 
which is more or less the same thing. 

If our lad begins right—by shooting 
from the steadiest possible rest, where 
he can concentrate on sight picture and 
trigger squeeze—he will never com- 
mence yanking the trigger. And if he 
starts with a .22 he will never develop 
a flinch. Proper refiexes are being 
formed. He has developed the habit of 
increasing trigger pressure when the 
sight picture looks right, slacking up 
when it doesn’t. He has learned to call 
his shots. 

By this time, if he has the makings 
of a rifle shooter in him, he should have 
developed enough enthusiasm to pro- 
gress to a black-and-white paper target, 
a more revealing but less dramatic 
mark than a tin can. Here he can align 
his sights more exactly because he has 
a more definite aiming point. Since the 
paper will leave a record of his shots, 
he can develop more skill in calling 
them. He begins to learn that the 
group is the test of the rifleman’s skill 
—not the occasional spectacular hit. 

By now he is ready to master the 
shooting positions, those arrangements 
of the human anatomy by which a mass 
of wobbling joints, quivering muscles, 
and throbbing veins can become a fairly 
satisfactory shooting platform. 

Because prone is the steadiest of all 
positions, he should perfect it first. The 
photo of this position will give the be- 
ginner the main idea, though of course 
personal coaching from a skilled rifle 


OFFHAND — the 
military version, 
with right elbow 
higher than I like 
it. The left hand is 
open, to show that 
fore-end merely 
rests on it. Don’t 
try this, the hardest 
position, until last 





shot will be even better. Principal 
things to remember are to get the left 
elbow directly under the rifle, and to 
have the body axis slant away from the 
rifle at an angle of about 45 degrees. 

Much target shooting, probably too 
much, is done from prone, and many a 
.22 caliber “small bore” shooter does 
competitive shooting in no other posi- 
tion. Some of those lads are so skilled 
as to be human machine rests. But we 
are assuming that our beginner wants 
to become a good game shot; and for 
that, alas, the prone position is the 
least useful of all. In game country it 
is rare to find a piece of ground level 
enough to lie down on or free enough 
from high grass or brush so that the 
prone position can be used. 


Sitting Position is Steady 


However, the hunter should do some 
practicing from prone because occa- 
sionally he will use it, say in shooting 
up a steep hillside — something that 
can’t be done from the sit. Again, in 
the high Rockies above timberline the 
hunter can often assume a good prone 
position to shoot caribou, sheep, goats, 
or grizzlies in a basin below. My first 
two Canadian bighorns were both shot 
from prone—one from a grassy ridge 
across the head of a little canyon, the 
other from a basin at a ram a bit above 
me. Then too, since antelope are usual- 
ly shot in open, rolling country, and at 
rather long range, prone is a natural for 
them. Ditto for varmints, because it 
is the steadiest of all positions and var- 
mints are small marks. 

By and large, however, the sitting 
position is more useful. It is harder to 
learn but more flexible and quicker to 
get into. And, once mastered, it is al- 
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By both performance and popularity, the 
Winchester Model 12 has proved itself, un- 
questionably, the finest pump gun inthe world. 


When you see a Model 12, you see matchless 
beauty... flawless, beautifully finished Amer- 
ican walnut, machined parts throughout, 
Winchester-proof steel barrel and action. 
When you shoot the “Perfect Repeater,” you 
feel its fine balance, its effortless loading, 
self-pointing and slide action. 


For this hunting season... get yourself that 
Winchester Model 12 you’ve always wanted! 


Illustrated is Model 12 Standard shotgun; also 
available in Skeet, Trap, Heavy Duck and 
Pigeon grades. Ask your dealer to show you 
the other fine Winchester shotguns: The 
Model 25, solid frame slide repeater; Model 
97 hammer repeater, the “grand old favorite’; 
the double-barrel Model 24; andthe Model 21, 
finest “double” in all shotgun history. 


¢ 


WINCHESTER 


TRADE-MARK 
THE FINEST ARMS AND AMMUNITION IN THE WORLD 





PRODUCTS OF Ou INDUSTRIES, INC. 











FREE! A colorful folder showing all the Model 12 styles and features. Address: Dept 337-F, 
e Winchester Repeating Arms Company, Division of Olin Industries, Inc., New Haven 4, Conn. 
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most as steady as prone, particularly 


| when used with a sling. It can be used 


in high grass and low bushes—where 
prone would be impossible—because it 
brings the rifle higher. It can be used 


| on hillsides where an acrobat couldn’t 


lie prone. It is by far the most-used 
position for mountain big game, and for 
running jackrabbits and coyotes. 

To get into this position, face away 
from the target at an angle of about 
45 degrees. Then bend forward, thrust 
your left elbow well beyond the left 
knee, and brace the flat part of your 
upper arm against the inside of the leg 
just below the knee. The tension of the 
back muscles will pull these surfaces 
into close contact, with a _ resulting 
steadiness that is the real key to a 
good sitting position. 


Get Set—and Then Relax! 


Rest the fore-end of the rifle on the 
heel of your palm, with the elbow al- 
most but not quite under the rifle. Brace 
the part of the right arm that’s immedi- 
ately above the elbow against the right 
leg just below the knee. Spread your 
feet well apart, for steadiness of tripod 
On the side of a hill, dig heels 
into the ground, but on level ground 
keep feet relaxed as naturally as pos- 
sible. Trying to dig the heels in on the 
level results—with me, at least--in a 


| tremor, which doesn’t help at all! 


A variation of the sitting position is 
with legs crossed. I do not use it, but 
many good shots do. So do teen-agers 
whose legs have grown faster than 
their bodies. At 14 I sat cross-legged; 
the conventional sitting position gave 
me cramps. 

While we're at it, the old 1903 Spring- 
field with its low comb and villainously 
short military stock was largely respon- 
sible for the thumb-along-grip position 
of the right hand used by many good 
shooters, because any other hold meant 
a smack in the schnozzle. For greater 


| steadiness and easier trigger control, 
| however, 


the thumb should be around 
the grip; and if the stock is properly 
shaped and the comb is high enough, 
the shooter isn’t going to punch his 


| own nose even with a rifle of heavy re- 


@ You can tell by her glance he has some- 
thing special —he’s got Pipe Appeal. And 
he has something extra special in a pipeful 
of fragrant Prince Albert. P.A.’s choice, 
rich-tasting tobacco is specially treated to 
insure against tongue bite. 

Get P.A.! Crimp cut Prince Albert is 
America’s largest-selling smoking tobacco. 


R.J. Reynolds Tob. Co., 
Winston-Salem, N.C. 
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P A. SHAPES 
uP EASy 
INTO A MILD, 
GRAND - TASTING 
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coil. 

The beginner often makes two grave 
mistakes in the sitting position. He 
sits upright and puts his wobbly elbows 
on his wobbly kneecaps. That way, his 
position is no steadier than offhand. 
3end way over! Get the flat of the 
upper arm against the flat of the shins. 
Get the left elbow under the fore-end 
with the rifle resting on the heel of the 
palm! 

Sitting is a good steady position, even 
without a shooting gunsling. With one, 
and a good loop high and tight on the 
upper arm, it can be almost as steady 
as prone and can be used for a long 
and difficult shot under conditions when 
getting into prone is impossible. 

Kneeling is in my opinion the least 
useful position of all. It is somewhat 
steadier than offhand, a lot less steady 
than sitting. It can be used where 
sitting down might fill the shooter's 


pants full of thorns. As in the sitting 
position, the key to a steady kneeling 
position is to have the left elbow well 
beyond the knee. 

The offhand position is the most diffi- 
cult of all, and for that reason it should 
be the last one learned, not the first 
Choice of the offhand position when at- 
tempting to learn to shoot is responsibl 
for about 50 per cent of all bad shooting 
habits. It is, however, the most useful! 
position for short-range woods hunting 
In it one can shoot quicker, have his rifl: 
higher, and swing faster than in any 
other position. 

To assume it, hold the right elbow 
out and up, so that the arm is about 
level with the shoulder, and thrust the 
head well forward. Here the key to 
steadiness is backward pressure, with 
the right hand bringing the butt firm 
against the shoulder. The fore-end 
should rest in the left hand; don’t pull 
backward with that hand. 

For offhand big-bore target shooting, 
and for the occasional long, precise 
offhand shot at game, the fore-end 
should rest against the heel of the 
palm not more than 8 to 6 in. forward 
of the trigger guard, with the elbow 
directly under the rifle. When I used 
to hunt jackrabbits a lot I made it a 
rule to take sitting jacks at 100 yd. 
or less only from that position. It often 
comes in handy in hunting big game, 
particularly when brush makes sitting 
or kneeling impossible. 

Once in Mexico I was on a point in 
waist-high brush when I saw a big 
white-tail buck across a canyon, stand- 
ing under a tree on another point about 
300 yd. away. I probably could have 
got closer by stalking, but I decided to 
try an offhand shot with my scope- 
sighted .30/06 from where I was. It 
seemed it took me a minute at least to 
squeeze off, with the crosshairs just be- 
low his backbone above the lung area. 
Down went the buck. 


Jumpiness Queers Everything 


But alas, I remember a similar oc- 
casion when I stood in high brush and 
had to shoot offhand. This time the 
buck was closer, not 200 yd. away, but 
two things made me jumpy. In the first 
place, the buck had one of the most 
terrific heads I have ever seen on a 
white-tail. In the second, he had ap- 
parently heard me although he had not 
seen or smelled me, and I could tell by 
his attitude that I'd have to shoot quick 

I must have yanked the trigger, for 
the bullet smacked into a rock right 
over the deer’s back, and before I could 
work the bolt he had taken a big jump 
and was out of sight. Whenever a game 
animal is stationary, the hunter should 
take his time and squee-ee-eeze that 
trigger, or he'll find even a deer won- 
derfully easy to miss at only 100 yd 

For shooting at running game the left 
hand should be somewhat farther for- 
ward than usual, because its function 
now is to swing the rifle swiftly in- 
stead of acting as a rest. 

No one can become a good shot with- 
out practice and lots of it. He may be 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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the grandson of a Western sheriff who 
fought and won 75 gun battles. He may 
own a library of 800 books on shooting 
and a battery of rifles ranging from a 
.22 rimfire to a .600 Nitro Express. He 
may be able to quote ballistics by the 
yard. He still cannot be a good shot 
without intelligent practice. I say ‘“in- 
telligent’”’ because poor practice simply 
fixes bad habits. 

The poorest shot of all is the hunter 
who never pops a primer except on his 
annual deer hunt. He may kill quite a 
few bucks, but that is because they are 
large targets and usually are shot stand- 
ing and at no great range. Furthermore, 
no one counts the empty cartridge cases 
he leaves in the woods. 

Let no one kid himself that he is a 
good game shot but cannot hit targets. 
Because targets stand still in the open 
and are easily defined, they are easier to 
hit than game animals of equal size, be 
they woodchucks or moose. There is 
nothing about game that suddenly turns 
the poor shot into a good one, that 
steadies his aim and causes him to 
squeeze the trigger instead of jerking it. 

Getting the necessary practice is not 
too easy for many of us. One way is to 
take up small-bore rifle shooting, and 
most towns have rifle clubs and range 
facilities. Far better than nothing is 
dry firing. Anyone can put up a small 
bullseye in his room and practice hold- 
ing, squeezing, and calling his shots for 
15 minutes a day. A regimen of this, 
coupled with a little actual shooting, 
will make anyone a far better-than-av- 
erage shot in a short time. 

Muscular co-ordination is important, 
and so is good eyesight. But the aver- 
age man who practices intelligently in 
good steady positions will be a far bet- 
ter shot than the gifted athlete with 
steel muscles and eyes like a hawk who 
doesn’t practice. There isn’t such a 
thing as a born good shot. The good 
shots learned by holding, squeezing, and 
calling!—Jack O’Connor. 


Inflatable Goose Decoy 
Fits in Your Pocket 





geen Canada-goose decoy, made 
of easily inflated, heavy-gauge rub- 
ber, has been added to a line of rubber 
duck decoys already available. The 
goose decoy is about 2 ft. long and 1 ft. 
high, weighs 18 oz., and may be rolled 
up, as shown in the photograph, and 
carried in the pocket. It is permanently 
finished in dull, natural colors and 
fitted with five anchor studs. Sold 
through dealers, it is priced at $7.50. 
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SELLING BY MAIL SINCE 1936 


Thousands of satisfied customers testify to 
UNITED’s policy of fair dealing. Quality binoc- 
ulars for every purpose—economy priced. 
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16x50 
COATED 


$69.50 
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$19.50 


Pocket Size — 
weighs only 4 ozl 
Field of 370 ft. 
at 1000 yds. Precision constructed PRISM binocular. 
NOT a field glass. Lightweight meta! body. Black 
and chrome finish. Carries UNITED seal of quality. 
COATED! Achromatic lens. Compares favorably 
with glasses retailing ot several times our low 
asking price. 
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UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 


Every UNITED binocular sold includes a WRITTEN 
GUARANTEE CERTIFICATE. If for any reason you are 
not satisfied return for a full, unquestioned refund. 








COATED!! 

se 
FEATHERWEIGHT!! 
ses 
Three (3) superb FEATHER- 
WEIGHT glasses. Weigh only 16 
to 18 ounces each. COATED so 
each gives maximum results . . . 
Sharply . . . clearly. Each meas- 
ures a compact 4'2"x6". Only in 
power and price do they differ. 
Each offers a tremendous field of 

view, 


6x30 - $24.95 
8x30- 29.50 
10x30- 45.00 










CARBINE STYLE 


.22 RIFLE 10“ “ 
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AIR MAIL SERVICE 


For same day shipment by AIRMAIL add to price 6x 
16x $3.00. 


Pocket $1.00; 6 or 8 power $2.00; 7x, 10x, 12x, 


LEATHER CASE AND STRAPS 
Included with all binoculars shown at no extra cost, On 
0.D.'s send $2.00 deposit. On binoculars add tax. Cash 
orders prepaid. 






9043 S. Western Ave. 


oy: 
UNITED BINOCULAR COMPANY 


(United Building) Dept. ARF-6601 





Chicago 20, Ill. 


“BINOCULARS FOR EVERY NEED — LOWEST PRICES” 
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RED HEAD 


“BONE-DRY” 
COMFORT 
IN THE ROUGH FOR 





“BONE-DRY” HAT-CAP 
HIDDEN HOOD 


BISWING BACK star 
REEFER POCKETS f 
SHELL LOOPS eatures 


RUBBERIZED GAME POCKET 

“BONE-DRY” PROTECTION 

RUBBERIZED REINFORCEMENTS FRONT & 
BACK OF ZOUAVES 


all | 
star 
fabrics 


For heavy duty, it’s Red Head 
Army Duck...for extra com- 
fort of lightweight and softness 
it’s Squaltex, the headliner 
fabric that’s tough enough to 
resist briar, wind and water 
everywhere. For all around 
top-quality features in hunt- 
ing clothing see your Red Head 
Dealer any time. | 





CHUCKS ARE 
GOOD ENOUGH 


(continued from page 31) 


kind’s leading accuracy fanatics, and 
any rifle that won’t group inside an inch 
at 200 yards they consider about as ac- 
curate as a manure spreader in a wind- 
storm. 

Such hunters won’t show their faces 
in public with anything less than a 
heavy, custom-built wildcat, target 
scope, binoculars, spotting scope, rifle 
rest, barometer, and sextant. But let 
no one make the mistake of thinking 
the varmint hunter is just a gadgeteer. 
Taken as a group, these boys are prob- 
ably the finest riflemen in the world, 
and any groundhog that fails to take 
them seriously at 400 yards is courting 
the frying pan. 

With his hand-loaded ammunition and 
fine, custom-built rifle, the varmint 
hunter can knock off chucks at fan- 
tastic distances, literally at ranges that 
defy the naked eye. Such shots are 
fairly common in the East, particularly 
in the New England states, where any- 
thing under 300 yards isn’t mentioned 


|in polite society. But it’s in the West- 


ern states that cross-country chuck 
shooting really runs wild. There, on the 
clear mountain slopes, a marmot can’t 
feel safe inside 1,000 yards. 

This doesn’t imply, of course, that 
our Western friends calculate their 
range strictly in light years, but they 
do blush becomingly if anyone is so 
crude as to take a shot at less than 500 
yards. Their rifles are the hottest wild- 
cats made, using .30/06 and Magnum 
cases necked down to .22 and .25 caliber, 
and their performance makes other 
wildcats look like colonial muskets. 

Groundhog hunting not only includes 
practically the entire gamut of hunting 
skills and tastes, but it also produces a 
steadier flow of new riflemen than any 
other form of shooting. No one knows 
how many potential riflemen might have 


| frittered away miserable, misspent lives 


if some missionary hadn’t converted 
them to groundhog hunting. And this 
doesn’t even include such reputable con- 
verts as my friend Dr. Leffingwell. 
Less than two years ago doc was a 


| quiet, normal physician with a thriving 


practice to keep him busy, and practi- 
cally no hobbies except skeet, yachting, 
fishing, boat building, outboard racing, 
archery, photography, deer hunting, and 
golf. I’m not sure what finally snapped 
him out of this lethargy, but I think it 
was a loose stethoscope. As long as 


| both ears were plugged shut, he was 


fairly immune to 
groundhog shooting, but one day a 
chance remark caught him with one 
plug down, and apparently that did it. 

Anyhow, not long after that he asked 
me what I would recommend as a com- 
bination chuck and target outfit. He 


my drivel about 


| said he didn’t want to plunge very deep 
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at first until he found out what it was 
all about, so I advised him to start with 
a Winchester Model 52 or a Remington 
Model 37 target rifle, 112-inch scope 
sight, padded sling, jacket, shooting mitt 
and glasses, shooting mat, dope kit, 
cleaning equipment, spotting scope and 


stand, a diagram of the four positions 
and a bottle of horse liniment. I told 
him he could branch out from there. 

It’s doubtful if even doc could list the 
passing parade that has filed through 
his gun cabinet since then. According 
to the latest census he has a Wincheste: 
Model 70 in .220 Swift, a .22/.250 var 
mint rifle, a 7 mm. Mexican Mauser, a 
revamped Springfield, a regular Army 
Springfield, a .250/3000 Savage Mode! 
99, 142-inch Fecker scope, Lyman Tar- 
getspot, Junior Targetspot, Leupold 
with 8X conversion unit, K-4 Weaver 
Lyman loading tool, Jordan dies, Multi- 
plex tool with Pacific dies, and several 
powder measures. 

In addition to this, his arsenal is now 
expecting a new .219 Donaldson. And 
like most other varmint nuts, if he runs 
across a chuck at sitting-duck range, 
he sneaks furtively away so he can 
shoot it at 300 or 400 yards. His friends 
call this either sportsmanship or water 
on the brain, depending on whether 
they’re varmint shooters or not. 

Now if my remarks have succeeded 
in convincing any big-game hunter that 
groundhog hunting is quite a dish, all 
is well. However, I hope they’ll not go 
all out and upset nature’s delicate bal- 
ance by quitting big-game hunting en- 
tirely. It would be a sad situation if 
things got so you couldn’t hunt ground- 
hogs without first having to kick a 
swarm of moose and bear out from 
under foot. THE END 


TOUGHEST PART 
OF DEER HUNTING 


(continued from page 19) 


for a man-size job however he goes 
about it, unless he has the help of three 
or four companions. 

The heavier the buck, the harder the 
task, of course. A little spikehorn isn't 
so bad. A 200-pounder is a man-killer. 
But whatever the size of the deer, and 
whether or not there is snow, dragging 
is usually the best method. And counter 
to the belief held by many inexperienced 
hunters, dragging—-even over bare 
ground—does not bruise the venison or 
damage the hide in any way. 

Over snow, two men can drag a deer 
of average weight a mile or more with- 
out too much difficulty. Mind you, I 
don’t say it’s easy. But a pair of hunters 
in good condition can do it without 
blowing a fuse if they go about it right. 

My own formula is to lay aside guns, 
surplus clothing, and any other excess 
items, to eliminate as much weight as 
possible. Then skid the deer a short 
distance, say 200 to 400 yards, depend- 
ing on the kind of country. While one 
man rests, the other goes back and 
brings up the guns and coats. By work- 
ing in relays in that fashion, and taking 
turns at going back for the gear, both 
hunters get a breather at short inter- 
vals. It will be easier, of course, if there 
is a third man along. And four men, 
working in relays of two, can take an 
average buck in on snow without any 
hardship at all. 

Hunters in a party of six to eig tt 
may hang their deer in the woods whe 
they are shot. When it’s time to bresk 
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camp a day is set aside for bringing in 
the bucks. The party teams up on each 
deer and the job is done in a breeze. 

One man, hunting alone, can drag a 
deer in on snow if the animal isn’t too 
heavy, the distance to camp not too 
great, and the country not too rough. 
I once did the job alone in Minnesota, 
put the buck dressed less than 140 
pounds and the half-mile route was 
through a series of open swales and 
across level plains. No hills, no swamps, 
no ravines. I did it in short takes, skid- 
ding the deer 100 yards or so at a slow 
pace and then going back for my rifle 
and Mackinaw. I wasn’t quite as fresh 
as a daisy when I finished, but I wasn’t 
exhausted, either. 

On the other hand, I saw a hunter 
come out of the woods onto a highway 
in Wisconsin one season dragging a 
good-size buck. He had brought it close 
to two miles without help. There was 
plenty of snow on the ground and the 
conditions were ideal for skidding, but 
this man was excited at killing the deer 
and he had hurried. He was drenched 
with sweat, fighting for breath, and his 
face was the color of fresh-cut beef. 
He was young, in good condition, and 
used to outdoor work. But even for such 
aman, let alone older or softer hunters, 
there is genuine danger in overexertion. 
Far better to wait for help if you can. 
If you must get your deer out by your- 
self, take plenty of time doing it. 






























Rope—or Ready-made Handles 





Some hunters prefer to use a rope 
for skidding a deer. They say it holds 
the antlers off the ground and makes 
the job easier. I disagree. I find that 
a rope only increases the chances for 
a buck’s horns and head to get tangled 
with brush, logs, or other obstacles. I 
skid him by the handles nature pro- 
vided, his rack. 

One of the best methods I know for 
taking a deer in on snow is to use a 
toboggan. Three or four men can handle 
a big buck on a toboggan with surpris- 
ing ease, even in fairly rough country, 
provided there are no thick swamps or 
slashings on the road to camp. Even for 
two men it isn’t so back-breaking a 
job as ordinary skidding, and in a pinch 
one hunter is far better off with a 
toboggan than without it. 

In some sections of the country the 
hunter who kills a buck up to medium 
size wraps it around his neck and totes 
it out bodily. Those who have tried this 
method say it is a good one, and maybe 
itis in some places. But I don’t favor it 
because it’s too dangerous. 

In the most heavily hunted districts 
of my home state of Michigan, for ex- 
ample, the annual concentration of deer 
hunters now exceeds fifty to the square 
mile. Under those conditions there are 
almost certain to be a few trigger-happy 
half-wits somewhere in the vicinity. 
And they’re likely to mistake a hunter 
Walking through the woods with a dead 
buck draped over his shoulder for a 
live deer traveling under its own power. 
Why tempt fate? 

Getting a buck into camp is almost 
Sure to be a hard job. Don’t make it a 
dangerous job as well. No deer toting 
In these parts, thank you! THE END 
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STEVENS MODEL 107 


First in the Field 


Stevens “double” thrives on. 


In the field or blind, moderately priced Stevens 
double and single barrel shotguns bring you 
the features and the all-around fine shooting 
qualities matched only by the costliest of guns. 
Plan right now to shoot a Stevens this season. 
Find out for yourself why they're the first choice 
with thousands of shooters. At your dealer's. 


Write for free catalog. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


Firearms Division 


STEVENS MODEL 530 


Double barrel shotgun. Hammerless—12, 16, 
20, .410 gauge. Newly designed stock and 
tore-end of selected American walnut. No 
better, more reliable double barrel shotgun 
regardle / price. Coil spring —hammer— 
sear mechanism of proven design (used in 
most expensive double guns) gives clean, 


crisp trigger pulls—split second hammer fall 





IN FIELD OR BLIND 3 


When a big ringneck cackles up, or the high- 
flyers settle in, that’s action with a capital “A”. 
It’s the kind a smooth-swinging, fast-handling 


Chicopee Falls, Mass. 








Single barrel shotgun. 12, 16, 20 and 
410 gauge. Two-way, top snap action 


for etther right or left handed shooters 
Rigid, positive lock-up — can't shoot 
loose Unbreakable coil springs, 


newly designed walnut stock with 
famous Fox gun design butt plate, and 
positive automatic ejector are other 
juality features 





SAVAGE + STEVENS > FOX 


SAVAGE * WORCESTER 















Power and Hand Lawn Mowers 





Why ZIP, ZIP, ZIP 
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One zip and Zippo is lit . . 


. even 
in wind or rain! Zippo Lighters are 
unconditionally guaranteed —have 
never cost anyone a penny for 
repairs. Ask your dealer or write 
Zippo for FREE brochure showing 
many other models, with prices. 










*Plus tex on gold and sterling silver only, 
Prices slightly higher in Canada. 


©1950 ZiPPO MANUFACTURING CO., BRADFORD, PA. 


Zippo Mfg. Co. Canada Ltd., Niagara Falls, Ont. 
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BILLY GOAT 


(continued from page 21) 


goats that might be in the area. “TI 
think it’ll clear,” said Earl, with more 
hope than conviction. ‘Anyway, let’s 
work along the ridge awhile.” 

For the next half hour we trudged 
northward into the teeth of the wind, 
but the fog kept the mountains well 
concealed. Visibility was only a few 
hundred yards. There was plenty of 
sign, much of it fresh, where goats had 
bedded down. Lord knows how many 
we jumped without ever seeing them! 

Finally we were brought up short 
when the ridge ended abruptly in a 
drop-off. There was no telling what was 
below us, or in any other direction for 
that matter, because the mist had now 
closed in all around. We could go 
neither forward nor back. So we 
crouched miserably in the lee of a con- 
venient ledge and Earl brought out some 
raisins and cookies, which we munched 
without much appetite. Countless times 
the mist seemed to be thinning and our 
hopes would rise a bit, but it kept clos- 


| ing in again. We had just about reached 
|the point of desperation when a brisk 
| wind blew up, 


sweeping away the fog 
in a matter of minutes. 

And what a sight was revealed to us! 
Lying against the face of a perpendicu- 
lar cliff a mile or so away were eight 
How they clung to it I'll never 
know, for there didn’t seem to be a niche 
or knob on it big enough to hold a wood- 
chuck. But there they were—draped 
| like white fur coats and looking 
| mighty comfortable. ‘‘Man,’’ murmured 
| Earl fervently, ‘what a sight!’ 

“Take a good look at it,’ I replied. 
“Because a 1ook is all you'll get!” 

“Yep—we couldn’t get anywhere near 
them from above or below. In fact, we 
won’t be able to get out of here unseen. 
But we'll have to get moving—I’m 
about frozen.” 

The drop-off fell abruptly to a pass 
about 1,000 feet below. We had the 
choice of descending it or retracing our 
steps toward camp and starting all 
over again in another direction. 


ORGANIZE 


better fishing and hunting for all, 

sportsmen must work together. If 
you don’t have a club in your com- 
munity, why not organize one? You'll 
find many who are eager to join. 

As a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
LIFE offers a special handbook, How to 
Form a Sportsmen's Club. This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to 


‘T° promote conservation and ensure 


For Better Fishing and Hunting .. . 


A SPORTSMEN’S CLUB! 


“Sooner or later that band is going 
to move—up or down,” I pointed out. 
“Let’s try to get a look at the lay of 
the land over there around the cliff.” 

Earl had been studying the drop-off, 


“T think we can make it,” he said. ‘‘['|| 
go first.” 
He lowered himself cautiously over 


the edge and soon disappeared from 
view. I didn’t like the project at all, but 
there was nothing to do but follow, so 
over I went. I found that the face of our 
cliff was fairly rough, providing an a’le- 
quate number of holds for hands and 
feet. But we had to be extremely care- 
ful, for some of the rock was loose, and 
a false step would mean disaster. How 
I cussed myself out for forgetting to 
take along a length of rope! Soon I was 
covered with sweat, and it wasn’t from 
exertion. Slowly we crawled downward. 
And an hour later we stood on the floor 
of the pass. 

The eight goats were now moving 
effortlessly up their cliffside. They 
weren't exactly spooked, for they nibbled 
at some scant vegetation as_ they 
climbed, but evidently we had disturhed 
their naps. We approached the cliff as 
rapidly as we could, keeping out of 
sight of the goats. We soon noticed 
that its western end angled out into a 
slope that looked climbable. But by the 
time we reached the slope the goats had 
disappeared over the rim of the cliff. 

Nevertheless we started a long, ardu- 
ous climb that would bring us to the 
summit. We cherished a faint hope that 
the goats would forget all about us; but 
that was too much to expect. When we 
finally reached the spot where the cliff 
dwellers had dropped over the rim there 
was no trace of them 

It was real goat country, though. Be- 
fore us lay a huge semicircle of moun- 
tain peaks, high plateaus, breath-taking 
cliffs, and shale slopes. As we glassed 
a distant ledge we spotted three white 
specks—evidently goats feeding along 
its rim. 

“Much too far away to tackle,” said 
Earl. “All we can do now is head back 
to camp. We'll just about make it be- 
fore dark.” 

That evening, as we hunched before 


know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—how to prepare 4 
certificate of incorporation, draw up 4 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports: 
men’s Service, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 
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Xpert 


SHOTGUN SHELLS 
Greatest Shells in 


Hunting History A PRODUCT OF 
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THE SENSATIONAL 


Sealed’ 
GAS CHAMBER 
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SUPER-SEAL YOU GET THIS! INSTEAD OF THIS 


CUP WADS ..- from powder to muzzle—completely sealed. Cup wad, ...gas-blown patterns, loss 

.one above and over the powder, tightly hugs shell wall, gun chamber, of energy, balled and de- 
one below the pow- and bore. Gas can’t blow by. Complete seal produces con- formed pellets, and expand- 
der charge, form a sistently uniform patterns, full energy behind the shot ed brass head to cause 
~ oN _ an Sealed Chamber... column, effortless extraction. Wad scrubs bore as it seals. difficult extraction. 
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FREE! Illustrated folder giving full details of Sealed Gas Chamber performance. Write 
® Dept. 317-E Western Cartridge Co., Division of Olin Industries, Inc., East Alton, Ill. 
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UTDOORSMEN everywhere all agree— 
“*You can’t beat VOOLRICH Mountain- 
Made Woolen Clothes.’’ They're tops in 
value—give you comfortable fit, warmth, 
protection, and long life. Genuine WOOL- 
RICH 100% woolen mackinaws, coats, vests, 
pants, shirts and caps have been overwhelm- 
ingly preferred for 120 years. Look for the 
WOOLRICH label—at 

leading stores. 


WOOLRICH 


WOOLEN SHIRTS 


Styled = right—with 
shaped collar and 
big pockets. Choice 
of plaids, checks, 
or pastel and plain 
colors in light, 
medium and heavy 
weights. Also the 
new Scotch Plaid 
Tartan Shirts. 
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snowstorm in the offing. 


the campfire, we were about ready to 
concede that the venture was a dud. 
Every indication pointed to a heavy 

“Let’s make one more try tomorrow,” 
said Earl. “That is, if the snow holds 
off that long. Then we’ll pack out—we 
just don’t have enough supplies to risk 
being snowed in.” 

“That could be tough,” I agreed. ‘““But 
maybe we'll get a chance tomorrow.” 

“Let’s toss for first shot,” suggested 
Earl. ‘‘Then there won’t be any last- 
minute fumbling. I'll toss—-you call.’’ 

“Heads!’’ I said, as a nickel flipped 
up in the air. And heads it was. 

“Now,” I said, “if I miss my goat— 
or only wound him—you peg a shot at 
him too.”’ 

“O.K.,” Earl agreed. “I have a notion 
that we ought to take another crack 
at that cliff. I think we’ll find those 
eight goats there again. And maybe 
next time we can outsmart them.” 

We slept on that plan and it still 
seemed a good one next morning. The 
skies were leaden and forbidding but 
snow had not yet begun to fall. We 
moved up through the long pass that led 
to the cliff and at 9 a.m. came within 
sight of it. The eight goats were back! 
We kept out of sight in a patch of pines 
and discussed our strategy. 

“Well, Earl,’’ I said, “this was your 
idea. Shall we try the merry-go-round 
approach again ?”’ 

“It wouldn’t work any better than it 
did yesterday. There’s just no way we 
can get above those goats without 
spooking them.”’ He paused for a mo- 
ment, then said, ‘Say, remember that 
lone billy we saw down near the trail 
when we were packing in?” 

“Sure. What about him ?’’ 

“What was he doing down there?” 

“Sneering at us.” 

“Agreed. But what brought him down 
in the first place? Water! Now, I have 
a notion those babies up there need a 
drink too. They didn’t come down yes- 
terday, so———” 

“They may come down today!” 

“Right. Let’s wait to see if they 
start moving.” 


Grounded by Goats 


Easier said than done, for there’s no 
harder job in the world than doing noth- 
ing, especially when you're itching for 
action. We began the long, exasperating 
vigil, sprawled out on pine needles and 
taking turns with the binoculars. The 
whole morning passed, and the goats 
napped contentedly. This was our last 
chance, probably. Suppose they weren't 
thirsty ? 

Along about 1 p.m. one of the goats 
got lazily to its feet and started moving 

downward! Soon the others were fol- 
lowing, feeding as they went. We 
watched patiently until the band reached 
the canyon floor and disappeared be- 
hind a low, rocky rise. Then we jumped 
to our feet and moved forward on the 
double. But when we were within 500 
yards of the rise, it suddenly dawned on 


| me what a miserable position we'd be in 


if a goat suddenly popped his head over 
its top. I dropped prone to the ground, 
and Earl fell in beside me. 

Lucky us! Something white moved 


on the crest of the rise and then a goat 
came into view. We hugged the earth 
desperately. Another goat came up be. 
side the first. They looked things over 
casually, then turned and disappeared 
again behind the rise. 

“We can’t take that chance again!” ] 
said. ‘You move up fifty yards while | 
watch. Then you watch and I’ll do the 
same.” 

After a number of short sprints we 
reached the rise and hustled up its 
steep side, being extremely careful not 
to dislodge any rocks. Just below the 
crest we slowed down, and Earl mo- 
tioned me into the lead. I grasped my 
.270 tightly and crawled up onto the 
ridge, with Earl just behind me. 


Drama on the Plateau 


Before us lay a little plateau, dotted 
with boulders and patches of scraggy 
trees, and falling off on one side into a 
jagged, rock-strewn slope. About half- 
way across the plateau—-300 yards away 

a goat was just entering one of the 
timber patches. Another, framed by 
two gnarled trees, stood in the open 
about 200 yards awiy. The rest of the 
band had disappeared. 

I froze into immobility, for the lone 
billy was feeding toward us. Finally he 
ate his way behind one of the trees. I 
took a few steps forward, trying to get 
into shooting position. Then the goat 
came into the open again. 

“Shoot!”’ urged Earl. But I couldn't, 
for the goat had caught me in an awk- 
ward position, balanced on a couple of 
stones. Then it turned its head away 
for a moment and I managed to take a 
few steps that brought me behind a 
chest-high rock. Now the goat was 
standing broadside to me, but he was 
alert and apprehensive. Quickly I got 
the crosshairs on that vital spot just 
behind his shoulder and squeezed the 
trigger. 

White hair burst from the goat’s side 
in a cloud, and the billy staggered. Then 
it recovered and started racing for the 
timber patch. Earl’s rifle barked, but 
the shot was low—-merely sending 4 
burst of rock dust up against the goat's 
belly. The billy swerved behind some 
boulders. 

But when it emerged beyond them it 
wasn’t running—it was tumbling end 
over end down the rocky slope. My 
heart sank, for I was sure that its horns 
would be smashed by the jagged rocks. 
Finally the goat brought up in a heap 
against a boulder. Quickly I trained my 
glasses on that precious head and 
sighed in relief. The horns were in- 
tact! 

Snow began to fall heavily as we 
skinned out the goat. By the time we 
had got the meat cut into two sections, 
for carrying, it was evident that we'd 
have to move fast. 

“We'll break camp and get down to 
the trail tonight,” said Earl. “I dont 
want to be stranded up here on the 
divide in a blizzard.” 

“But your goat -”” 

“That can wait until next year.” 

“Game to make another hike-hunt 
then?” 

“You bet Iam! And remember 
time I get first shot!” 


next 
THE END 
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cam | YOU CAN FOOL GEESE! 


earth (continued from page 23) 

up be. 

S over would figure it was time to come into 

Deared # the flats to feed. A few flocks of snows 
were up and flying around—-which was 

1in!” I 9 not unusual this late in the day. 

Vhile I After a few minutes a bunch of about 

do the 100 geese came winging in toward us, 
telling the world that they were getting 

its we ff mighty hungry. They were more than 

up its MJ palf a mile away when we first noticed 

ul not @ them. On they came, flying in a ragged 

w the # jine and honking continuously. 

‘1 mo- I stopped breathing and shoved my 

ed my nose into the snag so hard that I think 

to the the wood was dented. There was no 
question about it—the snows had seen 
our decoys and were interested! They 
were calling to those paper bags like 
long-lost brothers. They came on until 


dotted we could see the black tips of their 
Tragsy glistening white wings. 

intoa [J Then, suddenly, they were in front of 
t half- @ ys over us, and all around us. The 


saway noise they made was deafening. And the 
of the size of them! Because we were used to 
ed by 9 seeing ducks, these big white birds 


Open Ff seemed huge. There’s a tremendous difference 
of the Wham! Glen’s shotgun cut loose and 


startled me into action. A snow, fran- between a ‘puppy and a‘ 
e lone tically back-pedaling, loomed up like a 
ully he bed sheet under the gold bead on my 
ees. I @ cun. I pulled the trigger and he 
to get BH crumpled. Wham! Funny I could hear 
> goat BH Glen’s gun fire, but not my own. I 


atant, PUNE UP om another towering bird, ~ _ and there is a powerful difference, too, 
? ‘ e 
between gasoline and “Ethyl” gasoline | 


| awk- slow spiral. 

ple of Then Glen was pounding me on the 
away back and yelling congratulations. I 

take a § felt pretty good myself. We each had 

lind a grounded two geese. That was really 

t was § something to cheer about. We gathered 


e was 
I got 
t just 
od the 


’s side 


them in and got down behind the stump 
again. The limit on snow geese—five 
birds apiece—is generous in Washing- 
ton because they are so numerous. 

Only about fifteen minutes of shoot- 
ing time remained. The snows out in 


“Ethyl” gasoline is high octane gasoline. 
That’s why it brings out the top power of 
your engine—makes a difference that you 
can feel on hills, on the open road, and when 
you need quick power for passing or accel- 


eration. 


. Then & the bay were getting up and flying 
or the around restlessly in every direction. 
d, but § Habit was telling them it was time to 
‘ing 4 & go in for their nightly feed. Another 
goats & flock of two or three hundred spotted 
some § our layout of paper bags and decided 
that dinner was on the table. 
nem it In they came, with no hesitation and 
g end no circling. I got one, a big, stubborn 
. My § bird that took both barrels before he 
horns fell. Glen knocked off another double, Other products sold under the ‘‘Ethyl’’ trade-mark: salt cake ...ethylene dichloride... sodium (metallic), 
rocks. J but one was only winged and we had to " — _ 
. heap § chase him. This may sound like remark- 
ed my § able shooting, but as a matter of fact 
and the geese were so close and so big that 
re in- it would have been hard to miss them. 
Undoubtedly they would have sat down 
aS we if we had left them alone. 
me we By the time we caught Glen’s cripple, 
a shooting time was over. We picked up oe 
t wed our lone wooden decoy and left the . ae ee 
paper bags where they were. With a ee $ 95 
ig : little tugging we slid the dinghy into 29 MODEL 7152 
- the slough and started homeward. Out $93% mone #142 a wok 2 om 
. in the bay the geese were flying in .22 cal. bolt ac- tomatic. $30.95 
thousands, milling around and honking. tion, 7-shot repeater, | west of Rockies. 
As we looked back we could see them $24.95 west of Rockies. 
e-hunt settling on the flats like a white blanket. Insist on a Mossberg, at your dealer's. 


Their night feeding habit served them FREE ..- Send for catalog with full d ——— 6011 St. John St., 


When you see the familiar yellow-and- 
black “Ethyl”? emblem on a pump, you 
know you are getting this better gasoline. 


“Ethyl” antiknock fluid is the famous ingre- 





dient that steps up power and performance. 


ETHYL CORPORATION, New York 17, New York 





5 Ib. 37" CARBINES with | 
| HINGED FOREND 











next well—but they can be fooled, and we story of Mossberg rifles, shot- New Haven 5, 
THE END had proof of it THE END guns, scopes.(No sales at factory) Conn. 
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With probably less than 100 
grizzlies in all Wyoming, the last 
thing we expected was to tangle 


with a trio of the brutes! 











by HOWARD L. NEWBY 





\rizzly bears are exceedingly rare 
in Wyoming. In fact, most na- 
J tives of the state probably would 
tell you that you’re just about as likely 
to run across a camel there. But wait 
till you hear what happened on Mink 
Creek, north of Jackson Hole, a couple 
of years back. 

Four of us were hunting elk with 
John Turner and another guide. Both 
Fred Grohs and I got our trophies early, 
and the meat was hanging in a small 
grove of trees about 150 yards from 
camp, all nicely quartered and sewed 
in coffee sacks, ready to take home. 
One night, after putting away an elk- 
steak dinner, we were playing penny 
ante in the cooktent when we heard 
savage growls coming from where we'd 
cached our meat. 

Four dudes, two guides, a _ horse 
wrangler, and a cook all made a dash 
for the grove. Our rifles were in our 
sleeping tents, but we had flashlights 


with us. We played them against the 
trees—and three grizzlies came out and 


looked us over. Four dudes, two guides, 
a horse wrangler, and a cook started 
back to camp in a mad run. We grabbed 
up our guns and returned, but the bears 
were gone. 

Sure that they would show again, 
we moved our meat to within sight of 
the cooktent; and there, after the others 
turned in, Fred and I settled down for 
a long night of watching. Every couple 
of minutes one of us would stick his 
head outdoors for a look-see. There 
was frost on the grass, but by the light 
of the full moon we could see almost as 
clearly as by day. Perhaps twenty min- 
utes later, peeking out the door, I saw 
a sight I shall never forget. Three 
grizzlies, coming on a fast shuffle toward 
our meat! 


One Down, One Hit, and One Away 


I ducked back, grabbed my scope- 
sighted .30/06 Model 70 and some 220- 
grain bullets, and told Fred, “Here they 
are! Take the one on the left, and shoot 
when I count to three!” 

Luckily, we had enough light to pick 
up the bears in our scopes, though mine 
was a Weaver 330 made long before the 
days of coated lenses. The bears were 
only about sixty-five feet away—too 
darned close to suit me. I counted to 
three, and our guns spoke as one. 

Fred dropped his grizzly in its tracks 

the only time I’ve ever seen one shot 
do the trick, even on a blackie. I picked 
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TWO FROM THREE LEAVES ONE 
































































How’s this for an elk hunt? Fred (with the cap) and I, plus our two grizzly hides 


the bear on the right and got in a shot, 
and tried another as the bear went into 
high ... headed away from me, thank 
heaven. 

Then we were surrounded by guides 
and dudes, all armed but in their under- 
clothes, yelling ‘“‘Where are they?”’ My 
bear, badly hit, was about 200 yards 
away and bawling up the mountainside. 
The third marauder, which neither Fred 
nor I had even shot at, circled camp 
several times, just out of sight. You 
can bet we stayed well bunched, trying 
to locate him. But after a while every- 
thing quieted down and Fred and I re- 
sumed our vigil while the other lads 
went back to their sacks. 

Next morning Fred and I skinned his 
bear, a nice three-year-old, then saddled 
our horses and got going. There was a 
huge blotch of blood where the wounded 
grizzly had stopped, but we could find 
no blood trail at all. We were in an 
old burn, with down timber everywhere, 
and we were well aware that we might 
come all unsuspecting within a few feet 
of our quarry-—or maybe two of him, 
for remember No. 3 was still at large! 
However, we knew that if our horses 
so much as smelled a grizzly they would 





let us know it in no uncertain ™ ~ nner. 

Sure enough, as we quartere ack 
and forth up that mountainside, keep- 
ing about fifty feet apart, Fred’s horse 
suddenly threw up his head and whoaed, 
as if to say, ‘Grizzly! This is as far as 
I go.’’ We rode back a bit, tied the 
horses, and started out afoot. 

Well, we hadn’t gone far when Fred 
pointed to a big gray rock about seven- 
ty-five yards off to the right and said, 
“Is that our bear?’’ I put the glasses 
on it, and it was! Down, covered with 
clay from a seep he’d crawled through, 
but still breathing. 

Fred had spotted him, so I told him 
to take a crack at him. He did—right 
through the grizzly’s head. (Fred is 4 
good shot, I'll have you know.) We sat 
on a log and smoked a cigarette, to give 
the bear time to die completely dead 
before we went up to it. 

We got back to camp before the 
others, and when the guides saw our sec- 
ond hide squaring seven feet five 
inches—they were fit to be tied. Neither 
had ever killed a grizzly, though they 
lived in that country all their lives. 
and here their dudes had shot two, right 
from the cooktent door! THE END 
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Trouble in a Fire Tower 


pring and fall I work for the Penn- 

sylvania Department of Forests and 
Waters as a forest-fire lookout on Buck- 
horn Ridge in Pike County. My job is to 
sit in a 6x 6-ft. observation cabin atop 
a 65-ft. fire tower and report any 
smoke I see in the surrounding woods. 
Except for an occasional fire or a vio- 
lent windstorm that makes the cabin 
sway and tremble, my vigil is pretty 
monotonous. But one day in early De- 
cember was eventful—in fact, alto- 
gether too eventful! 

It was the second day of deer season 
and, as the woods were dry and full of 
hunters, I scanned the vast panorama 
of ridges for that first telltale ribbon 
of white which precedes every big fire. 
But except for wisps of smoke from 
campfires, which I watched closely, and 
a big lumbering black bear that crossed 
the tower clearing and headed for 
Pond Eddy, the day was quiet and 
peaceful. That is, until 2:30 that after- 
noon, 

I was watching a few new wisps of 
smoke drifting over a ridge near Mud 
Swamp when a shattering, rending 
sound filled the small room. Stunned, 
I dropped to the floor. There was an 
odd crackling on the ceiling, and I 
glanced up. Then I realized what had 
happened. 

For a distance of about a foot, the 
wooden ceiling was splintered. As I 
stared at the jagged mark that could 
have been made only by a bullet, there 
was a shrieking, whistling sound out- 
side the window. 

Someone was shooting at the tower! 
In my panic, I couldn’t decide whether 
to chance the 65-ft. descent down the 
open tower steps or stay within the 
doubtful safety of the cabin. After an- 
other glance at the damage the slug 
had done to the ceiling, I was con- 
vinced my best move was to get out of 
there—and fast! 

But before I left I reached for the 
phone with trembling hands and noti- 
fied the state police. As I was halfway 
through the trapdoor another bullet 
screamed through the girders some 
distance below me and I almost changed 
my mind about climbing down unpro- 
tected except for the spidery structure 
of steel. 

With my heart in my throat, I cov- 
ered the 65 ft. to the ground in record 
time. A few minutes later the police 
arrived and, after a brief search, dis- 
covered the culprit—a slap-happy indi- 
vidual perched on the next ridge with 
a rifle in one hand and an empty whisky 
bottle in the other. He was just enjoy- 
ing a little target practice! 

Which goes to prove—and to me, 
very forcefully—that important rule of 
hunting safety: Don’t mix gunpowder 
with alcohol.—Eleanor Pedersen. 


Punching Leather 


Qpmetime you may want to make a 
hole in a belt or piece of leather 
When you haven't a punch of the proper 
size handy. You can do a neat job with 
a stee] knitting needle—or even a wire 
nail—heated red-hot.—Bill Rodney. 
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YOU CAN’T FIND 


A BETTER BUY! 








Gamester’ce.. 


12 GAUGE BOLT ACTION 
TUBULAR REPEATING SHOTGUN 


No wonder hunting fans sing the 
praises of the H&R “Gamester”’. It’s a 
gem of a gun at a knockout low price. 


ONLY $9995 


Light, balanced weight for 
easier handling and sighting 

. under-forearm port for 
‘easier, faster loading... 
automatic ejection... side 
thumb safety ... these are 
typical of the extra-value 
features for your shooting 
“njoyment. 


See the H&R “Gamester” at 

your gun dealer's. Compare it with anything else in the same price 
range. You'll find it the bolt action beauty you've hoped for and 
waited for. 


Under-forearm loading port 


meee P P * — a 


STILL THE LARGEST SELLING 


SINGLE BARREL SHOTGUN in the WORLD 


8) “TOPPER” «2-2 « 


Anywhere ... everywhere sportsmen congregate 
you'll hear only words of praise for H&R “Topper”, 
famous for the fact that it never shoots loose. 
Breaks open with right or left movement of the 
top lever. Automatic ejection. Self Retracting 
Firing Pin. Genuine American Walnut stock and 
forend. 








ONLY s> | 
12 Ga. — 28” and 30” barrels 
16 Ga. — 28” and 30” barrels 
20 Ga. — 26”, 28” and 30” barrels 
410 bore — 26” and 28” barrels 


FREE — Catalog on all H&R Sporting Arms 
from $13.50 to $59.00. Write today. 


Harrington & Richardson Arms Co. 
322-E Park Avenue - Worcester 2, Mass. 
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WITH HESSON GUARD 


ILANO 


TRY THIS HANDKERCHIEF TEST 
—Th It proves the Milano 
4 


shank is spotless... 


ll and free from goo. 


Sa 
1. Lifetime 
Hesson Guard 


STOPS 600 — 


2. Permanent 
Cork Seal 


KEEPS SHANK 
CLEAN, DRY : 


3. SWEET- 
SMOKING 


Imported 
Briar 
Variety 

of Shapes 








MILANO 
LOCKMOUNT 


insures 
tight fit 


S00 





a wonderful gift... 
FOR PROJECTOR OWNERS 


WILD GAME FILMS 


In Hand-Finished Ponderosa Box 
Rare and exciting wild game films taken only 
in natural habitats by the famed Eberhart 
organization. Amazing cldseups—shots of 
prize heads that took days of stalking. 

Now shipped in beautiful hand-finished Pon- 

derosa pine cabinets during holiday season 

only. 

Choose any of the following subjects— 

**Busy Beaver’’ ‘‘Bears!’’ ‘*Spotted Fawns’’ 

**American Bison’’ ‘‘Leaping Tuna’’ ‘*Rocky 

Mountain Elk’’ ‘‘American Deer’’ ‘‘Big Horn 

Sheep'’ ‘*Moose!’"’ ‘‘Prong Horn Antelope’’ 
8MM (50’) Black & Box 3..$ 

White Bo 6.. 

8MM (50’) Color Box 
16MM (100') B& W B 
16MM (100) Color 


Prices include postage. 
Send check, cash or M.O, tot 
WILD LIFE FILMS CO., Dept. 11-P 
6063 Sunset Bivd., Hollywood, Calif. 


Free i f 
Sound 
Catalog 





Meaning of “Automatic” 


Question: What is the meaning of the terms, 
“automatic,” “‘semi-automatic,’’ and ‘‘autoload- 
ing’? Is there a pistol made that will fire a 
full clip when the trigger is pulled and held? — 
Z. S. Heinrich, Mich. 


Answer: A true automatic—such as a ma- 
chine gun—fires, ejects, reloads, and repeats the 
cycle as long as the trigger is held back. 
“Semi-automatics,”’ “‘self-loading,’’ and ‘‘auto- 
loading” all mean the same thing: When the 
trigger is pulled the weapon fires, ejects, and 
reloads. But the trigger must be pulled for 
each shot. 

Semi-automatic pistols have been made that 
could be adjusted for fully automatic firing. I 
understand that one such is now being made in 
Spain. But fully automatic pistols are illegal 


in the U.S.—J. O’C. 


Aperture Disk 


Question: My new rifle is equipped with a 
Lyman No. 48 receiver sight. It comes with a 
detachable disk that has a very small aperture. 
This works fine for sighting in but I’m wonder- 
ing how it will be in hunting.—Ed Pearson, 
Minn. 


Answer: The disks in the Lyman No. 48 and 
similar sights are all right for target shooting. 
Looking through the small aperture sharpens 
the target up a bit and apparently tends to put 
front sight and target on the same optical 
plane. In other words, when peering through a 
small aperture the eye has greater depth of 
focus. 

In hunting, however, these disks cut out far 
too much light. Then they are worse than 
worthless. The thing to do is to remove the 
disk and use the largest aperture possible. That 
will let in more light and make aim faster and 
more certain.—J. O’C. 


The “Paradox” 


Question: In a book on big-game hunting, 
written by two Englishmen more than 50 years 
ago, I came across references to an 8 gauge 
“Paradox,” weighing 18 lb. and burning 8 or 
10 drams of powder. It was used on elephants, 


rhinoceros, gaur, etc. The authors mention 2 
2-oz. ‘‘ball.’” They also recommend a .577 Ex. 
press double-barreled rifle for use on thin. 
skinned animals. I thought the .577 was pretty 
hot. What velocity and bullet weight did it 
have?—Joseph F. Cipolla, New Brunswick. 
Canada. 


Answer: The Paradox is a ball-and-shot gun 
When used with bird shot it gives a straight. 
cylinder pattern, or possibly a spread greater 
than cylinder, since the muzzle end of the barre] 
is rifled. The rifled section shoots round balls 
with considerable accuracy. A conical ball is 
also made for the gun, and Holland & Holl!and 
say that it will shoot with rifle accuracy to 
150 yd. I imagine the gun would handle Ameri- 
can rifled slugs well. 

The .577 cartridge referred to in that old book 
was the black-powder Express, quite a different 
load from the modern .577 smokeless powder or 
Nitro Express. The 3-in. black powder cartridge 
drove a 650-gr. bullet at a muzzle velocity of 
1,650 foot seconds and energy of 3,930 foot 
pounds. That wasn’t any baby, believe me, ex- 
cept in comparison with the .577 Nitro Express 
cartridge, which propels a 750-gr. bullet with a 
muzzle velocity of 2,050 and muzzle energy of 


7,620-—=J. OC. 


Foolish Experimenting 
I : 


Question: I did something last fall that was 
pretty dumb, and it’s a wonder I survived. I'd 
like to pass the word along, in case anyone else 
should get the same bright idea. 

I had a 1937-issue Mauser rebarreled to .30 06 
I also had a lot of G.I. ammunition around and 
got to burning it up. Then I decided to sou 
up the cartridges, so I pulled.the bullets and 
filled some cases level full with the powder 
from others. Then I pressed the bullets back 
in. In all, I made and fired about 50 or 60 
rounds of such stuff. Later, I found out what a 
chance I had taken. What pressures do you 
think I was getting?—C. Boyd, Ky. 


Answer: Heaven only knows what pressures 
you got—75,000 lb. to the square inch, maybe 
85,000 or 95,000 lb. At any rate you were 
getting plenty, and it’s a wonder you didn’t 
blow your rifle and perhaps yourself to king 
dom come. A good bolt action will stand ar 
awful lot of pressure. It’s the brass case that 





This is how the Pledge transfers 
look when ironed on a sports shirt 





Wear the Pledge on 
Your Outdoor Clothes! 


housands of sportsmen now 

wear America’s Conservation 
Pledge on their shirts and jackets, 
and so can you! All you need is an 
ordinary household iron, heated as 
if to press a shirt, and new paper 
transfers of the Pledge design 
which are available from OUTDOOR 
LIFE at cost. 

Just lay the transfer face down 
on the garment, run the iron over it 
once, and you have a striking 8- 
in.-high reproduction of the Pledge, 
printed indelibly in blue! Send 25 
cents for 5 transfers; $1 for 25; 
and $1.50 for 50. Instructions for 
applying included. Address: Conser- 
vation Pledge, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 
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RECOIL PADS 


a size and style for every gun! 


SSE” 


DE LUXE MODEL. Standard thickness. Two sizes... 
brown, brick or black color...Field, Skeet or Trap 
Models. Guaranteed the life of the gun. $3.25 


NG  % 


DE LUXE LIGHTWEIGHT. Only %” thick with 
amazing recoil absorption. Two sizes...brown, brick 
or black color in Field or Skeet Models. $2.50 


RIFLE BUTT PAD. Prevents butt slipping at 
shoulder. Improves rifle appearance. Two sizes... 
three colors... lifetime guarantee. $2.00 


At your gun dealer or write for FREE folder 








PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, California 





The Worlds. Finest Decoys at the 
WORLD’S LOWEST PRICES | 


FULL MONEY-BACK 
ff / 


LOW — ECONOMICAL 
. WHOLESALE PRICES. 
WE GUARANTEE THERE ARE NO BETTER DECOYS MADE FOR LESS 
THAN DOUBLE OUR PRICES. 30 NEW MODELS TO CHOOSE FROM 
IN EVERY VARIETY OF WATERFOWL. MADE OF LIGHTWEGHT, 
DURABLE BALSA WOOD. PAINTED IN DULL FEATHERTONES. ALL 
HEADS MADE OF NON.SPLITTING WHITEWOOD. HAVE THE 
LIGHTNESS OF FIBRE DECOYS WITH THE ADDED DURABILITY 
ONLY WOOD CAN GIVE. YET THEY ARE FOUR OR FIVE TIMES 
LIGHTER THAN REGULAR WOODEN DECOYS. 
RIDE HIGH IN WATER WITH THE GRACE AND ff po | 
MOVEMENT OF LIVE DUCKS. OUR DUCK AND | maLtarD, BLUE- | 
GOOSE DECOYS ARE USED BY MORE WORLD | gut pepKeno, | 
FAMOUS HUNTERS THAN ANY OTHER DE- iy 


COYS. FULL SATISFACTION IS GUARANTEED a 350 
Free Catalog 85100 Items for Hunters-- Write Today! |$ 
Bigs sabtsicss 


HERTER’S-WASECA, MINN. --Since 1893 


Express Collect t 
World's Largest Makers of Quality Decoys and Calls 





d 4 1s 
Send us rhonns SI skins to be tanned and made into 
hokers, neckpieces, coats, robes and rug 
arewufactarinas of leather jackets and gloves. Fur 
tanners, buckskin tanners, taxidermy. 
Free Catalog 
ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING co. 
296 Broad St. Rochester 4, N. Y. 


| handloaders as Leon Fischer, 











——"Kill That Kick!” 


Use Mershon DeLuxe ‘‘White Line’’ Recoil 
Absorbers. World’s finest. Look for the name 
‘White Line’’ and the white line in the prod- 
Z—~_—Ciuct. ~=It identifies and distinguishes 
Mershon Company guaranteed shoot- 
ing necessities. See your dealer. 
MERSHON COMPANY, INC. 
S11 Commercial St. Glendale 3, Calif. 
Exclusive manufacturers of ‘‘White Line’’ products since 1935 











INSTANT GUN BLUE 


$1.00 Kit... Removes grease, penetrates rust, leaves 
@ satin blue-black finish. Takes minutes, not hours 
Kit includes Gun Blue, cotton, Crocus cloth and 
steel wool. Ask your dealer...or write rn folder 


New Desi, 
d 


Modernize Your Gun! Improve Your Score! 
Gurable grips made. Positively unbreak- 
For Colt, Smith & Wesson, Hi-Standard, 
rtgies, Luger & Mausers in a wide choice of 
autiful designs in ivory, pearl, walnut, onyx, etc 
ow vrices. FREE CATALOG. Dealers Wanted 


SPORTS. INC.. (Mfrs.) 5581 Broadway, Dept. C-11, 
1950 
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| fairly quick-burning powder. 


is the weak link, and it’s astonishing that you 
didn’t blow a case. It certainly doesn’t pay to 


} fool with reloading unless a man knows what 
i 


t’s all about.—J. O’C. 


No Perceptible Loss 


Question: I recently had a Poly-Choke with 
ventilated sleeve installed on a 16 gauge Ithaca 
shotgun. I ordered an overall length of 26 in., 
because that was the barrel length before the 
installation. But since the last inch of the 
choke device is ventilated, isn’t overall length 
actually 25 in.? How will this affect the range 


|} and velocity of the gun?—Howard Buford, 


Calif. 


Answer: There is a very slight loss of ve- 


| locity—so little that you will not be able to 


detect any difference in range, 
or necessary lead.—J. O'C. 


killing power, 


Hulls for Arisaka 


Question: What is the bore diameter of the 
so-called .25 caliber Japanese rifle? Would it 
be safe to rechamber one for the .257 cartridge? 
—David E. Parker, Tex. 


Answer: The bore diameter of the so-called 
.25 Arisaka rifle is about .256, and groove diam- 
eter about .263. You can see it couldn't be re- 


| chambered very successfully to .257, because the 


.257 bullet would be undersize in the bore. 

Some Arisakas have been rechambered with 
.257 reamers and the 6.5 mm. bullets loaded in 
.257 cases. If the barrel is in good condition 


| that ought to work out, and various custom 


handloaders can furnish ammunition in that 
caliber. Or you can get 6.5 cartridges from such 
Presidio, Tex.; 
J. W. McPhillips, 285 Mastick Ave., San Bruno, 
Calif.; and F. R. Krause, 305 E. Iron Ave. 
Albuquerque, N. Mex. In that — rechamber- 
ing would not be necessary.—J. O'C. 


Bee vs. Hornet 


Question: My brother and I have been de- 
bating the merits of the .218 Bee and .22 Hornet. 
He says the Hornet far outclasses the Bee, but 


I maintain that in the same model rifle there is 


only a negligible difference in accuracy. 
How do you rate these rifles for coyotes at 
150-200 yd.2—Edward King, La. 


Answer: I have shot thousands of rounds 
with various Hornet rifles but my experience 
with the .218 Bee is quite limited. From what 
others tell me, however, I do not think you will 
find any difference in accuracy between the two 
cartridges. With equivalent rifles and equal bar- 
rel weights, the two should shoot just about 
alike, as far as accuracy goes. But the Bee— 
with greater velocity—has more oomph. 

I would not consider either to be worth a 
darn at coyotes at 150 and 200 yd., because a 
high proportion of the animals that you hit— 
and hit well—would get away wounded. And 
that is a thing no sportsman likes to see. I 
seriously doubt that any rifle less powerful than 
the .220 Swift, .22/.250, .250/3000, or .257 should 
be used on coyotes. I have hit several with the 
2-R Lovell (which is more powerful than the 
Bee), and lost perhaps 14 or % of those I hit. 
On the other hand, I have never lost a coyote 
I hit with a .257.—J. O'C. 


Reloading .300 Savage 


Question: 
on the .300 Savage, 


Can you give me the reloading dope 
using No. 4350 du Pont 


| powder and the 150-gr. bullet? If not No. 4350, 


what powder do you suggest?—Jerry D. Begley, 


| Calif. 


Answer: I don’t consider No. 4350 to be at 
all suitable for the .300 Savage cartridge. The 
.300 has a small-capacity case which needs a 
Apparently No. 
4198 is a good bet for you, since 35.5 gr. will 
give a 150-gr. bullet a velocity of 2,600 foot sec- 
onds. HiVel No. 2, another quick-burning pow- 
der, is also goo’; the Belding & Mull handbook 
lists a charge ot 39.2 gr. with the 150-gr. bullet 
to get a muzzle velocity of 2,710 foot seconds. 

Presu:rnably these are maximum loads and 


should be approached cautiously and from below. | 


Pressures vary with individual chamber, indi- 
vidual bore, different makes of cases, different 
makes of primers, different hardnesses of bullet 


Equip with with (he the 
Jariabl fipye, 


HUNTING SIGHT 


BAUSCH & LOMB 
. son 
This See 


BALVAR, $80 


BALTUR or 
BALFOR, $65 


MOUNTS, $25 


Leading arms dealers and gun- 
smiths the nation over now have 
the famous Bausch & Lomb Hunt- 
ing Sight ready forinstallation on 
your rifle. This is the sight built so 
strong that it will stand up under 
shock and abuse which would ruin 
other sights . . . the sight with 
windage and elevation adjustments 
in the mount, so that reticle and 
target are always centered in the 
field of view ... the sight that al- 
ways goes back to zero no matter 
how many times it is removed from 
the gun. 

A fine rifle deserves the finest sight. 
You can own the sight which 
offers all these advantages: 


=» INSTANTANEOUSLY VARIABLE POWER 
...2Y4X to 4X (Balvar). Also avail- 
able at 214X (Baltur) and at 4X 
(Balfor) in fixed power models, 


™ MOST STURDY SIGHT EVER BUILT 


™ WINDAGE AND ELEVATION adjust- 
ments built in mount instead of scope, 


™ EASY INSTALLATION on most popular 
big-game rifles. 
™ INSTANTLY DETACHABLE 


= USE ONE SCOPE for any number of 
rifles—zeroed without readjustment. 

= AUXILIARY IRON SIGHT instantly re- 
placeable and independently adjust- 
able. 

=» SUPERB IMAGE quality. Bausch & Lomb 
design, Bausch & Lomb construction 
—assurance of optical excellence, 


WRITE for complete descriptive 
literature and specifications. 


Bausch & Lomb Optical Company, 
500 Lomb Park, Rochester 2, N.Y. 





YOU KNOW 
NO OTHER GUN 
WILL DO! 


Marl in 


336 
REPEATERS 
30/.30 and .32 SPECIAL CAL. 


When you first throw it to your shoulder, 
your first shot out 0’ doors — you know 
that here’s the sweetest-handling, surest- 
shooting gun you could hope to own. 

Fact is, it’s so heavily endowed with the 
wisdom of Marlin’s 80 years of fine gun- 
smithing the wanters exceed the supply. 
So—better see your Marlin Dealer pronto. 


4 yj 


Note Particularly— Marlins are the only high- 
power repeaters allowing for full central low 
*scope mounting. Note their super-strength 
receivers with safe side cartridge ejection, 
their positive non-jam feed, their many 
other notable Marlin features. 
MODEL 336 SPORTING CARBINE— 
G eos, 20" bate)’. oa ees $67.55* 
MODEL 336A-DL RIFLE — 6-shot, 24” 
barrel 
Less checkering, leather sling and swivels, §79.95* 
MODEL 336 CARBINE — 7-shot, 20” 
barrel, as shown above ........ $67.55* 
*Slightly higher west of the Rockies. Prices 
subject to change without notice. 
MARLIN—THE NAME FOR GAME 
Marlin Guns and Marlin Blades also available 
in Canada, 


rm—== MAIL COUPON NOW ===4 


The Marlin Firearms Company 
Dept. O, New Haven, Conn., U.S. A. 


Send me catalog with full data and illustra- 
tions of Marlin Guns. Also (please specify) 
4 Marlin single 0 or double-edge 0 blades. 
I enclose 10¢ for postage. 
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jackets, and varying amounts of bearing surface 
even with bullets of the same weight. This de- 
partment wants to be helpful to its readers, but 
I’d sure hate to see one blow himself up by 


| making a miscue!—-J. O’C. 


| chester Model 


| to be 
| proper ammunition for it? 


Neither Fish nor Fowl 


I’ve acquired a lever-action Win- 
1892, marked “.38 W.C.F.” I 
have examined the rifle thoroughly and it seems 
in very good condition. What is the 
Is it safe? —James 


Question: 


| B. Ord Jr., Va. 


| excellent 


ithe U.S., 





Answer: It chambers the .38/40 Winchester 
cartridge, which drives a 180-gr. bullet at a 
muzzle velocity of 1,310 foot seconds and with 
muzzle energy of 685 foot pounds. While the 
weapon itself is obsolete, the cartridge is still 
made because there are a good many rifles of 
the caliber kicking around. That low muzzle 
energy, aS you can see, doesn’t make it much 
of a rifle. It is used for short-range shooting at 
deer, and does fairly well in the hands of a good 
shot. In other hands, however, it is a wounder 
and bears a pretty bad reputation. The tendency 
in a great many states has been to outlaw its 
use. 

If I were you, I would set no great store by 
the rifle, since it is neither fish nor fowl; it’s 
not powerful enough for deer or accurate enough 
for varmints, and its ammunition is too ex- 
pensive for plinking.—J. O’C 


Collector’s Item 


Question: I have acquired a sporting rifle, in 
condition, that has me somewhat 
puzzled. Caliber is 6.5 x 54, and receiver is 
marked: ‘111594 Waffenfabrik Mauser-Obern- 
dorf A/N”’. 

Since the 6.5 x x54 cartridge is not made in 
what would you think of having 
cases necked to .22 caliber and rebarreling for 
the .22? 


This rifle is such a beautiful little 6%4-lb. 


job that I would like to make something worth 
while of it.—E. L. Goodrich, N.Y. 


Answer: You have one of the slickest little 
rifles ever made anywhere, a genuine Mauser 
with the original short action, also known as 
the Mauser K action. Hang onto it! It is 
valuable now, but it will become even more 
valuable. No more of its like will be produced, 
since the great Mauser works have been dis. 
mantled. Rifles like yours will become col. 
lectors’ items. 

If I were you I’d barrel either to .250/3000 or 
—if you want a hotshot .22—to .22/.250. The 
little K action is exceedingly strong, but it wil] 
not take a cartridge longer than the .250/3000, 
.300 Savage, or .35 Remington. I think that re. 
barreling to .250/3000 is your best bet, because 
that’s a grand cartridge on both deer and 
varmints. 

I have two .250/3000’s on K actions, both re. 
barreled by Bliss Titus, Heber City, Utah. and 
they shoot beautifully. Of course, if your pres- 
ent barrel is in good condition, I believe that 
a sharp handloader could cook you up some 
6.5 x 54 Mauser ammunition from .250/3000 
brass, since the cases are much the same. So 
far as I know, the little cartridge is not being 
manufactured anywhere anymore. 

If the rifle were mine, though, I’d rebarre! to 
.250/3000, because it’s certainly well worth the 
trouble and expense.—J. O’C. 


Job for a Gunsmith 


Question: I'd like to have my .30/06 rifle re- 
chambered for the .300 Savage cartridge. Will 
there be a noticeable decrease in recoil? I'd 
also like to replace its barrel with a surplus 
Springfield barrel that I have bought. How is 
the job done? How can I lap out some rough 
spots in the barrel? I am handy with tools.— 
Edward J. Gannon, N.Y. 


Answer: You bring up a lot of interesting 
problems. In the first place, if the present bar- 
rel is O.K. you can get the recoil and ballistics 
of the .300 Savage by reloading or buying 





PEP UP 








YOUR CLUB 
MEETINGS! 
Get This New List of Free Movies 


Mvre than 800 motion-picture films on fishing, hunting, 
travel, nature, and kindred subjects are listed in 
the newly revised and expanded booklet, Free Movies for 
Sportsmen’s Clubs, prepared by Ourpoor Lire as a service 
to its readers. All these films are available for showing at 
meetings sponsored by sportsmen’s clubs at no cost except 
that of transportation and insurance. 

These 16 mm. films, many with sound and in color, 
may be had from various commercial organizations and 
official conservation agencies, but not for home exhibi- 
tions. To get them, the borrower must show that he is 
acting officially on behalf of a responsible organization. 
In some cases an attendance of specified size must be 
guaranteed; in others, showing is restricted to a given 
state. Ourpoor Lire has no films of its own and cannot 
act as intermediary in any booking. 

For a copy of the bulletin, which tells where each 
film can be obtained, write to Sportsmen’s Service, 
Ourpoor Lire, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


enclosing 25 cents in coins or stamps. 





— 
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custom handloads that give the 150-gr. bullet a 
muzzle velocity of about 2,700 foot seconds. 
That, of course, would reduce recoil and killing 
power, but that is what you are after. For 
example, about 47 gr. of du Pont No. 3031 pow- 
der behind the 150-gr. bullet is a nice, accurate 
load of light recoil. Another mild load with the 
same bullet is 35 gr. of HiVel No. 2—a load that 
I used a lot at one time for 200-yd. offhand 
shooting. Velocity is around 2,300-2,400 foot 
seconds, and recoil is very mild. 

It’s entirely possible for a sharp gunsmith to 
cut off the threads of the .30/06 barrel, then re- 
thread and rechamber for the .300 Savage car- 
tridge. However, to do so he would need the 
300 Savage headspace gauge and roughing and 
finishing reamers in that caliber. 

Barrels are not interchangeable and should 
not be fitted by anybody who does not have a 
lathe, barrel vise, headspace gauges, reamers, 
etc. In other words, a man who is handy with 
tools should no more undertake a barrel-fitting 
job than a man handy with a pocketknife should 
attempt an operation for appendicitis. He 
might, by chance, perform a satisfactory oper- 
ation, but the odds are against it. 

Likewise this job of lapping a barrel. A gun- 
smith would charge a few bucks for it and do 
it right. I have breathed down the neck of 
Bill Sukalle, the barrel maker, while he was 
lapping dozens of barrels, and I think if I had 
to I could cast a lead lap around a steel clean- 
ing rod and anoint the lap with the proper lubri- 
cant. But when I feel a lapping operation com- 
ing on me, I turn the job over to an expert. 
Pulling a lap back and forth through a barrel 
calls for a lot of muscle, and the whole job 
calls for a lot of know-how. I don’t think it 
should be undertaken lightly.—J. O’C. 


Belgian Browning Rifle 


Question: I have a Belgian Browning auto- 
loading rifle that is exactly like the Remington 
autoloader except that it is 9 mm. caliber. Can 
I use .35 Remington ammunition in it?—Ed 
Knapp, Wis. 


Answer: While I have never laid eyes on the 
Belgian Browning, correspondents tell me that 
it is chambered for the .35 Remington cartridge. 
As you know, our .35 caliber and the 9 mm. 
European caliber are approximately the same. 


—]. o’c. 


Load for 125-grain Speer 


Question: How much du Pont No. 4320 or 
No. 4064 powder should I put behind the 125-gr. 
Speer 8 mm. bullet for use on vermin? How 
shall I sight in, using a Weaver KV scope, for 
best results on woodchucks between 150 and 
250 yd.? 

Do you know where I can obtain 8 x 60 mm. 
cases?—Chester A. Schultz, N. J. 


Answer: A good load for the 125-gr. Speer 
8 mm. bullet is 53 gr. of No. 4320; it develops 
muzzle velocity of 2,884 foot seconds and pres- 
sure of about 40,000 Ib. The same amount of 
No. 4064 will give you about the same velocity. 

I'd suggest you sight in to put that 125-gr. 
bullet 2 in. high at 100 yd., which would put 
you approximately on point of aim at 225 yd. 

You can obtain 8 x 60 mm. cases from any 
number of handloaders, including J. W. Mc- 
Phillips, 285 Mastick Ave., San Bruno, Calif., 
and F. R. Krause, 305 E. Iron Ave., Albu- 
querque, N. Mex.—J. O’C. 


The Weatherby Magnum 


Question: Please straighten me out: Weather- 
by charges $23 to rechamber a standard .300 
H. & H. Magnum rifle to .300 Weatherby Mag- 
num. Then he says I can still shoot regular 
tactory-loaded .300 H. & H. ammunition in it. 
a is so, what on earth does he do to the 
rifle ? 

I have a 7 mm. rifle that I’d like to convert 
toa 7 mm. Weatherby Magnum. Is that ad- 
visable?—James R. Mortimer, Pa. 


Answer: When a standard .300 H. & H. 
Magnum is rechambered to .300 Weatherby 
Magnum, the chamber is enlarged with a 
chambering reamer. Then when a_ standard 
300 Magnum cartridge is fired, the case head- 
Spaces on the belt forward of the extraction 
8toove exactly as it always did. However, the 
84S pressure stretches the brass out to fire form 
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in the larger chamber. Thus a different case is 
formed—one with a much straighter body, sharp- 
er shoulder, and greater powder capacity. Such 
cases can then be reloaded with more powder 
to give higher velocity than is obtainable with 
the standard .300 H. & H. case. 

A good 7 mm., like the Model 70 Winchester, 
can be rechambered and otherwise altered to 
handle the 7 mm. Weatherby Magnum, which 
is based on the .300 H. & H. case necked down, 
shortened, and blown out.—/J. O’C. 


Reaching Out With Hornet 


Question: I'd like to raise a question about 
the .22 Hornet’s being a 175-200 yd. varmint 
killer, as you say. 

My Hornet is a Krag conversion with a 6X 
Weaver scope. I sighted in at 175 yd., as you 
suggest. Recently I started going out after 
woodchucks, getting most of my shots at from 
100 to 150 yd. Each was killed with one shot, 
understandably enough. For a while I passed 
up chucks at greater ranges, as did my brother- 
in-law, also using a Hornet. But, experimenter 
that I am, I couldn't resist the temptation very 
long. A chuck slipped out onto a hill 250 yd. 
away. Shooting prone, I held at the base of 
his tail, for wind correction, and 6 in. high. 
When I squeezed off, the chuck leaped into 
the air and rolled down the hill. My slug had 
caught him in the right shoulder, passed through 
the heart, and emerged from the left shoulder. 

Ten minutes later, my brother-in-law shot at 
one at 240 yd., holding 6 in. high, and knocked 
it for a loop—a perfect head shot. 

That’s terrific performance, as far as I’m 
concerned.—R. M. Pietrzak, II]. 


Answer: Thanks for your exceedingly inter- 
esting letter. Holding over with the .22 Hornet 
can be done and apparently you two lads are 
pretty sharp at it. Evidently a man needs a sort 
of sixth sense for range judgment and, believe 
me, when he takes shots with the Hornet much 
beyond 200 yd. he has to be a slicker at judging 
range. 

For instance, if he has sighted in to put bullet 
at point of aim at 175 yd., he’ll have to hold 
about 8 in. high at 250 yd., and about 20 in. high 
at 300. Suppose a lad figures a chuck is 300 yd. 
away when it is actually only 250 yd. distant. 
He won’t connect. It's a lot easier to kill 
chucks at long range with something that moves 
a bullet along faster and flatter than the Hornet 


does.—J. O’C. 


Alaskan or Challenger? 


Question: I have bought a Model 70 Win- 
chester .30/06 and want to install a scope on it. 
I’m inclined toward the Lyman Challenger— 
although I have used the Lyman Alaskan and 
like it—because I want a little more range. 
Which do you suggest?—Earl McCoy, Calif. 


Answer: With a standard factory stock, I'd 
prefer the Alaskan to the Challenger. The Alas- 
kan, because of its smaller ocular, can be 


mounted lower. The Model 70 stock is too low} 
for scope sights. It can be used, of course, with | 
the Alaskan, but it is not ideal. With a high-| 
mounted scope like the Challenger it is much} 


too low. 

I’m a great booster of 4X scopes, but in view 
of the circumstances I think the Alaskan should 
be your choice.—J. O’C. 


Genuine Luger 


Question: I have acquired a 9 mm. Luger 
pistol, and wonder if it is a real Luger and 
suitable for modern ammunition. I recall that 
shortly after the first World War a lot of imi- 
tation Lugers were put on the market, and I 
don’t want to take a chance of blowing the gun 
or myself up. 

The weapon has these markings: top of slide, 
in ornate script, the initials, ‘‘D.W.M.”’; top of 
breech, in front of extractor, ‘1917’; number on 
all parts, 9884. The pistol seems to be in very 


good condition; bore is excellent, showing only | 


the usual metallic fouling and no discernible 
wear; workmanship and machining appear to be 
of top quality.—Robert D. Martinson, Wis. 


Answer: Yes, your Luger is genuine. The 
initials D.W.M. show it was made by the origi- 
nal Luger manufacturer, Deutsche Waffen und 
Munitions Fabriken of Germany. It was made 








THE WORLD’S GREATEST 
BRUSH GUN... 


Marlin 


CAL. .35 REM. 


@ The whitetails come thickest 
where the brush grows thickest, 
and that’s where this unmatch- 
able new Marlin Sporting 
Carbine (Model 336-.35 Rem.) 
is the gun supreme. 

It’s the first lever-action .35 
Rem. — packing power that’s 
downright contemptuous of 
brush . . . packing impact that’s 
lethal at almost any range. 

It’s a 6-shot repeater with 20” 
barrel, side-ejection for low 
"scope mounting, super-strength 
receiver, positive feed. A sell- 
out even before its introduction 
but now, temporarily at least, 

available at your Marlin 

Dealer's. $76.95* 

Also MARLIN RIFLE 
(Model 336A-.35 Rem.) 
with 24" barrel... other 
features as above. 
$89.95 * 
“Prices slightly higher west of 
the Rockies 
change without notice. 
MARLIN — 
THE NAME FOR GAME 
Marlin Guns 


and Marlin Blades 
also available in Canada. 


MAIL COUPON 


and subject to 





The Marlin Firearms Company 

Dept. R, New Haven, Conn., U.S.A 

Send me catalog with full data and illustrations 
of Marlin Guns. Also (please specify) 4 Marlin 
single _) or double-edge 0) blades. I enclose 10¢ 
for postage. 


Name 





Address____ 


City i 
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More Than 
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DEEKS 


(The Perfect Decoy ) 
Now in Use 





DEEKS, you know, are made of natural 
latex rubber. To inflate, simply drop on 
water. Pick it up and pronto, it’s deflated. 


You can carry a whole flock in your pocket. 
Each DEEK folds into a mere fistful. 


20 DEEKS weigh no more than your gun. Each 
DEEK weighs less than 6 ounces. 


DEEKS look like live ducks. They're duck size. No 
glare, gloss or shine. Eyes, feathers, wings, etc., moulded 


perfectly. 
DEEKS are lifelike in action. 


marsh current puts them in motion. 


Slightest breeze or 












DEEKS are tough, last for 
years. Heads can’t break off. 
Natural wild life colors never fade 

or wear off. lil 


he taal 


© SPECIES e« 

DEEKS are available in the following: 
GREENHEAD MALLARD « REDHEAD 
BLACK MALLARD « CANVASBACK 
SUGHTLY BLUEBILL© WHISTLER © PINTAIL 
HIGHER IN CANADA 


i your dealer can’t supply you order from DEEKS, Inc. 


FV. 18 44. aed £2 


DEEKS, Inc., Dept. H 

P.O. Box 2309, Salt Lake City 10, Utah 
(CJ Here’s $1.25. Send one sample DEEK. 
oO Here's $14.95. Send one dozen DEEKS. 


(Please specify species) 
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Rust-Proof Gun Pouch 


GUARANTEED PROTECTION 
AGAINST RUST 


Made of tough, clear plastic. 
Includes war-time discovered 
Chemical Element that prevents 
rust from moisture and air; lasts 
a full year and is replaceable for 
25¢. Use pouch year after year. 
Size 9 in. wide by 53 in. Fits any 
shot gun or rifle. Pouch is water, 
oil, dust, grease, even acid or 
alkali proof. Won't become 
brittle. Thoroughly tested by Nat. 
Rifle Ass’n and other experts. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Order 
direct, $1.00 each, 6 for $5.00 
postpaid (chem. element inc.) 
C.O.D., you pay postage. Or get 
them from gun dealers. 


THE HOOD CO., DEPT. A 
11048 S. Van Ness, Los Angeles 47 








Leaders 


ain BENJAMIN air 


RIFLES SHOOT WITH SAFETY PISTOLS 


BE SAFE—Shoot With Compressed Air—ALWAYS READY 
No Cartridges or Tanks to Replace or Recharge. 
If you want the most PRACTICAL GUN to use anywhere— 

inside of outdoors— < a SAFE - CLEAN - ECONOMICAL 
BENJAMIN with A Pay Power and Amazing Accuracy. 
SEND FOR FREE FOLDER OF LATEST MODELS TODAY. 
BENJAMIN AIR RIFLECO., 822 Marion St., St. Louis 4, Mo. 


76 


Pioneers 








in 1917. Its quality, therefore may not be 

so good as that of a peacetime Luger, > t_ugual- 
ly the D.W.M. Lugers are very goor Wdffen- 
fabrik Mauser bought out Luger sometime in 
the 1920’s, and produced all “‘genuine’’ Mausers 
afterward.—J. O’C. ‘ 


Can’t Convert Model 64 


Question: I have a Model 64 Winchester 
.30/30 rifle. Would it be practicable to convert 
it to .300 Savage?—Raymond Barnes, N.C. 


Answer: It would be impossible. The Model 
64 action—magazine, extractor, etc.—is com- 
pletely unsuitable, and the pressures of the 
.300 Savage cartridge are a bit too hot for 
it—J. O'C. 


Grizzly Killer 


Question: On my coming hunt for grizzly 
bear, caribou, and moose in British Columbia, I 
had planned to use my .270 rifle and 130-gr. 
Silvertip bullets. But so many of my friends 
have been telling me that this is not enough 
rifle for a grizzly that I am beginning to believe 
it myself. What do you think?—J. Hunter 
Wigginton, Tex. 


Answer: I have shot only one grizzly with a 
.270 (and that was with the 130-gr. Silvertip 
bullet) and I killed it dead in its tracks. The 
only other one-shot kill of a grizzly I have made 


was with a .300 Weatherby Magnum. I have 
killed five with the .30/06 rifle, 180-gr. bullet, 
but in each case more than one shot was re- 


quired. 

I do not think that anyone who can shoot at 
all would be undergunned with the .270. Ideally, 
though, I think you should use the 150-gr. bullet 
because it has greater ability to break a shoul- 
der. The idea in grizzly hunting is to break 
both shoulders with the first shot, if possible. 

If you want a special grizzly rifle, it might 
be a good idea to go to the .300 Magnum modi- 
fications, such as the Weatherby Magnum or the 
Mashburn Magnum.—J. O’C. 


Roundhouse Trajectory 


Question: I have a Model 25 Remington rifle 
marked ‘.32 W.C.F.”” What cartridge does it 
take? Would it be good for varmints up to 


175 yd.?—Richard Copeman, N. J. 





Answer: The Remington Model 25 was made 
| for the .25/20 and the .32/20 cartridges. Yours 
is chambered for the .32/20, which is the same 
thing as the .32 Winchester center-fire. Because 
of its roundhouse trajectory it is no good on 
varmints much beyond 100 yd.; even in the 
high-speed load—an 80-gr. bullet at 2,050 foot 


seconds’ muzzle velocity—the bullet rises 7.5 
in. at 100 yd. when sighted in for 200 yd. 
An 80-gr. bullet in .32 caliber has very poor 


sectional density and loses velocity very rapid- 
ly. Thus the .32/20 isn’t powerful enough for 
| deer, nor accurate or flat shooting enough for 
| varmints. About the only use I ever found for 
it was on wild turkeys. Its 100-gr. soft-point 
bullet, at a muzzle velocity of 1,280 foot sec- 
onds, does very well on the big birds.—J. O'C. 


Load for Alaska Bears 


Question: Our hunting is in eastern Oregon, 
with ranges on mule deer running up to 300 yd. 
What type and weight of bullet would you 
suggest for the .30/06? What do you think of 
a handloaded 150-gr. Bronze Point ahead of 
52 gr. of No. 4895 powder? 

My brother is planning a trip to Alaska for 

brown bear and moose. What load would you 
| recommend for his .30/06?—William H. Fisher, 

Oreg. 


Answer: For long-range deer shooting with a 
.30/06 rifle I like the 150-gr. bullet. My pet for 
deer and sheep, at long ranges, is the 150-gr. 
Bronze Point ahead of 53 gr. of No. 4320. 

I can’t advise you on that load of No. 4895. 
This powder varies enormously from lot to lot, 
and in some lots 52 gr. would be hotter than a 
stove lid. 

While I have never shot 
bear, I’d say your brother should have a good 
220-gr. bullet like the Silvertip or Core-Lokt 
with from 52 to 54 gr. of No. 4350 powder.— 
iF. Orc. 
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SHOOTS ANYWHERE 


POWERED WITH SAFE, FREE AIR 


SHERIDAN “SILVER STREAK’ 
Self- Contained Pneumatic Rifle 
\ f 


Shoot with SS 
**half the cost, 
twice the fun" - 
with a husky re- 
liable. 20 cal. Sheri- 
dan that really packs a 
**wallop."* Ideal for small 
game. Uses free air, low-cost 
ammunition. It's super-safe, 
has exclusive automatic safe- 
ty. Rust-proof barrel. Silent, 
controlled power, amazing ac- 
curacy. Use it anywhere. 










FREE! See the Sheridan ot your 
Dealer's; or, write for free folder. 


SHERIDAN PRODUCTS, INC., Dept.70-L, Racine, Wis, 


The Finest Line of Pneumatic Rifles Ever Built 





PATENT Me 2515023 





SQUIRREL HUNTERS: 


The Squacky Squirrel Call is so natural it will brind 
squirrels out into the open. Hand operated and sx 
simple a child can use it. Works on gray and fox 
Squirrels. Guaranteed to satisfy or money back Ful] 
directions. Price $2.50. See your dealer or order direct 


Squacky Squirrel Call Co., Dept. OL-110, Flora, Ind. 














i) WE WAY POSTAGE ON ALL ARTICLES 


OTS 


| Ideal All Weather Boot for Work—Sports 
Leather Uppers—Rubber Bottom 


Medium & 


@ Flexible double Chrome, tanned, 
tongue! @ Non- 
Peet 9, 10, 11, 12, 13. 
High Tops a 


teugh wearing 
leather uppers! @ 45 
skid heavy 
duty rubber WE Pay 
0%, Reconditioned and 
LOOK LIKE NEW 
b UNIVERSAL ENTERPRISES 
» Los Angeles 15, Calif. 
Send for FREE WAR SURPLUS CATALOG—Amazing Values 


Leakproof — 
soles. POSTAGE 
Sle Dept. OL, 946 S. Main St. 





Famous Along the Alaskan Highway, the New 


‘‘ALCAN” 


The Finest in Outdoor Hats 


ALL RED 
Genuine Scarlet Mouton 
with water repellent Ked 


Poplin top, Satin Quilted 
lining, sweat band. Choice 


also of Brown Mouton with 





Free Catalog. 


Gallagher Co., a 


¥ “THE DEERSKIN CENTER OF MICHIGAN” 








| 


YOUR GUNSMITH says: 


“Protect Firearms with 











. . - The Enemy of Corrosion!” 


— 








QUALITY 


DEERSKIN TANNERS 


FOR 56 YEARS 
Also manufacturers of gloves, mittens 
and jackets. Write for catalogue. 
BERLIN TANNING & MFG. CO. 


BERLIN, WISCONSIN 
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MAIL ORDERS 
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UNCLE PETER 


(continued from page 28) 


the towns and even the farms—that 
lush young second growth provided 
them with so much food that they 
didn’t have to cadge on farmers’ fields. 

Uncle Peter’s crowd had everything 
they needed to set up a comfortable 
any-weather camp. They would hire 
their camp cook and arrange for trans- 
portation weeks ahead of time, and 
when they shoved off they'd climb 
aboard a local train which would carry 
them and their equipment to the whistle 
stop nearest the place where they were 
headed. A wagon would be waiting, and 
they'd ride for hours over the bumpy 
id logging road. Before bedding down 
chey'd set up tents, eat a big supper, 
and get in a game of hearts. 

That, Uncle Peter would tell me, was 
the right way to start deer hunting. 

I'd argue that if I had to do it that 

y I'd never get to hunt at all that, 

our busiest month of the year, I’m 
peky if I can sneak away from work 
or a couple of days. And, I’d ask him, 
why set up camp for a couple of days, 
and waste precious time doing camp 
*hores, when you can sleep in some 
tel, and in half an hour or so the 
jext morning drive over a hard-surface 
sountry road to close to where you are 
going to hunt? 

Nowadays, I'd point out, there are a 
lot more deer, the trees are bigger, and 
a good deal of the underbrush has 
been browsed out, so you're likely to 
find the white-tails along the edges, or 
hanging around farms. 

Then Uncle Peter would‘ get red in 
the face. ‘‘You young squirts don’t even 
know what real deer hunting is!"’ he’d 
holler. ‘‘You just shoot deer. We 
hunted ‘em!” 

They hunted ’em, all right. They’d 
time their trip so they’d have a couple 
of days in the brush before the season 
opened to study the lie of the land. 
There nearly always was snow on the 
ground, and they’d search for real big 
deer tracks. Then they’d scout around 
until they had a pretty good idea of 
Where that deer was, and which way it 
would go when they got on its trail. 
Knowing the country the way they did, 
they were able to post standers at stra- 
tegic spots. 

By daylight on opening morning all 
the standers would be at their posts. 
Then a couple of men would pick up 
the deer’s tracks and follow them. They 
Were stillhunters not just drivers. 
Usually the white-tail would get wise 
to the fact that it was being followed, 
and they’d have to trail it for hours. 
If it proved to be a big old doe, they’d 
start all over again. 

They might get their buck the first 
day, but if not they took up next morn- 
ing where they left off the afternoon 
before. It was comparatively easy to 
follow an individual deer in those days, 
for there weren’t so many white-tails 
that their tracks were all scrambled 
together. When they had killed their 
deer. or lost it—they’d go after another 
one. They'd hunt that way every day 
except Sundays for two solid weeks; 
and it they hung three bucks they 
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WEAVER 
DETACHABLE TOP MOUNT 





WEAVER 
DETACHABLE SIDE MOUNT 


Both top and side mounts are 


available for scopes #4”, 8”, 
and 1” diameter; permit 


quick removal and accurate 

replacement of scope. Top or 

Side Mount, $9.75. 

Model K Scopes are made in 

powers from | to 10, includ- 

ing the KV variable power 

scope. 

K1 $34.50 — K2.5 $37.50 
K4 $45.00 

KV 2% to 5X $57.50 
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FOR BIG GAME 


Model K4 Weaver-Scope 
shown with Weaver Detachable Top Mount. 


Scope $45.00; Mount $9.75 


BE SURE of your equipment. Model K Weaver- 
Scopes are dependable, sturdy, weather-proof, 
water-proof, and accurate. They are built for 
use in rough country; protected internal ad- 
justments can be accurately set and reset to 
any position with assurance. Large hard 
coated lenses give you a wide field of view, 
brilliant illumination, and needle sharp defini- 
tion, letting you aim more quickly and accu- 
rately at a clear and magnified target. See 
Model K Scopes at your dealer's. 
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Please send folders on 
Weaver Scopes, Chokes, and Mounts 


Le ee ane Se eee oe 
Address cs = 
cre. ee 


W.R. WEAVER COMPANY 


DEPT. 6 EL PASO, TEXAS 
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Beautifully illustrated in color—semi-fin- 
ished and hand finished stocks—plus com- 
plete instructions for fitting and finishing. 


GUNSTOCKS 








Bean’s 1950 Cold Proof Hunting Coat 


Extra long and warm for duck hunting and ice fishing. Made of 
8 oz. water repellent Forest Green Army Duck, with Scarlet 20 oz. 
100% wool lining in body and sleeves: 8 oz. Forest Green poplin 
lining over wool in chest area and sleeves. Heavy duty zipper front 
button overflap. Drawstring at waist. Center back elongated 
up from bottom. Each half of skirt has draw- 


with 7 
and divided 6 inches u 


string for snugging around leg, as shown. 
knitted wristlets. Cut especially large in body and sleeves 


cuffs; 


for use over warm clothes. Length 40 inches. Sizes: 
and Large. Price $22.75 postpaid. Write for Catalog. 


L. L. Bean, Inc., 179 Main St., Freeport, Maine 


Mfrs. Hunting and Ca 


mping Specialties 


Adjustable two-button 


Small, Medium 
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YOUR COST 
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§ bos long-lasting lubricating qualities of 
winter-tailored Quaker State Cold Test 
Motor Oil will definitely help cut down your 
cost per mile. It assures easy starting and 
perfect lubrication. Made from 100°; pure 
Pennsylvania grade crude oil and refined 
with exacting skill and equipment, it is the 
finest motor oil, we believe, produced any- 
where in the world. 


40¢ per U.S. Quart, including Federal Lubricating Oil Tax 
Member Pennsylvania Grade Crude Oil Association 


Quaker State Oil Refining Corp., Oil City, Pa. 
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figured that they’d had a grand season. 

It’s different now. Last fall on the 
afternoon of opening day most of the 
hunters’ cars I saw heading downstate 
from the Williamsport area had at least 
one buck roped to the bumper, and a 
few of them had three or four. 

Uncle Peter contended that today’s 
deer-hunting methods are as unsports- 
manlike as sniping grouse off a spruce 
branch with a .22 or shooting ducks on 
the water. I never could get him to see 
that while the old way of hunting was 
better fun, it no longer is practicable 
or often even possible. With a network 
of roads cutting up the country, you 
can’t travel far through the woods in 
| any direction before coming out on one 
'of them. And there are hunters along 

every road, so tracking a deer the way 
| Uncle Peter did would just mean driving 
it out into the open for someone else. 





Another Slant on the Subject 


Such common-sense arguments didn’t 
even dent Uncle Peter’s conviction that 
present-day white-tail hunters don’t 

| know even their A B C’s, and that now- 
'adays all you have to do to get your 
| buck in Pennsylvania is stand or stroll 
'along a road for an hour or two. 

If he could have been with me one 
day last fall he might have changed his 

| opinion. That’s why I hope that some- 
| how he will get to read this. 

It was the second day of deer season, 
but it was the only hunting day for me, 

| and—worse luck!—-the weather was bad. 
| It was damp and warmish, and the 
valleys were full of gray fog. Hunters 
I’d got talking with in the hotel lobby 
| the evening before told me that an inch 
| of snow had fallen in the mountains, but 
| even when I got high up in the hills 
|north of the village of Picture Rocks 
| there were only scattered patches of iH. 

The first hunter I came upon made 
me think of my Uncle Peter—what he 
was doing would have made Uncle. Peter 
so darned disgusted! He was standing 
right out in the open peering through a 
pair of 8X field glasses. At that par- 
ticular spot the dirt road is cut into the 
side of a mountain, and you look off 
across a deep, wide valley, with the 
gray thread of Loyalsock Creek across 
its bottom, to ridge after ridge stretch- 
ing back as far as you Can See. 

| It’s quite a view, but as the fellow 
| with the binoculars had on a red cap 
and a red mackinaw I didn’t suppose he 
was out there just to admire the scenery, 
so I stopped the car and asked him if 
he had seen any deer. “I haven’t seen 
| anything but fog, so far,” he said. 

| That was a brand-new variety of deer 
| hunting to me. His idea was to keep 
glassing the steep slope and the floor of 
the valley until he spotted a buck, and 
then to try a long downhill shot with 
his scope-sighted .257 Roberts. He had 
watched there all the day before with- 
out seeing anything with horns. He told 
me that he was a woodchuck fan turned 
deer hunter, and that a fellow graduate 
of the chuck school posted at a look-off 
half a mile farther along the road had 


| 


killed himself a nice deer at 400 yards 

I don’t know whether the fellow ; 
talked to got his buck. If he did, } 
earned it. That sort of stand-stil! hunt. 
ing may be easy on your legs, but it 
must be tough on both your eyes ang 
your patience, and it demands reg) 
shooting ability. 

I drove on around the face of th 
mountain and back into the woods, an¢ 
parked where a grown-over tote road 
came out. Going slow and keeping my 
eyes and ears open, I went up the old 
road until it climbed a ridge, and thep 
worked along the ridge. After a coupk 
of hundred yards I saw shrubs which 
looked as though they had been nibble 
at that morning. 

After proceeding for a mile or so with. 
out seeing anything, I circled through 
the woods and back to the car. In the 
next few hours I did practically the 
same thing in three other areas that 
looked promising, without seeing a deer 
or being able to follow the trail of one 
more than a few yards. Nowadays that 
sort of hit-or-miss mooching around in 
the woods is inescapable, in most parts 
of the East. In fact, it always has been 
inescapable—except in states where 
they hunt deer with hounds—unless 
there’s a tracking snow on the ground 
Uncle Peter must have done his share 
of it, but it’s human to forget the in- 
cidentless hours when you're hunting 
for a deer, and to remember only the 
exciting ones when you’re hunting one 

Early in the afternoon I ran into Vic, 
a pal I hadn’t seen for a couple of years. 
He was alone, and he was limping be- 
cause a wrinkle in his boot had rubbed 
the hide off over his Achilles tendon, 
and he was feeling low. “There are 
oodles of deer in these mountains,” he 
grouched, “but there were so many 
hunters out yesterday that they scared 
the living daylights out of them. So 
today they’re lying up in the brush, and 


the only way to move them is to kick 


them out like rabbits. I know a big 
patch of woods south of Williamsport 
that isn’t posted. There are white-tails 
in it—I saw a six-pointer right out by 
the road only last week. From all I hear 
that district wasn’t hunted much yester- 
day. I wish I had gone there.” 


Quick Change of Scenery 
“It isn’t too late,” I told him. “We 
could get there in time to put in 4 
couple of hours of hunting before five 
o’clock.” 

Vic agreed. ‘Let’s go!” 

Once there, Vic pulled off to the side 
of the gravel road, and I parked behin¢ 
him. We went into a huddle, and came 
up with what looked like a good plan 
for a quickie hunt. 

Vic’s abused tendon was so sore that 
he decided he’d go a little way into the 
thick tangle of underbrush and seconé 
growth, and wait there on a chance thal 
I’d drive a deer toward him. The patch 
of woods we were going to hunt is 
roughly triangular, and the road we 
were on and the one that ran along the 
other long side of the triangle come to 
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gether about two miles west of where 
we were. If I drove to this apex, and 
then the same distance back on the 
other road, I would be opposite Vic and 
a mile and a half away. Then I could 
hunt straight toward him. What wind 
there was was out of the east, so neither 
of us would be upwind from the other. 

As I drove off Vic shoved a couple of 
ried slugs into the breech of his 12 
gauge and limped into the brush. When 
I got to the place I figured was opposite 
him I parked the car, worked a car- 
tridge into the chamber of my .30/06, 
and headed into the woods. 

I hadn’t gone fifty steps when an 
outbreak of yelling and hooting warned 
me that a crowd of hunters off to the 
F ard of me were starting a drive— 

a darned noisy one. In the hard- 
nucced Pennsylvania woods it pays to 
figure out what your fellow sportsmen 
are doing. I listened long enough to 
estimate that they were more than a 
mile away and driving in the same gen- 
eral direction that I was going to still- 
hunt, and then went on. The drivers 
were upwind. They might scare all the 
deer out of that particular patch of 
woods, but they were more likely to 
start a white-tail moving my way. 

I went along slowly, stopping after 
each few steps to take a careful look 
around, and keeping eyes and ears 
peeled for a smudge of gray-brown in 
the brush, the flicker of a white tail, or 
the snap of a breaking twig. 


On the Track of a Cagy Buck 


After I had gone about half a mile 
that way I came to a narrow creek. It 
was after four o’clock by then—about 
the time of day that the deer drift 
toward water to get their evening 
drinks. I took a long look at the op- 
posite bank before I stepped cautiously 
into the open, but saw nothing move. 

The creek was so shallow that I 
crossed it without going in over the 
tops of my shoepacs. When I reached 
its far side I got a thrill. There in the 
half-dry mudbank was a good-size deer 
track, so fresh that there still was a 
little water in it. The deer must have 
heard me coming and sneaked away. 

First thing I did was to sit down in a 
clump of brush and stay sat down for 
ten minutes that seemed like two hours. 
I figured that the deer had seen me 
cross the creek, and that it probably 
was watching its back trail from some 
bit of cover not far away. When the 
ten minutes were up I looked for more 
fresh tracks. I found one, followed 
Slowly in the direction it pointed, and 
found another a little farther on. The 
deer was moving toward Vic. 

I didn’t try to track the deer any 
farther, for a white-tail is very cagy 
about watching its back trail, especially 
if something has made it suspicious. 
Those other hunters were still driving 
noisily, and I figured that my deer 
Wouldn't veer in their direction. So I 
sneaked 100 yards the other way, then 
headed toward Vic, on a course parallel 
to the one I figured the deer was on. 

I worked slowly through the thick 
brush for about another half mile. It 
Was beginning to be hard to see any 
distance into the woods. I looked at my 
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Sur on a pair of Ripons and give your 
feet a real treat in the most relaxing 
footwear ever designed! Enjoy their cozy 
comfort ‘round the house, after a day 
outdoors, traveling, at college, etc. Soft 
pure wool in beautiful colors and knit-in 
patterns with glove leather soles. They're 
washable! An ideal gift for anyone, any- 
time. Priced at $1.95, $2.50, $2.95 and 
$3.50 at better stores everywhere, or 
write for descriptive folder. Ripon 
Knitting Works, Ripon, Wisconsin. (In 
Canada, made by Forest City Knitting 
Co., London, Ont.) 


For Men, Women, Children and Infants 
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Prudent Gun 
Owners Use 
| Hoppe’s No. 9 


because they have learned by experience 
that Hoppe’s No. 9 keeps guns in A-1 


Commando Issue ‘ 


“FAIRBAIRN” FIGHTING KNIFE 


~~ 


ORDER TODAY! We have placed the entire available sup- 


ply on sale. Here is another import scoop by R. H. Vazquez 
& Co. The ‘Fairbairn”’ is the actual knife used by British 


Commandos in hand-to-hand combat. Made of high quality | 


steel. Blade length 7”. Overall length 12”. Genuine leather 
sheath with metal tip as issued. Absolutely the most beautiful 
knife of World War II, a rare and unusual bargain. 
Knives are brand new with blued finish. Postpaid... 


R. H. VAZQUEZ & CO., Dept. 11-OL 


972 East Colorado Street, Pasadena 1, California 





$2.95 | 





shooting condition. Free of «ome. 


primer, powder, lead and 
metal fouling—and safe from 
rust. Gun dealers sell it, or @ 
send us 10c for sample. Help- 
ful “Gun Cleaning Guide’ 
FREE upon request. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 
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Long sight radius 
greatly increases 
accuracy 


Lyman GUN 
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Complete catalog 10¢ 
SIGHT CORP. Middlefield, Conn. 





TANG REAR SIGHT 
and FRONT SIGHT 


a clear, guich sight on game 


Write for free literature | 
today on Tang Sights 














forthe GREATEST 


Fi ACCURACY with your rifle 
REDFIELD No. 70 Receiver Sight 


SIGHTS 
Improve your shoot- 


ing with this finest 
sporting-type receiver 
sight. Simple design. 
Rugged construction. 
Most accurate micro- 
meter click adjust- 
ments for both wind- 
age and elevation. 
The utmost in refine- 
ment and quality... 


REDFIELD No. 102 
This inexpensive, 
rugged receiver sight 
brings out the best 
accuracy of your rifle. 
Light in weight. Easily 
mounted. Windage and 
elevation adjustments in 
graduated scales. Once ad- 
justed this sight stays ad- 
justed under all hunting 


conditions. Price $6.50 
REDFIELD SOURDOUGH 


An entirely new ‘and 
Original design pro- 
claimed by arms ex- 
perts as the most 
nearly perfect all 
around front sight ever de- 
veloped forall sporting 
rifles. Patridge type with 
gold face set at 45° angle. 
Shows plainly even in poor light when 
ordinary sights cannot be seen. 

See your dealer or gunsmith. 

Folder sent on request. Be sure 

to give make and model of gun. 


REDFIELD GUNSIGHT CO. 


3311 GILPIN STREET ©® DENVER, COLORADO 





Price $9.50 
Receiver Sight 
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FUR-FISH-GAME 


« just the magazine you 
have been looking for as 
contains 64 or more page 
of thrilling, true stories of 
HUNTING, FISHING, TRAP- 
PING, FUR FARMING, Trav- 
el, Guns and Ammunition, 
Camping, Woodcraft, Dogs, 
Coon and Fox Hunting, Fur 
Markets and Prices. Get a 
copy (20c) at newsstands 
; or take advantage of this 


| SPECIAL OFFER 


| 9 months only $1.00 


sa j (saves you80c) 


Clip ad, attach address and send with $1.00 to 
FUR-FISH-GAME, 170 E. Long St., Columbus 15, 








Ohio 


DEER HUNTERS 


Bring the bucks in! Use New Patented DEER CALL 
that really works. 





U.S. Pat. No. 2470823 
Same theory used by Alaskan Indians. Get a close 
shot—Make a clean kill. Send $2 for Alaskan Deer 
Cali plus complete instructions (we pay postage). 


ALASKAN DEER CALL, INC. 


Rt. 2, Box 544, Portland, Oregon 
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wrist watch—and got a shock. It was 
4:50 p.m., and in Pennsylvania the dead- 
line for deer hunting is 5 o’clock! 

Then it happened. As I looked up my 
eye caught a split-second flicker of 
white in a clump of saplings to my 
right. I froze. A long minute went by. 
| Then there was the flash again— in the 
same spot. 

Feeling with my toes for twigs, so 
that I wouldn’t step on one and break 
it, I worked a few yards to my left 
until I got some high brush between me 
and what I was sure was a deer’s tail. 
Then I moved toward it, crouched down 
and in slow motion. When I got to the 
brush I risked a look over it. Again, 


after a few seconds, my eye caught that 
flicker of white. I was closer to it now 
—not more than fifty yards away— and 
I soon made out the rear half of a deer 
It was facing away from me, apparent. 
ly browsing on low-growing shrubs, and 
the flicker that had caught my attention 
was the whip of its tail that a deer 
always gives the instant before it raises 
its head. 

I looked at my watch again. 
minutes to go! 

I pushed off my rifle’s safety and 
watched closely. The white tail whipped 
again, and again the deer’s head came 
up. I cussed under my breath. The 
light was almost gone now, and the 
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Rare Photograph Shows Deer With Locked Antlers 





Rvery hunter has heard tales of buck 
deer locking antlers in their battles 
during the rutting season, and remain- 
ing hopelessly entangled until both die. 
only rarely does anyone stumble 
onto such an occurrence, and even more 
rarely does he happen to have a camera 
along. For that reason I prize the pic- 
ture above as one of the outstanding 


| trophies of a lifetime of hunting. 


It was taken more than 30 years ago, 
Upper Peninsula of 
not far from Lake Michigan. 

Back in the fall of 1919 I was hunt- 


Michigan 


| ing near the village of Curtis with my 
| partner, 


Hi Collins of Grand 


Rapids, 


| Mich. We were staying at the old Gish 
| Hotel on Manistique Lake, and while 


| we 


dinner one noon Gish’s 
phoned and asked him 
Gish invited us 
camera. 


were at 
brother-in-law 
to help bring in a deer. 
to go along, and I took my 


| Lucky for me I did. 


When we reached the brother-in-law’s 
home, he told us that he had been driv- 
ing his team into the woods on the edge 
of the Fox River swamp that morning 


| when he discovered a smooth trail cross- 
| ing the sandy road, as if a heavy object 


had been dragged across. He had fol- 











lowed the trail and found two _ bucks 
locked together, the one dead, the other 
still alive and on its feet although pretty 
badly used up. He had killed the sur- 
vivor with his ax 

We went to the place and followed 
the trail back to the spot where th 
fight had started. The two deer hat 
torn things up over about half an acr 
of ground, breaking and ripping w 
brush, flattening the dead ferns, an 
trampling the entire area. The bigger 
one had died in the course of the battle 
probably of a broken neck, and the 
smaller, which we judged to be tht 
younger as well, had then dragged the 
dead buck about half a mile, finally 
crossing the woods road and _ leaving 
the conspicuous trail that had attracte 
the attention of Gish’s brother-in-la\ 

We didn’t think much of the way ht 
had killed the deer, but there was noth 
ing to do but photograph the two bucks 
as they lay locked together, and the? 
help him take the one home. | Was 
sorry we hadn't arrived on the scent 
in time to make the picture while th! 
one deer was still on his feet, and thet 
chop the antlers apart and set him fret 

Lee O. Bloomer. 
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animal’s head was just a blur against 
a drab background of brush. I couldn’t 
make out whether it had horns! 

I was in a spot. Time was running 
out on me—fast! If this was a buck, I 
didn’t want to lose my opportunity—it 
was the only one I’d have. So I had 
to take the long chance of moving to a 
spot from which I could see the deer 
clearly when it raised its head again. 

Only three minutes left now. I 
wanted to move fast, but I made myself 
move more slowly and carefully and 
noiselessly than I ever had moved be- 
fore. Inch by inch I crept to my right. 
The white tail flickered in the dusk and 
the deer’s head came up again—still in- 
distinct. I moved another two yards. 
Again the flicker of white. Again the 
head was raised—this time silhouetted 
against a bit of lead-gray sky. 

It had horns! Big horns! 

I looked at my watch again. One 
minute to five. 

I made myself wait until there was 
another flicker of the white tail. Then 
I slowly raised my rifle. The deer’s 
head came up, and I could see the 
shoulder clearly. I lined up the sights 
just behind it, and squeezed off. 

The buck gave a tremendous bound. 
Another one! Then it crashed down. 
It was stone dead when I got to it. 

A lot of other hunters killed their 
bucks around Williamsport that day, 
and the day before, and every day fora 
week afterward, so I haven’t told this 
story to show how good I am. I've told 
it to try to prove to my Uncle Peter that 
while under today’s hunting conditions 
there may be some “easy’’ deer killed, 
in Pennsylvania and elsewhere, to get 
your buck you usually have to work 
hard for it, and be just as good a 
white-tail hunter as he was in his day. 

So, Uncle Peter, if you should get 
to read this—please note! THE END 


Outfoxing a Squirrel 


ay squirrel hunter has faced the 
problem—how to make a bushy- 
tail move around from the far side of 
a tree, sO you can get a shot at him. 
If you have a partner along, of course, 
there is no problem. One of you merely 
heed move to the far side of the tree 
and make a noise while the other gets 
ready to shoot. But when you are 
hunting alone, the solution is not quite 
SO easy. 

About the best and quickest way to 
get the squirrel around on your side 
is to throw a stone or chunk of wood to 
the opposite side of the tree. The noise 
generally makes the squirrel move in a 
hurry, especially if your dog runs 
around to where the missile fell. But 
it often happens that there is nothing 
“throwable”’ at hand. 

For that reason, I always carry a 
length of twine when I go squirrel 
hunting. When I run across one of the 
dodgers that always manage to stay 
on the far side of the trunk, I tie the 
twine to a bush or small sapling about 
30 ft. frum the tree. Then I walk to 
the other side and get my gun ready, 
because that squirrel is coming around 
When I yank the twine, causing the 
bush to rattle-—M. C. Hosmer. 
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WHEN YOU SEE THIS 
BOTTOM EJECTION YOU 
KNOW THE OWNER HAS 
PROTECTION — 





Left handers or right handers have shooting 
protection with the Ithaca FEATHERLIGHT Re- 
peater. Bottom ejection protects the shooter and 
the gun. Shell explosion, gases, burned powder, 
etc. cannot be thrown out in front of the shooter's 
face. Dirt, rain, snow, and sleet cannot enter the 


gun while shooting. 
For left handers the 


FEATHERLIGHT can be 


ordered with left handed safety at no extra cost. 





Here's the gun for portsiders or starboard shooters 


—the Ithaca FEATHERLIGHT Repeater! 





Send 10c for big 


booklet on 


FEATHERLIGHT 


information. * Box10, Ithaca, N. Y. 





Since 1880 
shooting tips and ITHACA GUN CO. Inc. 














Duraduck acs 


Wau! 
13 a worker. 

e@eetve 
‘Most natural riding decoy | ever used. Looks 
alive at close range. It’s rubber and rolls up —I | 
Carry a dozen in my jacket. Beaks can’t break off 


— stray shot can’t sink ’em. And NO INFLATION. 
It completes my equipment."’ 


‘Blacks, Mallards, Pintails, 
Blue Bills, Canvasbacks. 
$24 doz. at your dealer. 


Send 50c for beautiful 
4%&-inch Duraduck minia- 
ture. Collectors’ item 
every sportsman wants. 














War Surplus Flight Boots, A-6 


New $9.00. Used perfect, $5.00 


Furlined Pants, as received 


$2.00 a pair 
ALL ITEMS POSTAGE PAID 


‘MARVIN A. NORTHROP AERO. CO., INC. 
Minneapolis 1, Minnesota 














3 DAY SERVICE 


1. VENTILATED POLY-CHOKE..$18.75 
Ventiloted Sleeve Only. installed $7.00 
2. STANDARD POLY-CHOKE......_. 14.75 
3. WEAVER CHOKE (ony 2 tubes)..13.75 
4. CUTTS COMP. (with 2 tubes)..21.30 ¢£ 
5. POWER-PAC (with 3 tubes)_..22.00 
Original, production line installation 
methods permit us to guarantee 3- 
doy installation on any choke you 
want. We guorontee your complete 
sotistaction with our choke instol- 
lations 
Send your gun direct or have your 
dealer send it to us. He will toke 
core of oll details. 


Send for Free Shipping Carton 


ITVID ake Send 


Barrel 


120.124 W CRAND OKLAHOMA CITY 2. OKLA 4 








TRADE YOUR DEER HIDE FOR A PAIR OF 


dress and glove size, S—M—L. 





DEER HIDES WANTED 


GATES “TRIGGER FREE” PIGSKIN SHOOTING GLOVES 


Salt flesh side of hide, fold and roll tightly, hai 
side out. Mail to address below. List your ad- 


MONTGOMERY LEATHER CORP., JOHNSTOWN, N.Y. 


r 








te 


81 




























































TURN YOUR CAR INTO 


Cozy sleeping quarters for two, regardless of weather and “no vacancy” signs. This view shows the author’s two-door sedan 


with bed platform, mattress, and double sleeping bag in place. It takes only half an hour to get the car ready for an outing 




















moonaaoweeneeee 


With the back seat removed, there is a stretch of 6 ft. 3 A plywood box screwed to the floor of the trunk compartment, 


in. extending from the rear of the trunk to the back of the and a removable platform fitted to the rear floor section of 
front seat. The spare tire cuts the available width to 4 ft. the car, provide a sleeping space with an area of 25 sq. ft 
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by 
Dr. ROBERT A. STEELE 


ver try sleeping in your car? In 

an automobile with normal seats 

and upholstering it is a back- 
breaking experience. 

But one day 3 years ago, while clean- 
ing out the old two-door sedan, I made 
some measurements and discovered that 
there was a stretch of 6 ft. 3 in. from 
the back of the front seat to the back 
of the trunk. When the rear seat and 
back cushion were removed, the space 
through to the trunk was clear except 
for a cross strut welded in to brace the 
body. A little work with a cold chisel 
put this on the scrap heap; if its re- 
moval weakened the car, the fact has 
failed to show up in 3 years. 

Then I built a box about 1 ft. deep 
and of a size to fit snugly in the trunk, 
fastening it to the floor with sheet- 
metal screws. This box is divided 
lengthwise into three compartments. 
One holds jack, tools, chains, ax, and 
war-surplus hoe-and-spade; another 
takes a gasoline stove, nested camp 
cooking outfit, and collapsible canvas 
water bag; the third has room for lots 
of canned goods and plastic containers 
for butter, fats, sugar, coffee, and so 
on. The top of the box, of 14-in. ply- 
wood, lifts out to serve as a table top. 

In front of this box, when the back 
seat is out, I assemble a plywood plat- 
form level with the box top and extend- 
ing forward to the rear of the front 
seat. This is in sections hinged together 
so that clothing and duffel can be 
stored underneath. It is supported by 
two boards on edge in T formation and 
tailored on the bottom edge to fit the 
contour of the car floor. The space 
under this platform, plus the box in 
the trunk, gives more than 25 cu. ft. of 
storage space. 

On the platform I lay a three-quarter- 
size (4 ft. wide) bed mattress and a 
double sleeping bag. Sure, the bed is 
hard; there isn’t much spring to 1-in. 
plywood. But you want to rough it, 
don’t you? I do—but I have been 
watching the ads for air mattresses. 

Screens for the two front windows 
are made of canvas and plastic screen- 
ing to fit inside the window frames. 
They are hooked on while the doors are 
open, with flat brass hooks. When the 





Screens hooked over front windows fit 
snugly into frames when doors are closed 
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doors are closed they are _ pressed 
tightly against the frames. So far no 
mosquito has managed to get in. 

I can convert the car for camping 
use in 30 minutes, and back to normal 
service in the same time. With this 
outfit my wife and I have traveled near- 
ly 50,000 miles on vacation and week- 
end trips. Give us 20 ft. of parking 
space and we set up housekeeping. We 


CABIN ON WHEELS 


find parking space in trailer camps even 
when the “no vacancy” sign is out. On 
a long trip, if we fail to find swimming 
holes we put up occasionally in tourist 
cabins to get the use of a tub or shower. 
Our outfit makes a perfect set-up 
for a couple of normal-size people. 
No trailer to haul; park anywhere. So, 
if you want to be a gasoline gypsy 
get that back seat out! THE END 





Hinged sections of the plywood platform can be raised to give access to storage 
space beneath. With the box in the trunk this gives 25 cu. ft. of room for duffel 


*, * » ‘ $ 
pet j Moe eg I a Natio 


All set for a carefree week-end jaunt or long vacation tour, with fishing or hunt- 





See 


ing gear, food, cooking equipment—and no question about a snug, safe place to sleep 
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LACT in 
Cold Weather Comfort! 


RAINIER Casual 


RAINIER 
Casual 


It’s DOWN plus Nylon.. 
Exclusive withRAINIER 


Only Rainier gives you this newest sensation in 
Down garments! It's covered with a specially 
woven Nylon-and-Egyptian cotton outer fabric 
... the first nylon fabric to meet my rigid stand- 
ards. So it’s light, soft, warm, water-repellent 
yet TOUGH . . . ideal for sports and casual wear. 
Only one lot available in 1950! See the complete 
RAINIER line— nine models to choose from— 
made expressly for me by America’s best known 
maker of Down clothing. Immediate delivery. 
SPECIAL OFFER: I am so sure you will 
be pleased with RAINIER DOWN Jackets 
that, for a short time, I will allow you 
$5.00 for your Down Jacket, any make or 
model, regardless of condition, toward 
the price of a new RAINIER. Just send 
it to me when you order. 


WRITE ME FOR FREE CATALOGUE TODAY 


« AZ x 


Dept. 20 + 208 Seneca St. * Seattle 1, Wash. 





POWer- pac 


E. BADEN POWELL 





2a = SHOT CONTROL 


gives killing power of a 
gauge larger and the 


comfort of a gauge smaller 


Perfect patterns at all ranges 
---more killing power...reduces 
recoil to a minimum and elimi- 
nates discomforting muzzle blast 

-+.. complete with short, medium, 
long range tubes; 
case and wrench. 
Backed by uncondi- 
tional guarantee. 





with 3 Tubes 


At Your Gunsmith, or write 
for complete details. 











PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 S. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Cal. 





Shoot faster and better with 
a MERIT Iris Shutter Disc! 


Instant choice of 12 click-adjusted apertures 
while you aim gives clear sight in any light! 
At dealers or direct, postpaid, Free catalog. 


To fit most MERIT GUNSIGHT CO., DEPT. LIL 


peep sights 
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| offered 


| gloves. 
| hides are imported, and 


| gloves of yours at one time covered the 








6144 Monadnock Way, Oakland 5. California | longer make money 


| another they are found from there on 


| years like vermin, but a decade of total 
| protection brought the herds back. Now 


LITTLE TOUGH GUYS 


(continued from page 33) 


cops got out of the car. He took after | 
them, and he died like a hero, with his 
boots on and his face to the enemy. My 
friend didn’t even know what had hap- 
pened to ‘his pet until he read in the | 
afternoon paper: 





JAVELINA RUNS AMUCK, 
TERRORIZES NEIGHBORHOOD 
Fierce Desert Wild Boar 
Kills 5 Dogs, Injures 8; 
Police End Its Career 


The javelina is found all over the 
desert portion of Arizona in consider- 
able numbers. There are a few in New 
Mexico, many in Texas. In one form or 


south, halfway into South America. 
In Arizona they were shot for many 


they are fairly plentiful and apparently 
still increasing in spite of a thirty-day 
season each spring. Until recently Texas 
the little pigs no protection 
whatsoever; but now the state game 
authorities have awakened to the fact 
that the javelina is an interesting trophy 
animal rather than a pest and have ac- 
cordingly provided a close season and a 
bag limit. 

The hide of the javelina is _ thin, 
strong, beautifully marked with bristle 
holes, and ideal for the manufacture of 
Every year many thousands of 
chances are 
that the leather in those fancy “pigskin’’ 





back of a jays ma. 

In the north-Mexican state of Sonora, | 
hide hunters have pretty well cleaned 
the animals out—except in the very | 
roughest and toughest country. I was | 
in the Puerto Libertad section of that 
state in 1934. Pigs were plentiful, but 
the hide hunters were working on them. | 
Proceeds from each hide averaged one | 
lousy peso, worth at that time about 
twenty cents. When I was back there | 
the next year, the animals were scarce. 

Just to see how he did it, I went 
hunting with the manager of a Mexican 
ranch who supplemented his salary of 
about $10 a month bv hunting javelinas. 
He had a pack of mangy and battle- 
scarred dogs. He and his pack would 
cruise around in javelina country until 
the dogs scented a bunch. Then they 
would rush in. 

Some of the javelinas would back up 
against rocks or cactus to defend them- 
selves, and the hunter would get off his | 
horse, pick out a pig that was thorough- 
ly distracted by a dog, and then conk | 
him with a club. Then he would move | 
over to another javelina. When he had | 
killed all the animals the dogs had held, | 
he would skin them as quickly and | 
easily as you and I peel a banana. 

Once I joined in the ruckus, shot a} 
pig with the 7 mm. Mauser I was then 
using. My Mexican was as shocked as | 
if I had lit a cigarette with a 100-peso | 
bill. The idea of a crazy gringo wasting | 
a valuable cartridge on jabali! 

But even in northern Sonora, the time 
came when an honest man could no 
for coffee and 








I Whelens’ 
GUN CATALOG 


SAVE money by se- 
lecting the right gun 
and sports equipment. 
Use this authoritative 
& unbiased guide to 
intelligent buying. 
Time payment pur- 
chase plan available. 
Your satisfaction as- iy \ 
sured, Send only Wi AM i! 
$1.00—Refunded on  (RUIURAI ao 


. ‘PRORED-OUELED COleC 62) SLA CRO 
first order. a 


PARKER-WHELEN CO., INC. 


$27 14th Street, N. W. Washington 5, D. ¢. 


(aS ; 


core 


and COMPLITT BAnDOOeE 
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WORLD’S BEST f 
TURKEY CALL 


Almost magic the way tur- 
keys respond. It must give 
them the love call. The 
best you ever saw. Clucks, 
putts, and yelps. They will 
come, $3 postpaid. Money 
refunded if not satisfied. 


TOM GASKINS, Box O, Palmdale, Florida 





Deer Heads Mounted 


Deerskins tanned. We_ make beauti- 
ful Gloves, Jackets, Vests, Ladies’ 
Purses, Men’s Wallets or Moccasins 
from your deerskins. Write for prices 


JOSEPH BRUCHAC, 
Greenfield Center 7 


(Located 2 miles north of Saratoga 
9 A.M. to 9 P.M. during Nov. & D 
V-1. 


959-W- 


Taxidermist 

N.Y. 
OF ¢ froa 
é Phone 





The Most Highly Recommended Cold 


Blue on the Market... GUNSMITH'S 
Money back 
uarantee 


INSTANTLY —For Complete Job 

or Touch-ups—Fast, Easy, Lasting Results 
A... Barr, N. R.A. tech. div. says, ‘‘Magic Bluer 
is the best cold blue 1 have ever tried. 1 recom- 
mend it without reservation.’’ Dealer, jobber 
inquiries invited, 
x605 Gary, Ind. 





OTTAWA 
' Mule Team Tractor 


Finest low-cost_ tractor 

Costs too little to do without 

= Engines burn gasoline or ker- 

osene. Starter and lights available. Other larger Models 
to choose from. Over 4,000 in world-wide use. Time-nroved 
tested. At low cost they easily mow, plow, disc, harrow 
plant, cultivate, etc. Sold only direct to user. FREE details 


OTTAWA MFG. CO., 2-066 Garden St., Ottawa, Kan. 








BINOCULARS | 


German made, os ground 

lenses and center facusing gives 

\ exact eye adjustment, darge 42MM 
objectives. 8 mile range. Strongly 

built, Weight 10 oz. Extra wide 

Field of view. Satisfaction guar- 

anteed or money refunded. Send check or 








money order. $9.95 post 
CRITERION CO., DEPT. DLB4 pale 
438 Asylum St. 3 





Hartford 3, Conn. 
HOW TO MAKE PC adall 
SHOES and gnow.snooe wee, al noo 
Leather Goods fats : 
LAST LONGER 


preserves shoes and 
leather goods of all 
kinds. Odorless, color- 
less, not sticky. Mon- 
ey-back guarantee. At 
your dealer’s—or send 
30¢ for 3% oz. can. 
Dept. 2, 


The Snow-Proof Co., Livonia, N.Y: 
OUTDOOR LiF 
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tortillas by killing javelinas. Where 
once a man with luck and perseverance 
might slaughter from ten to twenty a 
day, it got so he did well to get five a 
week. Mexicans quit hunting them. 
The hide buyers stopped calling at the 
lonely desert ranches. The brave little 
pigs were given a respite, and now once 
more their little tiptoe tracks can be 
seen in the desert arroyos. 


Big Head, Litthe Body 


Sportsmen almost always overesti- 
mate the weight of the javelinas. I have 
been solemnly told by hunters that they 
have killed big boars that weighed 100 
pounds dressed. I am skeptical if the 
javelina ever lived that would weigh 
much more than half that. The mounted 
head of a big boar looks as if it were 
from an animal that weighed 200 
pounds, but actually the javelina is 
mostly head and forequarters with thin 
spindly hindquarters. Unlike swine, the 
little desert pigs are never fat. The 
average full-grown adult will weigh 
thirty pounds with lungs and viscera 
removed. Some years ago a sportsmen’s 
club with a membership of about 1,000 
ardent hunters in southern Arizona of- 
fered a prize for the heaviest javelina 
killed during the open season. The 
winner, a large boar, actually weighed 
just thirty-eight pounds dressed! 

I have not killed many javelinas. 
They are primarily a trophy animal 
and the number of trophies a man can 
use is limited. Many hunters claim to 
like the meat, but I suspect that if they 
were given a serving in a restaurant 
they would scream for the manager. 

If the animal is killed instantly in 
his tracks with one shot, and if the 
scent gland is promptly removed, and 
if the animal is properly dressed and 
the carcass quickly cooled, the meat is 
edible. The flesh is as white as breast 
of chicken, but that of young pigs is 
tasteless and insipid. To my taste that 
of the old animals, no matter how care- 
fully handled, is always faintly repul- 
sive. If the animal is wounded and 
frightened before it is killed, the meat 
is worthless, and frying a piece as big 
as your hand will make a whole house 
smell as if it were inhabited by skunks. 

The only decent javelina meet I ever 
devoured was barbecued in a cieep pit 
along with a big bull buffalo for a 
shindig a sportsmen’s association threw. 
The meat came out white and flaky and, 
Served with a spicy Mexican barbecue 
Sauce, was delicious. Maybe this was a 
Special corn-fed javelina—or maybe it 
was the method of cooking. 

Once I took a certain Hollywood per- 
sonality on a javelina hunt. When he 
boarded his plane he had a fine trophy 
boar and some meat. Months later I 
Visited him in his native lair. He told 
me he’d been saving a treat for the 
occasion, something that would set me 
to crying out in strange tongues and 
jumping for joy. I pictured nothing 
less than Scotch grouse or the broiled 
Steaks of a fat bighorn ram. What I 
g0t was that dog-gone javelina. All 
the Hollywood lads at the party swore 
it was wonderful, but after the party I 
sneaked out and bought a hamburger. 

When I lived in the Southwest the 
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The .22 with the 
SHORT SLIDE ACTION 
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First in the Field 


See the complete line of Savage, Stevens and Fox 
shotguns and rifles for ‘‘ every shooter and every 
kind of shooting "’—at your dealer’s. 


Write for Free Catalog 











HICKORY 
shotgun rod 

















HARD, STRAIGHT GRAIN HICKORY with a 
handsome Walnut finish. Comes with 
phosphor bronze brush, pure wool oiling 
swab and patch tip. For all guages. 

At dealers everywhere. 
THE MILL-ROSE COMPANY CLEVELAND 3 OHIO 


SAVAGE MODEL 
SLIDE ACTION .22 CAL. RIFLE 


Here’s one of the most popular ‘*22"’ 


— the Savage Model 29 slide action 
short forearm stroke (slide travels only 114" 
ing and ejecting) permits rapid fire shooting without 
disturbing aim. 


rifles ever built 
repeater. The 
in load- 


But, that’s only one of the manv features you'll find 
in this rifle. Its 15-shot tubular magazine permits 
continuous firing at anv desired speed . . . knobbed 
assembly screw allows quick takedown . . . one-piece 
bolt removable without tools for cleaning extra 
long knurled forearm adaptable to the reach of any 
shooter . . . well proportioned stock of American 
walnut. . . in all, one of the tinest hammerless, slide 
action .22 rifles vou can buy. 

But—"‘seeing ts believing,” accurate, de- 
pendable Savage “'29"’ at your dealer's and check its 
features for vourself. 

SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


Firearms Division, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


SAVAGE 


STEVENS > 


so see the 


SAVAGE: FOX Rifles and Shotguns 


SaVvaGt 


DISPLAY YOUR GUNS 


worcesttea lew Mowers 





Pat. Pending 


PEQUOT GUN RACK 


with the Exclusive SELF-LEVELING Feature 
... Adds Decorative Beauty to any Room 


Protect your guns from the wear and tear of just ‘‘lying 
around.’’ Hung in a cozy corner of the living room the 
| PEQUOT GUN RACK will impart a delightful touch of 
hunting atmosphere. And what a beautiful Rack this is— 
of unique, graceful design . . . cut from selected Wal 
nut, beautifully finished. Self-leveling feature allows 
any type gun to rest securely in horizontal position 
Four gun size (holds 2 to 4 guns)—$8.95. Six gun size 
| (holds 4 to 6 guns)—$11.95. Clip this ad and send with 
check or money order. Shipped postpaid. Money back 
if dissatisfied. 
THE NIMROD CO. (Div. 


Dept. L 11-50 * 1701 Arch St., 


of Geo. Marnhout Co.) 
Philadelphia 3, Pa. 








Money back guarantee. 


Sovrls mere! worth woons FAVORITE 


the origi 


Your custom made replica of the favorite cap of the old- 
time trappers and guides of the north country, made to 
their time proven specifications. 
repellent tan tackle twill with genuine Beaver 
shade Mouton fur ear flaps, neck warmer and 
peak-also available in scarlet Mouton for hunt- 
ers. Sizes 6% to 8 


ORDER YOURS TO-DAY! 'Oriviey 


612 N. BROADWAY, DEPT. 0, MILWAUKEE 2, WIS. 


nal Culadov“sinah FUR HAT 


Made of water 


-STATES FUR COMPANY. 














Skyliner Mode! 
$29.50 





Bauer Down Garments are known and 
widely used the world over. They are 
the best protection against wind, cold 
or snow. Many styles, men's-ladies 


If it's "Blizzard Proof” it's a genuine 
Bauer patented garment or sleeping 
robe of prime northern waterfowl 
down. The finest in the world. 


HF EDDIE BAUER 


a 


PLEASE SEND ME YOUR FREE CATALOGUE AND ‘FACTS ABOUT DOWN 
(DEPT, 440) 


éddé- BAUER 


SEATTLE 4. WASHINGTON 
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ie 
tHaT’ LL PLEASE HIM! 


Beautiful Duraluminum Cleaning Rod, Tips, 
Bronze Brushes, Solvent, Gunslick, Patches and 
Oil. TRAY IS REMOVABLE. Shotgun Kits $2.75. 
Rifle Kits $2.50 of Pistol Kits $2.25. Buy from 
your Hardware or Sporting Goods Deoler. 


“Make "HIM" happy 
with a GUNSLICK KIT! 
_OUTERS LABORATORIES, Inc., Dept. OL. uN @ONALASKA, wis. 
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the .22 calibre 
RUGER automatic 


Everything that goes into this gun, 
whether it is material, workman. 
ship or engineering skill, must 
conform to our standards. We 
build for beauty and performance 
— cost is secondary. 

Available at your dealer, al- 
though delivery may be delayed be- 
cause demand exceeds production. 


STURM. RUGER & CO..iNnc. 
CONNECTICUT 


$37.50 














SOUTHPORT. 





Write Dept. OD-11 for fully de- 


scriptive literature. 





| the 


| and we'll sneak up on them. 
| shoot right across the canyon.’ 


thing I liked the best about the javelina 
was the fact that the open season in the 
spring gave me a good excuse to loa 
up some grub, bedrolls, and gear and 
go hunting. For several years I did not 
shoot a javelina. If I saw some I could 
always dope out a good reason not to 
shoot. I didn’t want to have to lug one 
way back to camp, or the animals were 
too far and I couldn’t be sure of an 
instant one-shot kill. 

It was a great time to see other game, | 
ho vever—Gambel’s quail that had come 
through the winter, beautiful little Ari- 
zona white-tails about to wind up their 
rutting season, desert muleys about to 
shed their antlers. Many a time I have 
perched on a ridge glassing a deer herd 
for an hour at a time. 

Then came the day when I had to 
deliver as a javelina hunter. My two 
boys got the bug, and they were out for 
blood and not for nature study. The 
night before the season opened, the 
kids and I camped in a canyon that cut 
into a beautiful desert range. It was 
one of those perfect desert nights in 
springtime-—-warm enough to be 
comfortable, cool enough for sleeping— 


with mocking birds warbling, and a 
| white moon flooding the country with 
mellow light. 


At dawn the next morning we went 
up the canyon. At one spot we found 
a cave where the animals must have 
spent the night, for it was still redolent 
with their scent and we found their 
tracks leading through the sand. Pres- 
ently we saw where the herd had left 
the canyon bottom to feed up the hill- 
side, and we lost their tracks in the 
rocks. We climbed to a high ridge. Be- 
low us lay the desert, flooded with morn- 
ing light. It was cut with the white 
threads of dry arroyos, and the uplands 
were tinged with the green of new grass 
brought up by winter rains. 


A Futile Fusillade 


Using binoculars, I found a fat doe 
mule deer in thin brush below us, and 
before we were through looking we had 
picked up several more muleys, includ- | 
ing a magnificent buck. Another time 
we heard shots a mile or more away, as 
some other javelina hunter opened up. > 
Presently a sleek and handsome white- | 
tail buck came trotting up the ridge and | 
passed within fifty yards. | 

About 10 o'clock, while glassing a/| 
little saddle half a mile away and a bit 
below us, I saw half a dozen javelinas 
stroll unconcernedly into the head of a| 
canyon. | 

“Now, boys,’’ I cautioned, “be quiet | § 
We | 


The little pigs have poor eyes and, I | 


| think, rather poor ears, but their noses 


are good. Since the wind was right a 
didn't anticipate any trouble. However, | 
I made my estimates without the boys. | 
They got the javelina fever and the 
sight of the herd in plain sight was 
just too much for them. A terrific 
fusillade broke out over my head—and 
the javelinas scampered off unscathed. 

I made like an indignant father, then 
off we went to look up some more 
javelina. A few minutes later I spotted | 
another herd, scared and running and | 


GUNS - AMMUNITIO 


Savage M. 99 Lever Actn., .250/3000 cal. 24” bbl.....$i0 
Savage Model 24, Over & Under, .22-410 caliber... 3 - 
Winchester Model 94 .25 35 .30/30 or .32 Special § 70 
Mossberg 185K _S.G. 20 ga. 3 shot, C-Lect Choke 2: 95 
Mossberg 190 S.G. 16 ga. 3 shot, C-Lect Choke... 5 
Mossberg 151M DeLuxe Auto. .22 cal. 15 shot........ 

Rem. 241A or Win. Model 63, 22 L.R. Auto. 
Colt Auto. ‘Challenger’ .22 cal. 414 or 67.000... 50 
Smith & Wesson Target, K22 or K38 caliber, 6” 65.00 
Smith & Wesson Hand Ej. .32 cal. 2, 3% or 4%” B, 25 
Colt Detective Spec. .32 or .38 cal. 2 or 4” B. 00 
Vest Pocket 4” & 9 oz. .25 Auto. 15 shot & 50 etges. 75 
Mi Carbine .30 cal. G.I. ammunition. per 100....... 0 
M2 Gov't .30/06 G.I. ammo. 150 grain. Per 160 50 
8 m/m Mauser, 196 or 239 gr. Soft Nose. per 100. ar 
7.65 Belgian Mauser, M.P. bullet, per 100 00 
6.5 m/m .25 eal. Italian rifle ctges, M.P., per 50 75 
6.5 m m or 7.7 m m Jap rifle, Soft Nose ctges per 20 4.99 
Stocks for 97 Winchester, 12 ga. checked butt plate 75 
Stocks for MI! Carbine Assembly, except ouard..... 73 
Magazines for Imported Auto. Pistols, $3.75 to.. 00 


FREE Ammo. & parts for M] 


ws, a) Carbine, 1917 Enfield, Springfield, etc, 


HUDSON SPORTING GOODS co. 
L- 52 Warren St. New York 7,N ¥. 


ng DECOYS gery 


65¢ IN STAMPS FOR’ FLOATING 
DUCK; $7.60 DOZEN. 50c FOR 
STAKEOUT DUCK; $5.80 DOZEN 
31.50 FOR REGULAR OR FEEDER 
STAKEOUT GOOSE; $17.50 DOZEN 
POSTPAID. 


WM-R-JOHNSON:CO-Ine- 








—Complete List of Guns, 














7 x50mm With case 
Color Corrected 
Sold in stores as much a 
SLOOLO over . price i, $34. 00 
Plus 20¢ 
6x15 I.F. conte gis. os. 6x 
courted $32.95. “ WplainC.F, $28 95 
—coated $36.00, 10x50 pla 1. 
$55.00 -coaied $58.50. 
lars plus 20¢% tax, 15x—20 x 
k Telescope € pated $27.50. 
t s 


7x50 oth B 
$34.00 


r in cases with 2 str 


Money Back—Uncondi 









CALL DEER! 


GET CLOSER, CLEANER SHOTS by using the amazing 
Sport-LORE Deer Call. Thousands successtully used last seo 
son. Kit contains modern plastic DEER CALLER bosed 
Alaskan Indion secret, BOOKLET of clear instructions and tr 
getting secrets, extra “Caller” REEDS, Pocket GUIDE to Telling 
Deer Age and How to Skin-Out TROPHIES. All only $2.00 post 
poid. Prompt refund if not satisfied. Ask also about new, handy 
BUCK BOOSTER. 


Sport-LORE, 970-0 Forest, Denver 7, Colo. 











TERRY’S EVERLASTING 
GUN STOCK 
SR _ FINISHES 






Will Not Scratch, 
Peel, or Discolor. 


4 es. $100 Postpaid 


Bottle 
MONEY-BACK-GUARANTEED 
TERRY'S-PRODUCTS, INC., Box 2233, Paterson, N. J. 


RUPTURE 


RELIEF...0R YOUR MONEY BACK 
A simple ... sturdy truss support 
built nature's way by old surgical 
appliance manufacturer. You risk 
nothing ... relief or your money 
back. Send now for free booklet 


Dept. oL-11 Hagerstown, Md 














WEB TRUSS CO. 









Special CUB Tractor Saw 
cuts’em down and saws’em # 
up. Operates from driver's @ 
seat. 30” saw. Nothing else 
like it. Big money maker. > 
Other implements available: drag saw with tree 
— and post hole digger. oe saws for Fords, 

poeons and _ others. Gand for FREE details. 

TTAWA MFG. CO., 2-066 King St., Ottawa, Kansas 


REBLUE-SUMS 


Simple Instructions: Easy to Use: Blues Steel Instantly: Ideal 
TOUCH-UP: NO DAMAGE to old blue. 

New PERMA.BLUE is so revolutionary it is not only guaranteed 
to blue guns but the manufacturers guarantee your bility & 
get professional results. 

2 os. 2 gun size $1.00 at your dealer's or postpaid from 
MONTEZUMA. fOW 
















BROWNELL INDUSTRIES, INC 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


3131-€ WESTERN, SEATTLE 1, WASH. 
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far below. It was too far to shoot, but 
again’ before I conld call a halt the 
poys cut loose. This time, more through 
luck than good management, they got 
one pig. We climbed down, dressed him, 
and carried him into camp. 

We cooked lunch, had a siesta, and 
while the successful hunter was skin- 
ning his pig the younger boy and I 
again went out to try our luck. Not far 
from camp was a wide, flat-bottomed 
canyon filled with mesquite and cat’s- 
claw. Fresh javelina tracks led into it, 
and since it looked like an ideal place 
for them to lie up during the warm part 
of the day, I went slowly along one 
side—high, so I could look down into 
the bottom—and sent the boy along the 
other. Now and then I would stop and 
glass the bottom thoroughly. 

In less than half an hour I had a small 
herd spotted below me and about 150 
yards away. Some were lying down, 
some were standing. All were drowsing. 
Across the canyon a quarter of a mile 
away the boy was strolling along. He 
watched a jackrabbit, a covey of quail. 
He did everything except follow in- 
structions, which were to watch the 
bottom of the canyon and me so that I 






7 Windermere district, in the Rocky 
Mountains of southeast British Co- 
lumbia, is famous for its big-game hunt- 
ing. It is doubtful, however, that the 
region has ever seen a more dangerous 
kill than the one made last winter by Joe 
Jimmy Neass, a well-known guide. 

Joe Jimmy was riding alone up the 
valley of Windermere Creek in search 
of some stray horses when he saw fresh 
Cougar tracks in the snow. With the 
help of his dog he soon had the big cat 
up a tree, but was faced with a dilemma 
sce he had left his rifle at the ranch 
3 miles away. He didn’t want to go 
back for the gun through the cold and 
snow, but he didn’t want to lose the 
Cougar either. 

After due deliberation Joe Jimmy 
°pened his pocketknife and tied it to a 
pole With a shoelace. Armed with this 
maKeshift spear he went up the tree 


NOVEMBER, 1950 


Guide Kills Treed Cougar With Jackknife on a Stick 


could signal him if I saw something. 

On his side of the canyon was a break 
where another arroyo ran in. It con- 
tained a trail, so I figured that the herd 
would run up it if disturbed. I waited 
until the boy was almost on the trail 
and then squeezed off a shot at a dozing 
javelina. The pig flattened and the 
rest took off. 

I saw the boy become alert. Ap- 
parently he could hear the pigs running 
toward him, for his rifle came up; then 
I heard his shot. I crossed the canyon, 


and there he was—the happiest kid you | 


ever saw—with a nice boar. 

I wanted to leave both javelinas hung 
up in a mesquite tree so we could drive 
around and get them next morning, as 
the road did not run too far from the 


canyon. The kid wouldn't hear of it. The | 
smelly little pig was his first javelina, | 


his trophy, unique and irreplaceable. 


He insisted on lugging it the mile and a | 


half to camp. 

Then, while I was cooking supper, he 
sat around, obviously disturbed and un- 
happy. He was afraid that someone 
would steal my javelina or that the 
coyotes would eat it. Nothing would do 
but he get that one too. THE END 


after the cougar. Since the branches 


were thick, he had to climb within about | 
5 ft. of the big cat in order to get a good | 
Clinging to a branch with one | 


view. 
hand, he probed with his spear until he 
found his chance and jabbed the cougar 
between the ribs. 


The wounded animal scrambled to the 


top branches, and Joe Jimmy was pre- 
paring to follow when the cat slipped 
and tumbled 30 ft. into the snow, nar- 
rowly missing him as it passed by. With 
the dog in hot pursuit, the cougar ran 
about 100 yd. before it died. Joe Jimmy 
loaded the carcass on his horse and took 
it to the ranch, where the photograph 
was made. 

The cougar weighed about 150 Ib. and 
measured exactly 6 ft. 6 in. from tip 
to tip. Joe Jimmy’s weapon was an 
ordinary pocketknife with a 3-in. fold- 
ing blade—J. M. Cummings. 









Pick the - 


~ Thoroughbred 


of Pipe Tobaccos 


































YOUR FIRST PIPEFUL WILL 
PROVE KENTUCKY CLUB 
1S A THOROUGHBRED 












You get more smoking pleasure for 
your money when you buy Kentucky 
Club. It’s the thoroughbred of pipe 
tobaccos—choice white Burley spe- 
cially blended to give you a smooth, 
mild smoke—cool burning—with 
grand taste and aroma. You don't 
have to pay fancy prices for Kentucky 
Club. Get a tin today. 




















Produced by the Makers of Famous 


MAIL POUCH TOBACCO 
Wheeling, West Virginia 
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FOR PIPE LOVERS 



























Notches are Old-Fashioned 
Record your kill 

with 
Gold or Silver 









Unsightly notches on your gunstock tell only 
part of the story. The hunter who is really 
proud of his kill uses solid gold or silver 
“STUDS” that show the head and name of 
the actual game killed. *‘STUDS"* are beau- 
tifully embossed game heads that are per- 
manent, easy to use and enrich the appear- 
ence of your gunstock. Ask for *‘STUDS'’ 
at your dealer. If he can't supply you, 
order diréct and include your dealer's name 
and address. 


These ‘‘STUDS'' — 10-k Solid Gold 
Only — $3.00 each, incl. Federal Tax. 


ELK BROWN BEAR 
BEAR GRIZZLY BEAR 
MOOSE MOUNTAIN GOAT 
CARIBOU MOUNTAIN SHEEP 
These ‘*STUDS'' — Sterling Silver Only 
— $1.25 each, including Federal Tax. 

DEER JAVALINA 

WOLF MULE DEER 


TURKEY CAT (Panther) 
COYOTE BLACK TAIL DEER 
ANTELOPE SKUNK (a good gag) 


Other Big Game ‘‘STUDS"' on 
special order. 





DEALERS WANTED—Cash in on nation- 
ol advertising creating demand for 
““STUDS'’. Write today for details. 


R. J. CORFED 
1100 Main Avenue 
San Antonio 2, Texas 
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No. A-5 Perfect Goose Call $4.00 





er gee 


No. E-1 Regular Crow Call.......... $2.00 

No. G-7 Perfect Hawk Call.......... 2.00 

No. B-4 Adjustable Bird Call...... 3.50 

No. S-8 Perfect Squirrel Call.. 3.00 

No. F-6 Two-Tone Turkey Call...... 2.00 

One of the No. D-2 Regular Duck Call. 2.00 

Famous Black Wo. C-3 Perfect Mallard Call........ 3.00 
Hard Rubber No. M-9 Perfect Crow Call 3.50 
Calls No. D-100 Duck Calling Record. 2.00 

No. C-102 Crow Calling Record. 2.00 


- G-101 Goose Calling Record 2.50 
. H-10 Olt's Hunting Handbook 2.50 


At Your Dealer, or send cash with order. 
PHILIP S$. OLT ODL-347 PEKIN, ILLINOIS 


Send Your Deer Hide 
to Be Tanned at Once 


Custom made men’s and women's dress 
gloves, men’s work gloves, children’s and 
infants’ mittens from your own deer hide. 
Prompt, personalized service on tanning 
and tailoring. Write for catalog and prices. 


UNIVERSAL LEATHER CO. 


114 Pierce Street, Berlin, Wisconsin 
















(22 RIFLE BARGAIN 


Styled like the famous 


U.S. ARMY CARBINE 


BRRAND 
NEW 











10° 


American made. Simple ah) 


es jamming 
bolt actic 










able op 
longs, 
screw take 
walnut finish. 
S10.95 price incl 


or long rifle 
» down 


ers 
postpaid. C.O.D. requir 2.00 deposit 
ISFACTION GUARANTEED! Supply 


UNITED ARMS CO., 9043 S. Western Ave., Dept. FA-447, Chicago 2 
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New Mossberg Shotgun 
espite the fact that I myself do 
[= go for bolt-action shotguns, 
they do have their place in the 
scheme of things. Since they are inex- 
pensive to manufacture, they are cheap. 
Hence they are serviceable for pot- 
shooting on a rough trip, for use around 
the farm, and for the lad who cannot 
afford a more expensive weapon. 

The Mossberg Model 185-K is a 20 
gauge three-shot job with a magazine 
holding two shells. It has an adjustable- 
choke device on the barrel and gas- 
escape vents milled into the barrel be- 
hind the choke. 

The gun handles, points, and patterns 
well and came up fast when I tried it 
out on clay targets thrown from a 
handtrap. With the choke closed up, I 
got patterns averaging 68.5 percent 
with No. 8 shot. Ten patterns fired. 


Loading for the .270 


ome years ago I fired from a rest in 
one year about 10,000 handloads in 


~ 


| two .270 rifles—a Model 70 Winchester 


and a custom-made job—in an effort to 
find the best loads. I used all bullet 
styles and weights then available, as 
well as various kinds of powder. In 
the course of the experiments I had to 
have both rifles rebarreled; the new 
barrels had seen their best days by the 
time I got finished, and they had to be 
replaced shortly after. Since that time, 
I’ve shot at least as many more loads in 
.270 rifles, in order to keep up with new 


| bullets as they’ve come out. 


‘shoot that load well, 


No load has given me better average 
accuracy in more different rifles than 
49.5 gr. of No. 4064 powder with any 
good 130-gr. bullet. If a rifle won’t 
either the rifle 
isn’t so hot or the particular bullets are 
bum. I have never got quite such good 




















O'CONNOR 







accuracy with the 130-gr. bullet and 
No. 4350, although a friend whose 
opinion I respect says he gets top ac- 
curacy with good 130-gr. bullets and 
56 to 57 gr. of No. 4350. 

I’ve never achieved top accuracy try- 
ing to blow a 100-gr. bullet fast through 
a barrel with a twist of 1 in 10. How- 
ever, the 100-gr. bullet in a 1-in-10 ora 
1-in-12 twist will shoot nicely as a rule 
with any sensible load (from 49.5 to 
52 gr.) of either No. 4064 or No. 4320 
In an experimental Titus barrel with a 
1-in-14 twist the 100-gr. Speer bullet 
shot beautifully with 56 gr. of No 
4320, but velocity and pressures were 
doubtless right up there. 

The table gives some .270 figures 
from tests chronographed and pressure- 
tested for me on good equipment by an 
outfit that knows what it’s all about. 

Specifications for .270 factory loads, 
as given by the Sporting Arms and Am- 
munition Manufacturers’ Institute, call 
for a mean pressure of 54,000 lb. per 
Sq. in. and maximum pressures of 
58,000, so it can be seen that all pres- 
sures given in the table are well within 
limits. 

For comparison, pressure specifica- 
tions for the .30/06 are respectively 
48,000 and 52,000 lb. The .30/06 with 






























the 150-gr. bullet can be given a ve- 


locity of about 3,030 foot seconds with 
55 gr. of No. 4064, but mean pressurt 
runs 54,000 lb., or about 6,000 Ib. abov 
specifications. Mean pressure figures 
for the .270 were set higher than fo! 
the .30/06 because until fairly recently 
all .270 rifles were good ones, based on 
Winchester Models 54 and 70, the Model 
720 Remington, or Mauser and Spring: 
field actions. Now, alas, .270’s are being 
built by this gunsmith and that on 
every sort of action you might mention 

A good load I’ve been shooting re- 
cently is the M.G.S. 140-gr. 2-D_ bullet 
with 56 gr. of No. 4350. Accuracy in 3 
first-rate rifle is excellent and velocity 









































Bullet Weight Powder Charge 


100 gr. 51 gr. No. 4320 
130 er. 50 gr. No. 4320 
130 gr. 51 gr. No. 4320 
120 gr. 52 gr. No. 4320 
130 gr. 49.5 gr. No. 4064 
130 gr. 57 gr. No. 4350 
150 gr. 55 gr. No. 4350 





.270 W.C.F. LOADING DATA 













Muzzle 

Mean Pressure Velocity 
45,000 3,132 
48,000 2,941 
48,800 3,037 
51,500 3,057 
47,500 3,000 
52,000 3,140 
52,500 2,960 
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ought to be above 3,000 foot seconds. 

As we have seen, pressures of any 
full-power .270 load are right up there, 
so ALL these loads should be ap- 
proac hed cautiously and started at least 
9or 3 gr. low. 

Pressures are relative. They go up 
rapidly, the greater the bullet’s bearing 
surface or the harder its jacket and 
core. They go up with a tight chamber, 
tight throat, tight bore. One primer 
may cause higher pressures than an- 
other 

First pressure sign to look for is 
extraction difficulty. When cases begin 
to stick, pressures are high. Primer 
leaks are a bad sign, and blown primers 
are poison. 

Boys who load their .270’s above 50,- 
000 lb. are going to find case life is 
short because primer pockets open up 
at high pressures in from 5 to 15 shots, 
depending on the quality of the brass. 
Cases Should be discarded as soon as 
the primer slips into the pocket with 
little if any pressure. 

On the other hand good cases, when 
loaded to about 45,000 lb., will last in- 
definitely. For a varmint load, for in- 
stance, you won’t go wrong with 51 gr. 
of No. 4320 and the 100-gr. bullet, and 
your barrel will last a long, long time. 


Where Constancy’s a Help 


()": reason why a certain combina- 
tion of bullet and powder charge 
in a given rifle will produce good ac- 
curacy and another will not is that the 
accurate load gives very uniform veloc- 
ity, whereas the so-so load shows great 
variation from shot to shot. 

This jumping of pressure and veloc- 
ities is a sign of erratic combustion— 
too much, too little, or unsuitable pow- 
der. One very accurate load deviated 
from mean velocity by only 10 foot sec- 
onds at most. A fairly accurate load 
deviated from the mean by 40 foot sec- 
onds. An inaccurate load gave a varia- 
tion of 120. 

There lies your difference! 


Notes on Deer Bullets 


bout 90 percent of all squawks about 
bullets these days comes from the 
lads who are burned by insufficient 
penetration. To hear all the moans one 
Would think that the average American 
sportsman shot nothing but moose and 
Alaska brown bears and never any- 
where except in the fanny. 

I have shot a fair number of big- 
fame animals in my day—moose and 
grizzlies, elk and caribou—but most of 
the beasts I’ve lined up on haven’t been 
large, tough babies like these, with 
heavy bones and thick hides. Instead 
they have been timid, medium-size ani- 
mals—-wild sheep, black bears, mule 
or the even smaller antelope, the 
Arizona white-tail deer, or the little 
Southwestern wild hog known as the 
Javelina. Any of these last will weigh 
°n the hoof oniy from 50 to 135 Ib. 

My own experience may not be typi- 
cal, but I have had a lot more trouble 
with bullets that failed to expand fast 
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do you shoot? 


24%4,X Low power, wide field for 
fast close game. 4X Medium 
power for big game—long dis- 
tant shots. 6X High power for 
varmint shooting. 


WHERE 
do you shoot? 


Clear definition for shadowy 
woods. No fogging in mountains. 
Extra power for distant shooting. 


do you shoot? 


Rugged for field handling. Light 
for off-hand shooting. Steady for 
accurate shooting. 














THERE'S A STITH BEAR CUB SCOPE JUST FOR YOU 


Bear Cub 24;X DeLuxe. . $55 
Bear Cub 4X Master. ...$55 
Bear Cub 6X Double 


Bear Cub 4X Double 
Bear Cub 6X Master 
$100 


There is a Stith Mount for every scope. 


500 TRANSIT TOWER ¢ SAN ANTONIO 5, TEXAS 





?? GOING HUNTING ?? 
Get The Call That Gets The Game 


LOHMAN 


“THE CALL OF CHAMPIONS” 
Champion hunters choose LOHMAN handcrafted 
calls, unexcelled in construction and tone con- 
trol. Duck, Crow, Goose, Squirrel, Turkey calis 
that bring ’em in range 


| 


WRITE FOR FREE CIRCULAR giving descrip- | 


tion and prices of LOHMAN quality calls. 


LOHMAN MFG. CO. 


3801 E. 18th, Dept. A, Kansas City, Mo. 


| 





WATCHES WANTED: 
LOWE'S 


prices paid. Also broken jew- 
Holland Bidg., St. Louis 1, 


elry, spectacles, dental gold, 
diamonds, ete Cash sent 
promptly. Mail articles today 
or write for FREE shipping 
container 


Dept. 87 























ON’T WORK HARD SCRAPING 


PEEL PAINT TO BARE WOOD 
WITH ONE EASY STROKE 


NO CHEMICALS—NO FLAME 


With one easy stroke, the “LECTRO PAINT PEEL- 
ER’’ removes any number of coats of paint—right 
down to the bare wood with little effort. No danger 
of fire if used according to instructions. Will not 
scorch or burn most delicate wood surfaces. Ke- 
moves paint and enamel—quickly—easily—from 
any flat or contoured surface. Crisp paint curls 
removed are dry—won't stick to rugs or furniture. 
No mess—no smell, even fun to use! Complete with 
extra long quality electrical cord and automatic 
safety stand attached for use in rest position. 
Nothing else to buy—complete instructions in- 
cluded. Simple to use. Just plug into 115 AC or DC 


outlet, let heat for several minutes and remove 
paint to bare wood. Only $4.95. Will pay for itself 
in a few hours in savings of your time and mate- 
rials. Complete tool approved by Underwriters’ 
Laboratories 


ORDER YOURS TODAY! 
YOU MUST BE SATISFIED OR YOUR MONEY BACK 


If your dealer cannot supply you, 
$4.95 in check, cash or money 


LECTRO WELD, INC., Dept. OL-11 
2189 W. 26th Street Cleveland 13, Ohio 


enclose 
order. 
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rue BEST 


costs only 25¢ 





Prevents 
Rust 


© 
Lubricates 

& 
Stays Put 

o 
Cleans 


PREVENTATIVE 


ON TEN, 
53 Fiulo OUNCES 


ANOTHER 





PRODUCT —Winohester Repeating Arms Company © Division of 


Olin Industries, inc. © New Haven 4, Connecticut 


SCOPE 


LO-SWING MOUNT 


Rigid .. . Precision Scope Mount = 


, . 
~= PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 


SWINGS ON CENTERS 


BUILT LIKE A PRECISION TOOL 


pad 


Always in Perfect Alignment 
The Lo-Swing always holds its point of impact. No 
matter hew many times you swing the scope aside, 
or remove the scope, it always comes back to 
“zero."’ Automatically takes up wear. 








Write for FREE folder or see your gun deoler. 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 





“DEER HUNTERS 
Make use of your Deer and Elk hides 
by having them tanned and made into 
Gloves, Mittens, Jackets, etc. 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 


W. B. PLACE & CO. 


Dept. O.L. Hartford, Wis. 
Custom Tanners Since 1866 
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| spread 


;}enough on these small thin-shelled 
creatures than I have with bullets that 
didn’t penetrate deeply. 

Once I had a Remington 150-gr. 
| Bronze Point blow up on the ribs of a 
buck mule deer at about 125 yd. By 
that I mean the bullet blew a saucer- 
size hole right where it landed. The 


| buck turned completely over with all | 


four feet in the air, and his lungs looked 


|; as if they nad been hit with a charge | 


| of bird shot. 
Was this typical of that bullet? I'll 
| say not. No, the bullet either struck a 
twig before it hit the buck or was de- 
| fective in the first place. 


| Another time a 139-gr. 7 mm. bullet | 


| blew the whole hind end off a ram as 
he ran directly away at no more than 
| 45 or 50 yd. 
|} I got him. Another freak instance. 

| For every example of poor penetra- | 
tion, though, I can think of several | 


where I could have used more rapid | 


expansion. About 15 years ago there 
was a lot of squawking about the need 
of deeper penetration and _ heavier, 
stronger jackets. Some of the bullets 
brought out in answer to those cries of 
anguish were really turkeys. 


One That Broke My Heart 


With one job I shot a mule deer 
squarely through the heart and didn’t 
even know I’d hit him with my first 
shot until later, when I saw the hole. 
I couldn’t believe my eyes, but the hide 
had two tiny holes in the proper places. 
The .25 caliber bullet had not expanded 
at all, even at about 55 yd. 

With the same bullet I lost what I 
believe would have been the world’s- 
record Arizona white-tail. I aimed be- 
hind his left shoulder and the bullet pre- 


cause the shoulder on the far side was 
broken. I never could get another clear 
shot at him, but I saw his swinging 
right leg and he left a little frothy 
bright-red blood from a lung shot. 

A few years ago when I was hunting 
antelope, a character brought me a 
buck to inspect. Bullet had gone clear 
through from the ham to the forehead 
|—-and I’m not kidding about this. It 
| was a dead buck, but suppose that bul- 
let had been in the lungs! The buck 
would have got away wounded to bleed 





| to death slowly. 
The two fastest-killing bullets I ever | 
deer-size animals were the} 


used on 
| 120-gr. thin-jacketed bullet turned out 
| before the war by 
.270, and the 130-gr. Western open-point 
bullet in the same caliber. They killed 


| deer and animals of similar size liter- 


ally like lightning because they got in- 
side and then expanded violently, to 
shock and destruction over a 
wide area. They’d be no good for the 
moose or elk hunter who shoots for the 
fanny, but, boy, were they poison on 
deer! Usually the bucks were stone- 
dead in mid-air! 

Of late I am hearing from puzzled 
deer hunters who think the old thutty- 
thutty ain’t shootin’ so strong as she 
used to. Once upon a time, they write, 
all they had to do when they busted a 
buck in the boiler room with a .30/30 
bullet was to walk over, take his in- 





Penetration was poor od 


JONAS BROS 


The Highest 
Development of 
Taxidermist Ar 


Your trophies, mounted by JONAS, are sc 
tured from nature's materials. Every musc! 
accurately reproduced to give a startingly 


/ 


“ar ALIVE: 


é 


like expression that preserves the memories 


your hunting expedition. Specialists in 
Game trophies. A lifetime devoted with 
and enthusiasm to taxidermy 
Write for our booklet, GAME TRAILS 
memoirs of 1000 sportsmen, 25¢. 


“Master 


1039 Broadway 





sumably went through his lungs be- | 


to 
Children’ 

For the sake of your children, 
buy and use Christmas Seals. 

Thanks to Seals, children today 
have a far greater chance of es- 
caping TB than you did. 

To give them a still better 
chance, send your contribution 
today, please. 





e Taxidermists* 
Denver, Colorado 


——=9 





Fred Barnes for the | 





Wonders Through The 


MICROSCOPE 


A new book which tells 
you all about MICRO- 
Turn an inex- 
pensive microscope on hundreds ot 
specimens within a stone’s throw 0! 
your front door and you step of! 


SCOPY. 


into a new world of wonders. Con 
plete Manual for amateurs. How t: 
use equipment, secure and preser\ 
specimens, take photomicrographs 
etc. Numerous illustrations. 
cloth bound DeLuxe edition, $1.49 


OUTDOOR LIFE Dept. 1150 


353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y 
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sides out, and start hollering for some- 
one to come help pack him in. Now, 
when they bust a buck the same place, 
they have to chase him all over the 
back 10. 

What’s the answer to that one? Too 
dog-goned much penetration and not 
sufficiently rapid and violent expansion. 

So let’s hope that the bullet designers 
don't go overboard for deep penetra- 
tion at the expense of quick expansion. 
After all, it’s the deer hunters who pay 
the freight and not the articulate minor- 
ity of hunters who go about shooting 
moose in the fanny. 


No. 4350 in the .270 


or years one famous reloaders’ 
k handbook has listed, as a recom- 
mended load, 60 gr. of du Pont No. 4350 
with the 130-gr. bullet in the .270. I 
once tried that load in three .270 rifles 
and every time I got signs of very high 
pressure. In most .270 rifles I have seen, 
and with most bullets, 56 or 57 gr. is 
plenty; I myself load 56. 

Not long ago I had a letter from a 
chap who reported fine results with 58 
gr. and the 130-gr. bullet. He claimed 
a muzzle velocity of more than 3,200 
foot seconds. All may be very well, but 
one of my spies tells me pressures in 
that load run between 57,000 and 59,- 
000 lb., depending on amount of bear- 
ing surface and hardness of core and 
jacket of various bullets. It’s folly to 
run pressures up 10,000 lb.—and also 
probably get poorer accuracy—for the 
sake of gaining from 100 to 150 foot 
seconds in velocity. 


Carrier Reduees Fatigue 


Arm fatigue—induced by the burden 
‘1 of a rifle or shotgun—often pro- 
duces muscular tremors that ruin shoot- 
Ing. One way to reduce it is to use the 
sun-carrying device shown above. It 
puts the weight on the left shoulder, the 
right hand being used merely to keep 
the gun upright. In this way, too, a 
loaded firearm may be carried safely 
and ready for instant use. The carrier, 
Which is made of top-grain cowhide, is 
Priced at around $10. 
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Bausch & Lomb 
Zephyr-Light 
7x, 35mm Binocular 
Balcoted Optics 
$155, plus tax 


: wa LY Si to look for, and how to choose a bin- 










CLOSE... 
———— So much to see! See it clearly 


with a binocular designed and 
CLEAR 7e9 built to give a sharp, brilliant 
image ...a binocular which is 
indeed the precision scientific 
instrument it must be to afford 
such performance. If you'll 
compare before you buy, you'll 
choose the Bausch & Lomb 
. binocular. Read the 32-page Bausch & 
Oe: we Lomb catalog. It tells what qualities 








SHARP! 











ocular best suited to your own use. Free 
on request. Bausch & Lomb Optical 
Co., 409 Lomb Park, Rochester 2, N. Y. 



























Only $32.95 @ 


Dealer Inquiries 
invited 


30/ 06 and .270. Priced less sights. 


in the white, less sights and stock. 








CUSTOM BARRELED # opistois ser actions—6 sho 
MAUSER ACTIONS $49.95. 1942. For burreling to 


Popular Mauser ‘98 actions complete with a Pfeifer Premium 30 /06, .270 57. Only 
quality, 2-1/2 Ib. satin ground, 24” barre! in calibres .257 Roberts, 325.00. MODEL °85 
. MAUSER ACTIONS=— ONLY $15. Norwexian 
.270 and 30/06. Fully proof tested in the white less sights and stock, anal ait appre Mehds‘etthens. Siete ae 
now only $58.50. Above as COMPLETE Cl STOM SPORTER RIFLE Vike Mu@eld action, Ser U. & Une bat wil 
with walnut stock, Pachmayr recoil pad, Monte arlo cheek piece bolt sebarreling te 366 handle RIMLESS CAR- 
altered for lo-scope. Polished and blued. $112.50 F.O.B., L. A. Cal. Savane oad 7 wm. TRIDGES. $24.50 


Model '95 action barreled to a custom Pfeifer 2- 1/ 2 Ib. 24 in. barrel, 







GERMAN 8 MM 
MAUSER RIFLES 


Famous Model "98 cal. 8x57 as issued—military sling— 
headspaced, V. xood cond. Ready for hunting. Complete only 
$32.95. WITH CUSTOM SPUORTER STOCK—polished and blued, $52.50 



























G-43 SPORTER STOCKS SPORTER STOCKS 


with Monte Carlo cheek Completely inletted for Model 
. ; - 98 German Military $12 50 
piece & pistol grip . Mauser, only ...... . 


25 WE TRADE 
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MAUSER & KRAG ACTIONS 


LAHTI Prewar Mode! "98 Mau- 
Vv 












good cond.Made before 







WESTERN ARMS CORPORATION 
Calibres .300 Savage and 7 mm, $45. 417 E. Pico Blvd., LOS ANGELES 15, CAL 















COMPARE AT ANY PRICE 


! . 
iT HITS WITH TERRIFIC gp Y S tain pen. 


BONDED rubber sling, no strings. IT 
NOT A TOY. Precision cast and m 
chined from aircraft aluminum. Ide 


for bird, small game, pest and target 
shooting Exclusive yen grip and | 
thumb rest Magazine Here's a gift you 


pellets. Complete with 50 


FLITE’’ 25 caliber lead pellets. Your 
oo 


greatest slingshot value for only $2. 


postpaid to any part of USA and Cz - 
25 caliber lead pellets 250 for $1.00. ‘*‘POWR-PAK'’ | cannot supply you, write us 
bonded rubber slings 3 for $1.00. 


today with your ‘‘POWR-PAK"? pistol 


BARON INDUSTRIES 


andle for extra 
RU- 








NOM CLARE 
FINISH 





Praised by thousands of sports- 
men as the perfect oiler for every 
need. Automatically applies a 
fraction of a drop exactly where Pe. 
ORDER ou want it. Handy as your foun- 

ue POSTPAID 

















a- 
al 











ind 
Back | your friends will truly 

| appreciate. Satisfaction 

Guarentec | guaranteed. Ask your 
anada. ‘‘TRU-FLITE’’ | dealer, today. If he 







% 








Order your supply | fer quick delivery to you 
sling : Sent postage paid. 


P O Box 3578-L THE DILL MFG. CO. 
Cleveland 18, Ohio Dest. #2—700 L. Bind 51, Cleveland 8, Ohie 





GIV Patterning Demonstrates Why Shotguns Will Often Miss 
E Assorted | hat article by Jack O’Connor on pat-__i ber of shot in the shell. I assumed that 


ees Cheeses terning the shotgun (in the August if I got a good, uniform pattern at 


issue) certainly has opened the eyes of 40 yd., my gun would be effective on all 

al Prteinc some of my sportsmen friends. Most of | shots within that range. Consequen'ly, 

PINE BUCKET them had never tested their guns on’ I never tried to find the real Killing 

paper targets, largely because they pattern at any other ranges. 

& RARE CHEESES | didn’t know how to go about it and also After we read O’Connor’s piece, a 
BABY GOUDA..round red boll | | because they wouldn’t know what re- number of us got together and put 

"Ts pr — | sults to look for if they had. guns through their paces, just as he 

Looncengher . | Personally, I had patterned my shot- advised. First, we measured killing jat- 

suaceuen cutenen tor. | guns in the past in the standard fashion: terns at 10, 20, and 30 yd.—that is, jat- 

NORWEGIAN PRIMULA ..4 oz | shoot at 40-yd. range, inscribe a 30-in. terns dense enough to kill quail or break 

a’ — | circle to enclose the most shot holes, clay targets. The results are shown in 


IMP. SWISS GRUYERE..2 por. count those holes, and then determine the accompanying table. Believe me, 
| their percentage ratio to the total num- some of the boys now know why they 





BEAUTIFULLY GIFT WRAPPED 
Here's the ideal gift for the favorites on your 
Christmas list. The gift of true distinction... deli- 
cious rare cheeses not found in most neighbor- KILLING PATTERNS AT 10 YARDS 
hood stores...cheeses for every taste from tangy 


to mellow and mild. Send your orders today. Gauge Choke Marking Load, Shot Size Pattern in Inches 
lo. 1—Han ecorate ine Bucket con- * e 
Ne. 1—Hend Decorated Pine Bucket $7795 .410 Improved-Cylinder ¥, oz., No. 9 18 


taining the 8 rore cheeses listed above . Fi Prepold 
No. 2—Colorful Christmas Gift Box con- $495" é Choke %, Oz., No. 9 
taining the 8 rare cheeses listed above . Ex. Prepoid . 7 1 
*West of Denver odd 25c. Improved-Cylinder 1s _ No. 7 /a 
Improved-Cylinder 1¥% oz., No. 8 


WRITE DEPT. E for FREE FOLDER siti 
of Other Taste-Tingling Gift Suggestions Modified 1¥% oz., No. 8 
Full 1% oz., No. 6 


JOHN WEIGEL & CO. Skeet No. 1 1 oz., No. 8 
35 WEST KINZIE ST., CHICAGO 10, ILL. Skeet No. 2 1% oz., No. 8 
Modified 1% 0z., No. 742 


STOP THAT BUCK KILLING PATTERNS AT 20 YARDS 
FOR A CLEAR SHOT Modified i 0z., No. 8 


with the proven ; Choke ¥%, oz., No. 6 
Choke %,02z., No. 9 


SPORT-LORE | POWer-PAC,) 1% oz., No. 8 

















| short-range | 1% oz., No. 9 
DEER CALL | tube 1% oz., No. 9 
Skeet No. 1 No. 8 


1 ‘oz., 
@ With this amazing field tested and field proven deer Skeet No. 2 ] OZ., No. 8 


ill you can call a deer, spook it out of thick cover and 


stots a running deer for a good shot! The Alaskan and Improved-Cylinder 1 Vp Oz., No. 8 
Canadian Indians first used this device, with their . 1 
s—they had to get close for the Improved-Cylinder ] Vg OZ., No. 9 


crude bows and arrow 


kill -the deer call made that stalk easier Sport-Lore 

has developed and improved the call and within two Full 1% OZ., No. 6 
years thousands have been successfully used in every *¢° 

deer hunting section of the country It REALLY . Modified i, OZ., No. 9 


WORKS and that statement is backed not only by the Shooting-Master, 1% oz., No. 8 


amazing experience of thousands of average hunters in 


the field, but by a solid money-back guarantee of set at cylinder 


compiete satisfaction 
Deer Call Kit includes the Deer Call, booklet of in- Skeet > 1% OZ., No. 8 
structions and deer hunting secrets, extra caller reeds, 
chart on how to determine deer ages and simple in- 


‘tons hm to skin ut a gu ea “ALL PO KILLING PATTERNS AT 30 YARDS 


ONLY $2.00 at your dealers or send $2.00 direct and 
the Deer Call Kit will be sent to you postpaid. 


Attractive Dealer Discounts. 7 Improved-Cylinder ¥, OZ, No. 9 
THE ORIGINAL SIGHT-EXCHANGE Choke seleea leita a 
“Gun Sig Specialists’’ - 
Sight Specialist ~~ KILLING PATTERNS AT 35 YARDS wr 


Paoli, Pa. 











Improved-Cylinder 1% oz., No. 8 = rt 
Full 1V% oz., No. 7 ¥ 
Modified 1% 0z., No. 7 

Skeet No. 2 1% oz., No. 72 


MARKING VS. ACTUAL CHOKE (40 YARDS) 


Choke Load, Shot in Actual 
Marking Shot Size 30-in. Circle Choke 


Imp.-Cyl. 1% oz., No. 7 imp.-Mod. 
ROD-n-GUN TIES Modified 1% oz., No. 7Y% Full 


hand-tailored—hand-painted design features Hee 
Color and action, the thrill of the outdoors have Modified 7p OZ: No. 8 Imp.-Mod. 
been captured in these perfect-knotting, heavy 1 
rayon weaves. Hand tailored and full-cut in the new Full | /4 oz., No. 6 Full 
style. Your choice of 3 predominant colors. 6 designs. Full ] VY, OZ. No. A Full 
Reg. $3.50 value. $2 00 rosteain | 4 . 
vy Full 1%4202., NO. 7 Full 


PREDOMINANT COLORS: Rich brown, deep red, dark blue 3 for $5.50 
DESIGNS: Mallard Marsh, Setter, Stag, Stallion, Rainbow pe 6 yobs $10 | Modified LY, OZ., No. 6 Full 
Trout, Cock Pheasant Y 1 

You like them— Imp.-Cyl. 1% oz., No. 8 Full 


Mention predominant color and design you want. or money back! | Ge 1 1 ‘ 
WE SELL ONLY BY MAIL—ORDER TODAY a Mh ge ag fa ne — 
NATIONAL MERCHANDISE MART Pee Wy Ve. ss elas sna 


211 Mdse. Mart Colorado Springs 2, Colo. 











ai 





92 OUTDOOR LIFE 





P on all 


killing 





iec« 

out our 
as he 
ng pat 
is, pat 
r break 
Ow 

ve me 
ly they 
TT 
es 

ee 
2 LIFE 








es | Ricohflex F:3.5 
| | HIGHEST PRICED 
| FEATURES at 
> cocotiecek. LOWEST COST 


oly $39 


a 


All-metal construction, beautifully 
covered in stippled, waterproof 
* Built-in flash synchroni- 
zation * Short-cocking, compur- 
type shutter * Apertures F:3.5 to 
F:22 * Twin 8mm F:3.5 viewing 
and anastigmatic taking lenses * 
Anti-reflection coated, color cor 


leather 


! st rected for maximum brightness 
“od Unconditionally and definition * Precision coupled 
$65 Guaranteed for most critical focusing. 
See Itat Your Dealers NOW or Write 


TRANSOCEAN TRADING CO. 


3 hides st 
New York 4,N.Y. 





1511 N. Gardner st. e 
Los Angeles 46, Calif. 





Gold Folder OL-11 





DUCK 
_ ge CALLING 
I, 8 RECORDS 


From the South’s most anges ¢ 

RADIO-RECORD pes 

Authentic Arkansas Duck Calls 
NO C. 0. D 


MOSES MELODY SHOP 


LITTLE ROCK, ARKANSAS 


Prepaid 











All-steel, beautifully blued. Long, low, 

ond smooth. Positive grip. Less bulk, 

iewer parts. At cealers ... low as $15. 
Designed and manufactured by 


Maynarp P. BUEHLER 
Orinda, California 


SUB-DU its 5 


Pins or sews inside of coat. Neo- 
prene Sponge Rubber Pad, mould- 
ed right size for quick shooting and 
so, light you'll forget it’s there. Guar- 
anteed to stop shoulder bruises. See 
dealer or order direct. Refund in 30 
days, if dissatisfied. An ideal gift : 
box 351.90 SEYMORE PRODUCTS “"E [oF 
W. LOS eee atic ee 25, CALIF. LITERATURE 


Send for FREE 














SPECIALISTS : 

IN .22 TARGET PISTOLS © 
WRITE FOR CIRCULAR 

HIGH STANDARD MFG. CORP. 


1815 Dixwell Ave., Hamden, Conn. 


INSTANT “BLUE STEEL” UN FINISH 


NOT A PAINT—NOT A LACQUER 
MAGIC COLD CHEMICAI,. 
testores finish on 5 Guns 
No heating! Can't tnjure 
steel Sees process 
Takes minut 


Send ST, a yur Pesos es esse 


NEW METHOD MFG. co 
_Box OM-47. New Method Bida., Bradterd, 





WALNUT STOCKS 
of excellent quality 


recision inietted. Satisfaction guaranteed. Enfield, 

Rese’ Mauser, Spreng herd, Jap, Winchester L 70, 
emington 721 a and Russian Mossin 

egular or Monte 

ed. Book on fitting 

ing machine inletted stocks supplied free on 

ana For stock turned = final outside dimension 

nachine sanded, add oes stock completely 


$650 


Postpaid 
———— 





SO. Write for quotations on fancier 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 40 


HERTER’S, Waseca, Minn. 
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were missing those close-in chances and | 


collecting the birds out around 40 yd.! 

Then we ran some standard pattern- 
ing tests at 40 yd. to see how the 
marked choke of our guns compared 
with the actual patterns delivered. The 
results are also shown in the table. A 
little study will indicate that a gun’s 
choke marking and the pattern it 
throws with a particular load do not 


| necessarily conform. The modified bar- 


rels threw full or improved-modified 
patterns, and most improved-cylinder 
barrels patterned improved-modified. 
The only improved-cylinder that shot 
as marked was the 20 gauge.—John 
Nelson. 


Dixie Squirrels Plentiful 


oo hunters complained bitterly 
about the scarcity of squirrels 

their most popular game animal—dur- 
ing the 1949-50 season. Did _ illegal 
gunners, disease, predators, or insecti- 


cides kill off the plentiful populations? | 


Are there even fewer squirrels to hunt 


| this fall? Many hunters have been won- 
| dering if the Dixie squirrel is headed for 
| extinction. 


The Dixie squirrel is still headed for 
or whatever you cook 
him in. ‘“Poor’’ hunting in many sec- 
tions last year wasn’t due to any lack of 
squirrels. It was because hunters just 
couldn’t see the little gray rascals. Cole- 
man Newman, director of Florida’s 
Game and Fresh Water Fish Commis- 
sion, and formerly a wildlife executive 
of many Southern states, says the squir- 
rels weren’t scampering about doing 
the usual things that normally give 
hunters a chance to pot them. 

It seems that bushy-tails, like people, 
adjust their activities to circumstances. 
In the case of squirrels, most activity 
normally comes in hunting season, 
when they’re storing acorns; this is 
when they run around collecting and 


burying their loot and noisily defending | 


title to same. Last year the acorn crop 


matured and was harvested early in the | 


fall. There was no other storable food 
available during the hunting season so 
the tree acrobats stuck inconspicuously 
around home chomping on their canned 
goods. In scattered areas a few of 
them quietly hid in elms, laurel oaks, or 
other hardwoods then producing out-of- 
season seeds or flowers. 

Some hunters insist that if squirrels 
have not actually been killed off, they’ve 
moved “up North.’’ Several post-season 
investigations fail to support any such 
theory. A spring census on one of the 
South’s most undisturbed game reser- 


| vations showed that no squirrels tagged 
| there the previous November had even 
| moved between different release areas. 
| The census, conducted by trained and 
| experienced biologists, showed an aver- 


age of 5.6 squirrels to the acre in top- 
quality squirrel territory. Furthermore, 
some three dozen squirrels killed as 
samples were extremely fat! A few 
acorns hold plenty of food value when 
squirrels don’t waste their calories duck- 
ing hunters. It would seem that we 
Southerners—instead of being squirrel 
bankrupts — have really built up a 
bushy-tail surplus, with dividends, for 
coming seasons.—Gerald R. Hunter. 
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+ + + Angling + + « 


Persistence counts as much 


as skill when it comes to catching 
the muskellunge, most elusive of 


our fresh-water gamefish 


he muskellunge, an excellent game- 
fish, is not widely distributed. For 

that reason, a large proportion of 
anglers never get a chance at one. 
Often it would involve an expensive trip 
to the Northern lake country or to 
Canada, and not everyone can manage 
it. That’s a shame, because every fish- 
erman deserves at least one muskie trip 
in a lifetime. 

I speak from experience. My first 
muskie expedition took place in 1932, 
after I had saved several years to make 
it possible, and I’ve done considerable 
muskie fishing since. 

It takes plenty of food and the right 
kind of habitat to produc» large mus- 
kies, which may run as heavy as 60 
or 80 lb. You won't find them beside 
every rock or close to every weed bed. 
In fact, most of the time you won't find 
them at all. Even skilled muskie fisher- 
men do not get a fish every time they 
go out. Frequently, like you or me, 
they don’t even get a strike. 

The fact is, muskie fishing is extreme- 
ly unpredictable. You may get one fish 
in a week of intensive fishing or you 
may get several in one day. It is not 
unusual for a muskie enthusiast to 
spend his entire vacation without rais- 
ing a single fish. Yet the sport is so 
fascinating he’ll be back next year try- 
ing again. 


No Sport for the Nervous Type 


It’s a job that calls for infinite pa- 
tience. Big muskies are lone wolves; 
you'll rarely find them in schools. It’s 
common for a large specimen to con- 
trol a fairly extensive area, in which it 
ranges for food. As long as food re- 
mains plentiful and he is not driven 
out by a bigger fish he’ll stay in those 
parts until caught. Of course, the shal- 
lows sometimes become barren when 
forage fish go deep. Then the muskies 
must follow if they are to eat, and 
they’re likely to run into one another. 
Knowing the big fish’s plug-ugly dispo- 
sition, I imagine there must be plenty 
of competition. At such times, an 
angler’s lure—either live or artificial 
should get plenty of action in a limited 
area. 

Uncertainty is the keynote of muskie 
fishing. Some experienced men say that 
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springtime is most productive, others 
favor August, while still others prefer 
mid-autumn before it gets so cold that 
you can’t fish unless you are extremely 
hardy. Evidently one part of the sea- 
son is as good as another—if the fish 
are in the mood for taking. 

One thing is certain: you should plan 
to have at least seven full days on the 
water; from 10 to 14 would be better. 
A two-week stretch should guarantee 
you at least one fair muskie, unless you 
are very unlucky. 

Choice of tackle also varies. You 
may get by with a medium-weight bait- 
casting rod from 5 to 51% ft. long. Even 
a lightweight bait caster will handle a 
muskie all right if you set the hook 
well—over the barb—when you strike. 
I prefer a regular muskie caster, which 
is a heavyweight affair, simply because 
it will hook the fish better. 

It takes a stiff and powerful rod to 
send the hooks home, and this for two 
reasons. First, the muskellunge has a 
tough mouth, and second, most muskie 
lures are fitted with heavy-wire treble 
hooks. Why manufacturers insist on 
them I don’t know. Hooks of a much 
lighter wire and with smaller bends 
would make the hooking of a fish far 
more certain. If made of high-grade 


steel they won't give way during the 
Or single hooks could be used 


fight. 

















... RAY BERGMAN, Editer 


on the lures. In my opinion, the treble 
does not hook and hold fish so well as 
a single. One hook fights another and 
the barbs often fail to penetrate. 

I lost one of the best muskies I ever 
encountered because I was using a 
medium-light bait-casting rod and large, 
clumsy hooks. This monster took my 
lure and I figured I had him well 
hooked, for he remained on the line for 
five minutes. However, he didn’t put 
up any fight—-just swam lazily around. 
Finally I led him right up to the boat 
and was just ready to land him when he 
opened his mouth in a sort of yawn and 
let the plug slip out. It was obvious 
that the hooks had never been set. 


He Wasn’t Having Any 


The fish didn’t dash away or caust 
any fuss, but just sank from sight. I 
changed plugs and made another cast— 
a very Short one, not more than 20 ft. 
from the boat. As I reeled in I saw a 
fish following the plug, and it looked 
like the same one I’d had on. But he 
wouldn’t touch the plug and I changed 
to another one. Again the muskie fol- 
lowed but did not take. And the same 
thing happened after two more changes 
of lure. | 

At other times I have struck as hard 
as I could, with complete disregard for 








“Now, by gosh, they can pick the one they like!’’ 


OUTDOOR :IFE 


j ti ck 
e piug 
kept m 

vibra’ 
ue one 
ianded wv 
oz. k 
ointed 
Hy, \ 
is fo 
AS yol 

he use O 

n fresh 

as tack 

jarbs he 
emall, lig 

because 1 

would h 

hooks. I 

do hook 

ones. I 
300k of t 
jo an ev 
At oth 
rebles f 
jingle, wi 
nurse, m 
When 
ght lure 
s not 

nere the 

particula: 
ards ¢ 
‘rong 
In 194§ 

‘ft, 334 
ad no dit 
my ¥% 
wall an 

ccidenta 
switch 
da. It 

ficiently 
sult I los 


It 
To the 





a lake ca 
matter of 
laces wt 
anging’ 
quent, the 
But one § 
he bored« 
Somethi 
last year. 
and on th 
my guide 
On the la 
aWhile, ca 
| finally 4 
Near ca 
putlet thr 
al under 
fre were 
ecting th 
tm the 
ious, I t. 
his fact a 
le verete 
0 permit 
rugeled 
ld and 
intl I rea 
I'd start 
kway w 
boked aro 
hen I re 
alized th 
uY from 
Only the 





OVEMBER 













creple 
ell as 
r and 


ever 
ng a 
large, 
k my 

well 
1e for 
t put 
‘ound, 
- boat 
len he 
n and 
VIOUS 
\- 


cause 
ht. 4 
cast— 
20 ft. 
Saw a 
ooked 
gut he 
anged 
ie fol- 
same 
anges 


s hard 
rd for 


oldy 


LIFE 


R 








yj teckle, only to have the fish throw 
2 piug on the first jump, even though 
kept my line taut to reduce the chance 
vibration dislodging the heavy lure. 
ye one good fish that I hooked and 
anded with a light rod was taken on a 
.oz. bass plug fitted with sharp- 
ointed light-wire hooks. These, nat- 
‘ly, were much smaller than the 
ss found on regular muskie plugs. 
as you'll have surmised, I am against 
ne use of heavy, salt-water treble hooks 
n fresh-water plugs unless the angler 
yas tackle heavy enough to send the 
yrbs home. One lure that I use has 
small, light-wire treble hooks, evidently 
because the plug itself is quite light and 
would have poor action with heavy 
hooks. In any case these finer trebles 
do hook fish far better than the heavy 
ones. I believe, though, that a single 
yok of the right size and weight would 
io an even better job. 
At other times, I have removed the 
rebles from a plug and installed a 
ingle, with better results. But this, of 
yurse, May ruin the action of a lure. 
When muskies will take the small, 
ght lures used with spinning outfits, 
s not hard to hook them securely. 
dere the trouble comes in landing them, 
particularly if you run into water 
ards or circumstances that call for 
‘rong arm and a strong line. 
In 1949 I took several muskies on a 
i-ft., 334-0z. bamboo spinning rod. I 
adno difficulty setting the treble hooks 
my 14-oz. lure, because they were 
wall and exceedingly sharp. But I 
cidentally broke my rod tip and had 
switch to a longer, more limber trout 
d. It would not set the hooks so 
ficiently as the 6-footer, and as a re- 
sult I lost several fish. 


It’s Worth the Boredom 


To the uninitiated, muskie fishing in 
alake can become very boring. It’s a 
matter of casting hour after hour over 
laces where fish are supposed to be 
anging out. Since strikes are infre- 





quent, the beginner may lose interest. 
But one good tussle can make up for 
he boredom, especially if you win. 
Something like that happened to me 
last year. The weather had been bad, 
aid on this day the wind was so high 
my guide thought it unwise to go out 
m the lake. So I sat around camp 
While, catching up with my mail, until 
H finally got the itch for action. 

Near camp, the lake spilled into an 
utlet through a narrow culvert that 
an under the road. The banks near 
fre were high and well forested, pro- 
«ting that little section of the lake 
tm the wind. Being weather-con- 
ious, I thought I’d take advantage of 
tis fact and fish from the banks. But 
8 vegetation proved to be too thick 
‘permit much freedom of action. I 
‘tuggled along, casting as well as I 
huld and getting no encouragement, 
itil I reached the culvert. 

Id started to climb the slope to the 
away when I heard a loud splash. I 
‘ked around but didn’t see anything. 
4tn | returned to the water’s edge I 
“alized that the noise could have come 
Uy from under the road. 

Ynly then did I look at the culvert 
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added to enhance the value of this watch 
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to the Wives 


Does the lady of your life in- 
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what to give you this Christ- 
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Tell her they are easy to get — 
at any good photo dealer. 
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x INDEPENDENT MOVEMENTS 
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works when other hands and dials are stopped—separate 
movements permit dual use at same time. 
RUGGED CONSTRUCTION 
Precision workmanship and shock resistant features are 


Sold every- 


che 
Or sent c.o. D. 


where for as high as $17.00, Our low #1 — story pric -e 
is only $7.90 plus 10 tax. (Total $8, -) Send 

or money order and we prepay postage. 

plus charges, LIMITED STOCK! 


MARDO SALES CO., 480 Lexington Ave., Dept. C-230, N.Y. 17,N.Y. 


| with eyes that saw. Had I been out for 
_trout I’d have fished it automatically, 


but since I was looking for muskies I 
had completely overlooked its possibili- 
ties. It was divided into two sections 
by a concrete wall, and I, of course, 
had no notion where the fish was lurk- 
ing. So I decided to try the near 
section. 

Nothing happened on the first cast, 
so I tried a few more, feeding out extra 
line and making the lure wobble as it 
rode with the current toward the far 
side. I did this by releasing line a little 
more slowly than the speed of the cur- 
rent. Still no strike. Obviously I wasn’t 


| going to get action here. 


Three Casts, No Strike 


The far section of the culvert wasn’t 
easy to fish. Using a low, underhand 


| cast I could get perhaps 10 ft. into the 


tunnel. Three casts produced no strike. 
I couldn’t let the current help me here 
because the line soon rubbed against the 
rough concrete wall, and it would have 
frayed through. 

Finally I decided to make a forceful 
cast, aiming the plug so that it would 
carom off the far wall down into the 
tunnel. Happily I managed it first try. 
The plug hit the wall with an audible 
smack and bounced into the tunnel for 
a considerable distance. 

It had hardly hit the water when I 
heard a splash. I struck and was fast 
to a fish. Fortunately it ran down the 
tunnel only once, then turned and came 
out into the lake. Had it chosen to 
fight in the culvert my line would surely 
have been cut by the concrete. Some 
minutes later I had the pleasure of 
landing quite a fair-size muskie. I’ve 
taken bigger ones but none more satis- 
fying, for this was a case where strategy 
paid off. 

Members of the Esox clan—muskel- 
lunge, chain pickerel, northern pike— 
have the trait of following lures right 
up to the boat as they are retrieved. 
(Not the wall-eye pike, also called pick- 
erel in some areas; he is not a member 
of the genus Esox.) It is a sometimes 
irritating, sometimes stimulating rou- 
tine. The devils seem to enjoy your 
chagrin as they lie near the surface, 
staring at you with baleful eyes. You 
get excited and provoked, and long to 
catch the fish that is defying you. And 
that is good, for it spurs incentive. 

Often you can’t do anything with 
these impudent fish, but there is one 
stunt that occasionally pays off. When 
you see a muskie following your lure, 
speed up the retrieve, making it very 
fast for the last few feet. Then pick up 
the lure quickly from the surface and 
drop it back in the water close to the 
boat. The instant it touches the sur- 
face, start moving it back and forth 
alongside the hull. Do this with an ex- 
tremely short line, putting the rod tip 
down until it almost touches water. 

Watch carefully! If the fish strikes, 
you must set the hooks and release the 
line almost simultaneously, letting only 


|a second or two elapse between strike 


and controlled release of the line—that 





is, with your thumb on it to preven 
backlash. If you freeze on the line fo; 
an instant too long, it or the rod 1 lay 
break. 

In muskie fishing, the 24-Ib.-test ‘ing 
will probably do the best all-round jo} 
of bait casting. However, many 


































00 
anglers use an 18 or 20-lb.-test. The 
24-lb., though, gives the average ficher. 
man a margin of safety that he may 
need. In extremely hazardous waters 
he might make out better with a °0-lp, 
line. It must be remembered, however. 
that when you go beyond 18 lb., cast. 


ing becomes more difficult. 

An 8-lb.-test line is the heaviest [I can 
use satisfactorily with a spinnin: roq 
and reel. With lures heavier than ‘; oz, 
however, some men get by with a 10 
or even a 12-lb. line, provided it’s not 
too big in diameter. 

Among lures, you may find that prac- 
tically anything will work if you are at 
the right spot at the right time. Sur. 
face jobs that make a commotion are 
often great producers. Other times the 
wounded-minnow type of top-water plug 
seems to work best. Spoons, both wob-. 
bling and spinning, are always in order, 
and when you put a large bucktail fly 
behind them they are often better than 
the regular feathered hooks. You should 
also have plugs that work under water 
—some a foot or so down, others that 
go deeper. 

The best natural bait is probably a 
sucker running 10 or 11 in. long. If you 
cast it, use a minnow harness. For still- 
fishing, a fairly large hook—say 3/(, 
2/0, or 1/0—will be about right. 

If you get the chance, give muskie 
fishing a trial. Once you connect with 
a good one you'll be back for more.— 
Ray Bergman. 








Reeord Tuna from Rowboat 


“w angler in a rowboat, using a 20- 
year-old rod and an 18-year-old 
reel, has taken what is said to be 4 
world-record bluefin tuna. The feat was 
performed on St. Anns Bay, Cape 
Breton, Nova Scotia, on September 4, 
by a Canadian naval officer, Comdr 
D. M. Hodgson, of Montreal. His blue. 
fin, weighing 977 lb., fought for 1 hour 
and 20 minutes before giving up. Mean- 
while it towed the small boat for 1 
miles. 

Hodgson’s guide was Percy Mac: 
Ritchie, who also was present when, it 
1911, Hodgson’s father-in-law, the noted 
sportsman J. K. L. Ross, boated the first 
Nova Scotia bluefin to be taken on ro 
and reel. 

Details of the Hodgson trophy have 
been submitted to the Internationa 
Gamefish Association for use in authel- 
ticating it as a world record. 


For Frying Fish 
Text time you fry fish, instead of 
rolling them in meal or flour try 
crushed corn flakes or uncooked wheal 
cereal.—R. A. Jenkins. 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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BONE-DRI CO., Dept. O-1, Missoula, Mont. 
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r 1 hour 
Beal FISHCRAFTERS inc.Worcesters.Mass. 
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. for 2 NYLON 85 Ib. test 
O Ft. 
3 PLY NYLON 
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when, in Lies 500 Ft | 50 Ft. 500 Ft 
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AIDED NYLON FISHING LINES 
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175’ 35 ib. Test | 28° 75 Ib. Test) 50’ 200 Ib. Test 
1 on rod Above lines available via pth sone ri 
end check or money orde Ve Ww 
mac. Mi tLs Dept. C-11 “Pleasant Valley, ‘N. ¥. 
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cational (Tee BOO on Arthritis 
authen- A d Rh 
n eumatism 
HOW TO AVOID CRIPPLING DEFORMITIES 
Explains why drugs and medicines give only temporary 
relief and fail to remove the causes; tells all about a 
Proven specialized non-surgical. non-medical treat- 
ment. Write for this 36-page FREE BOOK today. 
BALL CLINIC, Dept. 532, Excelsior Springs, Mo. 
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MORE FISH WITH FEWER MINNOWS! 


nmplest most effective live bait 






ok ever designed. Gets the 
“mouthe 3s." too. Available in 
e 2/0 or 4/0. Order now!— 






4 for $1.00, 
postpaid. 
argned ba y LSpercemen s Research Inst 
Mfg. Box 103, W. Los’ Angeles Station, 
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Trout Pond Pays Profit | 
N y mountain cabin, 35 miles north | 
i west of Colorado Springs, Colo., | 
is in highly picturesque country—far | 
enough off the beaten track for privacy, | 
near enough to the highways for con- | 
venience. The only thing it lacked, in 
other years, was trout fishing. 

| I got to thinking of that in 1947 and 
sized up a spring below my place. It 
produced about 30 bbl. of water a 
day, and hadn’t failed in years. It} 


seemed to me its overflow would feed a| ! 


if I had one. And it wasn’t 
hard to get one. I hired a man with 
a team to do the excavating. For $18, 
he dug a pond 45 x 60 ft., with an aver- 
age depth of 514 ft. I ran the overflow | 
from the spring into it through a short | 
length of pipe. That’s all there was to 
the job. 

On July 21, 1947, I bought 1,000 rain- 
bow trout, about 2 in. long, from a 
hatchery for $30. When the hatchery 
man delivered them he shook his head 
and said the pond wouldn’t support 
more than 50. But I had the fingerlings 
and all I could do was dump them into | 
the pond. | 

For days I watched the fish swim- 
ming around, apparently quite at home. 
But they wouldn’t eat any of the food 
I bought for them. Finally it dawned 
on me that the pond was producing 
enough natural food. After two months, | 
though, the fish became quite hungry 
and readily ate the ground horse meat | 
and bread that I provided. 


trout pond 








Six Months Under Ice 


| The pond froze over early in No-| 
vember and I had to dig a hole through 
the ice to feed my trout. During the 
rest of the month they came up for| 
| food, but after that I saw them no more. 
|I concluded that they had died from 
lack of oxygen. But when I dipped a 
net near the bottom I came up with 
| several very lively rainbows. I made no 
further effort to feed the fish during the 
| winter. 

By the first week of May the ice had 
| aeeennaaadl and I'found my fish very | 


| hungry. In no time at all they were 
| butting away 20 or 25 lb. of horse meat | 
|a week. 
| I began my fishing in July, using | 
| worms as bait. Seldom did I catch 
‘less than a 7-in. rainbow. The trout 


| seemed to be growing rapidly. 
fall I got specimens running 12 in., and 
they were solid and meaty. That first 
year, 325 trout were taken from the 
pond. 

The 1949 yield, up until the close of | 
the summer season, was 130 fish, rang- 
ing in length from 12 to 17% in. The 
largest dressed out at 11% lb. By last 
| fall I had no way of knowing how many 
| were left in the pond, but judging by 
the consumption of horse meat there 
must have been a goodly number. 

Weighing my total outlay—construc- 
tion, stocking, and food—-against the 
fish taken, I find that I’ve got it all 
back plus a profit of $1 apiece for trout | 
taken by visitors. Spawning should 
take care of future production, and my 
expense will be limited to food.—Carl 
J. E. Nelson. 
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BE WARM- 


BE READY 


Duofold 
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SPORTS UNDERWEAR 
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Soren) am, 
Inner Layer — % 
for 
COMFORT 
4 WwooL 
in OUTER 
LAYER for 
WARMTH 
4 
NO 
WOOL ITCH! 
LIGHT 
BUT WARM 
FREEDOM — 
FOR ACTION 
INSULATES 


AGAINST COLD 
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Hunt better because warm and 
comfortable, in Duofold. 
fabric is knit in two thin layers, held together 
by tiny interlocking stitches. 
tween layers insulates against cold... 


youre 
Duofold’s unique 


Air space be- 
keeps 
you far warmer than heavier, bulkier single- 
layer garments — without hampering your 
movements! It’s underwear’s best protection 
against cold. There’s no wool itch in Duo- 
fold, either — next to your skin is the soft, 
all-cotton inner layer. See Duofold’s sports- 
mens two-piece 
and other styles in all weights for daily wear 
for the whole family. Scientifically treated 
to assure correct fit aluays. At. better stores 


everywhere. Write for ‘older—Dept. L-49. 


garments — union suits, 


DUOFOLD N.Y. 
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GOOSE DOWN 
INSULATED 


FOR ACTIVE 
SPORT OR 
SPECTATOR 
WEAR 


Whether you re 
sitting for hours 


or moving fast 











this feather light, Down : 
Insulated Alaska “Polar” ES 
Jacket 1s igned to %, _— 
bring you top comfort in “~~ 
mild to below zero temperatures, Smartly styled —flawlessly 
tailored! Covering is tough, windproot and water-repellent 
poplin. Body insulated with soft, quilted Goose Down 
four times as warm as wool. Sleeves, shoulders satin lined 
Full belt. Mouton fur collar. Knit wool wristlets. Heavy 
duty zipper. Six roomy pockets, one inside. Built to last 
Guaranteed to satisfy or your money back. Colors: Hunter 
Red, Dry Grass, Autumn Brown. 
Ordering: Give weight, chest size, height, color desired 
Jackets for inen and women are als 
available. COMPARE WITH JACKETS 
COSTING UP TO $55.00 
ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO. ! 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Dept. OL | 
Portland 4, Oregon \ 
RUSH Free Folder on Down Insulated Garments to: | 
| Name . — 
I Address sie I 
' ! 
\. City — Zone State ne 
a OE RE ERNE ST eC PRY BREE SRE. ES = 
WHAM-O Je © 
SPORTSMAN * 45ee 


HITS LIKE A .22 RIFLE— 
KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS. 


“Z 
Powerful, silent, accurate 
For hunting, target, yy 

















lanes HUNTING 
anal SLINGSHOT 
sold world \ 


Heavy duty 7” ash stock 
40 steel balis, extra rubber straps 
GUARANTEED — at dealers, or send $1. to \ 
Wham-0 Mtg. Co., Box 9C,South Pasadena, Calif. \ 
* Professional model of Nat'l Slingshot Assn “~~ 





over! 



























DEERSKIN GLOVES 


We'll tan your skins and from 

them make fine custom-made 

GLOVES for you for less than 
one-half the retail price. Choice of men's and 
ladies’ styles fashioned by master craftsmen. 
Makers of fine gloves since 1791. Write for 
folder and prices. E£. L. HEACOCK CO. 
Dept. 2. Gloversville, N. Y. 














FOR REAL OUTOOOR COMPORT 
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Thick rubber lug soles 
and heels. 10 inch 
uppers, water- 
proofed, moc- 
casin type 
G pac design. Sturdy. Can’t be 
| beat for comfortable fishing, 
hunting, hiking and other outdoor 
activities. See ORIG INAL Cc HIPPEWA 
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FAMOUS FOR MORE THAN 50 YEARS 
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FIVE BUSY MEN 


| (continued from page 27) 


| is done in salt water. The men, women, 
| and children who angle from the piers 
|pull in an astonishing quantity and 
| variety of fish. Others let down traps 
|and take crabs. Mazza’s only official 
concern is to see that any striped bass 
taken are of legal size, and that crabs 
have no “sponges,” or egg clusters, at- 
tached. Otherwise, back they go. 

Once in a while the warden manages 
to get out of the city, when the Con- 
servation Department assigns him to 
rural duty at the crest of the bass and 
deer seasons. Then, for a few days at 
least, he can get soft, yielding earth 
beneath his feet. But soon he must re- 
turn to the pavements. 

Somewhat more fortunate is Guin 
Polevoy, game warden for Richmond. 
That borough embraces all fifty-seven 
| square miles of Staten Island, lying in 
lower New York Bay. It’s a quiet, re- 
laxed area of homes and gardens and 
open spaces—more like a small town 
than a part of the biggest city. It also 
offers the oniy real hunting and fresh- 
water fishing in the metropolis. And 
that isn’t very much. ‘“There’s an old 
gag,’”’ Polevoy says, ‘‘about the fishing 
hole with more fishermen than fish. But 
that’s no joke on Staten Island. I have 
to move fast, during the open season, or 
I’d never check all the licenses, let 
alone the catch.’’ 

Fall brings another problem. Staten 
Island harbors pheasants, quail, rab- 
bits, mink, and muskrats. Hunting is 
perfectly legal during open seasons, as 
far as Polevoy is concerned, as long as 
a man has a license. But the police take 
a different view. They enforce a law 
that prohibits the discharge of a fire- 
arm in the city, by anyone except law 
officers; citizens with special permits 
when protecting property; marksmen at 
approved ranges; and special officers, 
such as bank guards, private detectives, 
and armored-truck attendants. 

That’s why a great many Staten 
Islanders hunt with bows and arrows. 
One archery club has 100 members, 
several of whom are said to have bagged 
half a dozen rabbits in an hour. Marshes 
offer ideal shelter for mink and musk- 
rats, and Polevoy estimates that 15,000 


Decals to Help You 
Spread the Pledge! 





A Pledge decal goes on a car window 
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animals are trapped on the island dir. 
ing the 114-month season. 

Unhappiest of the city’s five wardens 
(or so he pretends) is George Stam r, 
who patrols the Bronx, home of | ie¢ 
cheer and the New York Yanke:’s, 
“I’m weary of being razzed,” says S:a- 
mir. ‘Don’t ask me why, but everyb:dy 
thinks it’s uproariously funny that ‘he 
Bronx should have a game warden. They 
think I’m a gag that escaped from ‘he 
Milton Berle show. Even the other « ity 
wardens razz me. And they have no 
cause to. Why, the Bronx has more 
gamebirds than any other borough.” 

Shooting those birds, though, is just 
as illegal in the Bronx as it is on Staten 
Island and Stamir must see that state 
game laws are observed. Not long ago 
he collared one offender who had just 
shot a night heron. 


“Say,” asked the warden, “what do 
you think this is?” 
“"Atsa peasant,” said the gunner 


“A ringneck peasant.” 

“It’s not a pheasant—it’s a heron.” 

“Whatsa difference—peasant or her- 
ring? A boid’s a boid, ain’t it?” 

O. Henry could have written the story 
about the stranger who got into casual 
conversation with Stamir and wound up 
by inviting him home to dinner. The 
meat turned out to be illegal venison. 
The warden ate in a restaurant that 
night, while his erstwhile host dined in 
the Bronx lockup. 

Like all New York game wardens, 
Stamir carries a revolver. In his twelve 
years on the job he’s fired it just once 

to put a hole in a friend’s hat. The 
friend had got the role of a hoodlum in 
a Broadway play, and wanted the bullet 
hole for realism. 

“I use my gun just once,” Stamir 
complains, ‘and get razzed forever 
after. I’m the Wild Bill Hickok of the 
Bronx, the law north of the Harlem 
River. The next fellow that yells ‘Hi, 
Hopalong!’ at me is going to regret it.” 

Despite the kidding, a city warden’s 
job is potentially dangerous, for he 
never knows when he is going to run 
into a crackpot. Jim Kramer—a volun- 
teer bird protector who worked with 
the wardens—lost his life on the job 
some years ago. With another pro- 
tector, Joe Allen, he was looking for 
men who had been shooting songbirds. 
Just at dawn one morning they ran 


parry everywhere have re- 
quested decals of America’s 
Conservation Pledge, and here they 
are—blue and white, with gold 
stars. Display them on auto, home 
and store windows; on bookcases 
guncases—on almost any smooth 
surface. The decals are 4 in. i! 
diameter, and they’re availabl 
from OUTDOOR LIFE at cost, 10 cent 
each or 12 for $1. 

Blue, white, and gold Pledg: 
posters, 814 by 11 in., suitabl 
for framing, are also offered b) 
OUTDOOR LIFE at cost: One poste! 
6 cents; 10 for 25 cents; 100 fo: 
$1.50; and 1,000 for $10. Address 
Conservation Pledge, OUTDOOR LIF! 
353 Fourth Ave., NewYork 10,N. Y. 
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4) GENUINE BRAND NEW 


Excellent for Ice Fishing Outdoor Wear, 
ORDER Hunting and Sportswear 





BY LAST CHANCE TO BUY 
MAIL AT THESE LOW PRICES 
5 reece Savgie Write for FREE 


Surplus circular 


N 1 Brand New Navy Overall Style Pants. Blanket 
wool-lined. Has four pockets and zipper. 
Warm and — Small rae Medium 
and Large, State actual waist size 

WHEN OFGETING..........00cccrorccccerccscscscssereee $5. 95 ea. 
Brand New Alpaca-lined Flight Pants, Just 
the ticket for those cold windy days outside 
Sizes 30 to 40. State actual wa aist$@, 95 
size when Ordering...................cc0c00. ea. 
Brand New AAF Down-filled Flight Pants, 
Really warm and durable. A real bargain. 
Sizes 30 to 42 State actual $10. 95 
waist size when ordering Saeed ea. 
These items cost the gov’t many times these prises. 


BEN’S SURPLUS 1 Kleiman Bid 


A-38 
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GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 


| WORLD-WIDE 
ADVENTURE 


Make WIDE WORLD 
| your password to thrill- 
adventure. Every 
this unique 
' British magazine brings 
| you the most exciting, 
true-life stories from all 
corners of the earth ex- 
actly as they happened. 
= A man’s magazine for 
lovers of action-packed 
stories. Subscribe now! 

















Send only $3 made payable to our authorised agent, 
Jeremy North—Bookseller (WW/102), “‘Friend- 
ship House,’’ Jamestown, Rhode Island, for 12 
consecutive issues sent direct to your address from 
London. Two Years $5.50. 


8 Models $99 up_ 



















NEW 1951 | 
Model 


BUZZ 
MASTERS 


NOW you may have‘ eaeniiaia s BUZZ MASTER 
Today.’’ Now everyone can clear waste land profit- 
ably. Get one of OTTAWA ’s riding models and sit 
down while you saw. Your friends will envy you. 
Made by the oldest concern in the business. More 
BUZZ MASTERS in use than all other land-clear- 
ing machines. Used in many lands, wherever trees 
and brush grow. The BUZZ MASTER is the 
original by which all land-clearing machines are 
judged. Write at once for FREE information and 
low prices. Now in our 47th year. 






F OTTAWA MFG. CO., 1- 066 | Wainut ut St., Ottawa, Kan. 





LONG bt ajaaa BINOCULARS 


1 MILE 
2 RANGE 





Guar antoed. perfect precision ground lenses. Triple 
power 8le2 mile range sip construction. Focus 

1 ustable to your own eye-strength. Thirty- Milli- 
mets r objective. INTRODUC TORY OFFER. ONLY $2.98 


d fo 2 fie h higher). 10 day money-back guarantee. 
SEND Cc CK or MONEY 


ORDER FOR 
$2.98 Bie Swe prepay postage. Or send $2 98 
Cc. 0. D. and you pay postage charges. e 
(De Luxe Model, 38mm Objective, 121/2 mile range 
Only $3.98) 
480 Lexington Ave., 
DORAM SALES CO. pept. 5-413. New York N.Y. 











Don’t Neglect Slipping 


FALSE TEETH 


Do false teeth drop, slip or wobble when 


you talk, eat, laugh or sneeze? Don’t be an- 
hoyed and embarrassed by such handicaps. 
FASTEETH, an alkaline (non-acid) powder to 
Sprinkle on your plates, keeps false teeth 
more tirmly set. Gives confident feeling of 
Security and added comfort. No gummy, 
f00ey pasty taste or feeling. Get FAS- 
TEETH today at any drug store. 


Prepare now 
for next spring 


Fly Tyers 


Tie fles for your winter pastime. Trout, bass 
and bug kits available and complete in every de- 
tail. I cellent materials and guaranteed in every 
respec. Fast courteous service. Send 25c (refunded 
With fist order) for big new catalogue. 
Write Dept. OL 

70 THE WAPSI COMPANY 

1 2rd Ave. N.E. Independence, lowa 
NOVEMBER, 1950 


into three gunners who were gathered 


around a heap of robins and rtd 


With a muttered oath, one of the men 


raised his shotgun and fired both barrels | 


| point-blank at Kramer, killing him in- 


'of rabbit cover. 


stantly. 


Joe Allen drew his pistol, but before | 
| he could use it the killer was upon him, 


biting him savagely in the ear and nose. 
Allen fought back—giving his assailant 
such a beating that the two other of- 
fenders were glad to surrender peace- 
ably. But he carries the scars of battle 
to this day. 


Repelling the Clammers 


Junior man among the wardens is 
Stanley Grom, who patrols Queens. 
That vast borough lies just beyond 
Brooklyn on Long Island, and is densely 
populated. 

Grom spends much of his time scan- 
ning the waters of Jamaica Bay, a 
sprawling inlet of the Atlantic Ocean. 
The bay has long been famous as a 
breeding ground of clams, but in recent 
years its water has become badly pol- 
luted by city sewage and garbage. 
Clamming is forbidden in the polluted 
areas, and Grom must keep an eye out 
for sneak dredgers who work on the 
theory that profits come before health. 





“There’s only one way to cure those | 


” 


birds,’’ he says, 
medicine. It cost one 
fines. And that’s a lot of clams.” 
When not standing by to repel clam- 
mers, Grom carries on a warden’s rou- 


“and I have the right | 
chap $525 in|} 


tine work. He too makes the rounds of | 


stores and restaurants in quest of 


il- | 


legal game, and drops in on fish outlets | 


to see that containers of shellfish 


they were taken 

The fifth warden, Ed Hauptman, is 
assigned to Brooklyn. Part of his beat 
is famed Sheepshead Bay, home port of 
more than 100 public fishing boats, some 
with a capacity of more than 150 an- 
glers. Each year these party boats take 
out hordes of anglers in quest of eerseenill 
fish, striped bass, sea bass, bluefish, 
bonita, tuna, albacore, and other species. 
Ed also checks regularly on fifty com- 
mercial trawlers, to see that they don’t 
violate the gamefish laws. 

Brooklyn’s marshlands are a favorite 
resting spot for waterfowl. “I guess I 
see more ducks every year—and wild 
geese too—than any upstate warden,” 
Hauptman reports. ‘My biggest prob- 
lem is protecting them from the city 
kids, who get a big kick out of starting 
grass fires and watching them sweep 
across salt meadows. You can’t blame 
the kids, though. Wildlife means noth- 
ing to them. They just don’t know any 
better.”’ 

To correct that kind of ignorance, all 
five wardens do a lot of educational 
work, speaking before sportsmen’s 
groups, boy’s clubs, and the like. And 
they give much practical assistance to 
youngsters as they make their rounds 
tips on where fish are biting, how to 
rig tackle, and the kind of bait to use. 

Yes, New York City’s wardens keep 
busy at a big job. But there are times 
when they’d gladly swap The Great | 
White Way for a gamy-looking patch 
THE END 
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Performance 


“OVERLOADED” 


6 CELL 
Flash 
Light 


Uses special heavy duty 

“sealed beam’’ bulb, 
focused at the factory. 
Extra voltage produces 
twice the candlepower,. 
Nothing like it! 


“MILE” RANGE 


Can be seen a mile or 
more away. Throws 
blinding spot beam far- 
ther than you can see. 
Most powerful of any 
flashlight on the mar- 
ket. Solid brass, with 3 
position safety switch. 


USE AS 3 CELL 
OR 6 CELL 


Separates in middle, can 
be used as 3 cell when 
not hunting. Complete 
unit fits glove compart- 
ment of car. 

Ideal coon hunters light, 
or around the farm. 
Batteries last twice as 
long, too! 


ORDER BY eo 
TOR 


$39 $7.60 


Add t5e each postage 
@ Extra Bulbs 

5 for 85¢ 

@ Extra Reflectors 

89c 

®@ Leather Shoulder 

Sling 98c¢ 


DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 


P. 
DETROIT 28, MICHIGAN 


©. BOX 4465 


(Dealers Write) 
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8x18-Alpico 
$110+ to 


Others: 


Yinest 


IMPORTED 
GLASSES 
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SWISS _ PRECISION 
BINOCULARS 


8x30 $125—6x30 $112 


Unconditionally guaranteed 


Tel. 


103 Fifth Avenue 


KERN BINOCULARS, Inc. 


Al-5-5343 


New York 3, N. Y. 








mode rn, 
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Send 25c 





GUNS WANTED 


newest and 


coin for 


We pay more cash or trade for your 
old or antique guns. 
largest gun traders. 
Hundreds of guns handled each 
our first big gun list. 


Los An- 


month, 


ROD & GUN SHOP, Dept. D 


5666 West Third St., Los Angeles 36, Calif. 
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BESIDES THEIR UNIQUE FLYING APPARATUS 
AND LEAFLIKE NOSE APPENDAGES, BATS 
ARE PECULIAR IN HAVING THEIR LEGS 
TWISTED AROUND SO THAT THE KNEES BEND 
SIDEWAYS / ASA RESULT, BATS CAN'T WALK, 
BUT MERELY PLAP-SHUFFLE ALONG/ 


FLY WITH 
NECKS AND 
LEGS OUT- 
STRETCHED, 
THE SAME 
AS CRANES! 
BuT ALL 
THE HERONS 
IKKEEP THEIR 
NECICS 
pouBLeo uP 


IN 
cuicHt J 











MANY FISHERMEN DO NOT RECOGNIZE THE 

HELLGRAMMITE IN iTS ADULT, FLYING STAGE 

CABOVE), THOUGH THEY ARE FAMILIAR WITH THE 

BAITING LARVA WIT+ ITS TWO STRONG BITING 

JAWS AND ODOUBLE-HOOKED TAIL DESIGNED 
FOR CLINGING TO ROcKS/ 


‘ 


Jackrarnits ARE MOSTLY GREGARIOUS, 
RUNNING IN GROuPS OF 2 TO 25, AND MAY 
MIGRATE ASFAR AS IOMILES IN SEARCH 
OF FOODS COTTONTAILS, HOWEVER, DO 1 
NOT GROUP AND STAY WITHIN ASMALL Areal | 








SEER 


nS ; See gtr oe 
sei te ee SOR ROS 


— Se 
Saree aS ERE il 08 SS RT or 
Satis, nce. Cae pam San Mata aes ss 











Wico SHEEP INHABIT MOUNTAIN RANGES 
OF NORTH AMERICA, ASIA, SOUTHERN EUROPE, 
AND NORTHERN APRICAS ASIA HAS THE 
GREATEST VARIETY, INCLUDING THE GIANT 
OVIS POLIS SOUTH AMERICA, DESPITE ITS 
GREAT ANDES RANGE, HAS No Wicd sHEeP/ 








Ger A LOAD OF THE DIFFERENCE IN 
FOOTGEAR BETWEEN THE GALLINULE 
(LEFT) AND. THE Coer! YET THEY BoTH 
DANCE ON THE LILY PADS, SWIMMING AND | 
FEEDING IN THE SAME SORT OF TERRAIN! | 
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THEY GO FOR GIMPS 


(continued from page 36) 


battling with my 1%-pound beauty. 
Already we had learned that the rain- 
ws were feeding on a newly hatched 
op of dark-gray flies that drifted, flut- 
ring all the while, along the placid 
ream, following the current as it 
noved slowly through the jungle of 
ushes. Yet just as quickly as they 
started hitting, our fighting rainbow 
friends began passing up the choice 
natural bugs that wiggled overhead. 
And I couldn’t raise them with dry flies. 

“It’s about time,’ I thought, “to whip 
the Gimp to ’em.” And here, at least, I 
showed a modicum of good sense, for 
the new fly, fished very slowly about 
three or four inches below the surface, 
started producing. As I stuffed another 
ten-incher in the creel, I asked Willie 
what kind of a fly he was using. 

“That guaranteed job of Lacey’s. He 
must have had these darned rushes in 
mind when he tied ’em.” 

In reconstructing the morning’s 
events over the luncheon table, Lloyd 
confessed he had tried several other 
patterns but that the five rainbows he 
took were hooked on Gimps. 

“That fly’s all right,” I said, ‘‘but it 
hasn’t produced the largest fish. My 
rainbow took a Gray Hackle. And 
chances are you lads can’t equal it, 
Gimp or no Gimp.” 

“We don’t have to leave for home 
until tomorrow noon,” said the master 
of the Long Pine rushes. ‘‘You’re a long 
way from having this thing sewed up. 
Now those rushes by the point...” 

And Lloyd went into an effusive mon- 
ologue on the merits of angling in the 
cat-tails, which we ignored in favor of 
some delectable homemade apple pie. 

All four of us took to the rushes on 
our return to the creek, Lloyd striking 
out upstream until all we could see of 
him over the brown growth was his 
head, shoulders, and arms as he whipped 
his fly into the pockets and likely-look- 
ing pools. And as our own fishing picked 
up we forgot to keep an eye on him. By 
this time he had become practically 
rush crazy. 

In the meantime, we noticed a quiet 
young chap in a typical range-country 
Stetson, fur-collared short coat, and 
cord breeches watching the activity 
around the lake. This, it developed, was 
Jack Strain, Conservation Officer of the 
Nebraska Game, Forestation and Parks 
Commission. In other words, the game 
warden. 

When fishing slowed down a bit, we 
waded ashore for a chat, and got a new 
slant on how a really efficient warden 
Operates. Strain, who is a college grad- 
uate with a yen for the outdoors, enjoys 
his work. The result is a blessing both 
for the state of Nebraska and for the 
fishermen who work her streams. 

From him we learned about Nebras- 
ka's conservation program—some of 
the results accomplished so far, and 
Some of the objectives ahead. He in- 
quired about our luck, telling us about 
Some other good streams farther west 
in Nebraska, and of near-by Plum 
Creek where the trout are plentiful. 

This courteous treatment led me to 
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LARRY GREEN /S JUST ABOUT TO 
DOWN H/S FIRST PHEASANT WHEN... 
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GOING TO LIKE 
THE WORK 


CERTAINLY 
HANDSOME! 


Here’s proof 
CASCOPHEN 
is really 
WATERPROOF! 











PACK WITH USED- BLADE COMPARTMENT 


YOU GET EASY, REFRESHING SHAVES IN 
JIGTIME WITH THIN GILLETTES. FAR 
KEENER THAN ORDINARY LOW-PRICED 
BLADES THIN GILLETTES LAST-LONGER, 
SO YOU SAVE MONEY. WHAT'S MORE THEY 
FIT YOUR GILLETTE RAZOR TO A’T’... 
PROTECT YOU FROM NICKS AND IRRITATION. 
ASK FOR THIN GILLETTES IN THE 10-BLADE 
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FOR USE WITH 
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CASCOPHEN 
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The Borden Co.—Chemical Division, Dept. OL-110, 350 Madison Avenue, New York 17,N.Y. 
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marine use are Resorcins. 


pletely waterproof and moldproof. 
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The only cold-setting resin glues for wood that 
meet rigid new Army-Navy specifications for 


- Com- 


So when you make or repair a fishing rod, gun 
stock, boat, other sporting equipment... . 
waterproof CASCOPHEN (available at your 
regular dealer in ‘4 pint and larger sizes). 


use 


FREE! Send today for free folder describing 
CASCOPHEN, boat plans and other projects. 
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so little more 


to enjoy 
PERFECT 
PARATROOP 
COMFORT 


Why compromise with comfort? ... 
Why accept cheaper materials and 
construction when you can enjoy 
the thrill of wearing a genuine Para- 
troop Boot one that is completely 
made in accordance with the original 
specifications for Paratroop Boots... 
a Corcoran Paratroop Boot. Cor- 
coran made these boots for Para- 
troopers during the war. Cor- 

coran is making them now for 
outdoor men. They're Cor- 

coran made andCorcoran 

sold... 
at the lowest price for 


direct to you 


All Widchs 
a genuine paratroop 


boot. 
tpaid anywhere in U.S.A. 


aratroop Boots 
Price subject to change 


NLY $12:87 Pes 
Paes Genuine P 


Order today. Specify regular tan or special oil 
finish. Give size and width wanted. Send 
check or money order for $12.87. 

INC. 


CORCORAN 
BOX 36-K STOUGHTON, MASS. 
© 1950. Corcoran Ine, 


4-13%: AA-EEB 





BALLOONS 


ONLY far GREAT 
FOR 
PARTIES! 


Some blow up to 4 feet long! Giant air- 
ship balloons; giant serpentine balloons; 
“Snooty,” the clown with the big nose; 
‘“‘Oscar,’’ the rabbit with big ears; 
“Tippy,” the lovable mouse. 50 balloons 
in all—finest rubber obtainable; every 
one guaranteed perfect. 10 brilliant 
colors, many sizes. Wonderful fun for 
kids and just the thing. for your own 
Christmas and New Year’s parties. 
Money back if not delighted. Order as 
many sets as you wish. 


| Sent postpaid, no C.O.D. 


6 complete 
sets $5 


POSTPAID 





BALLOON ss ne niet 
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Compact — only 1%” dia. x 5” long. Light — weighs but 
5% oz. Powerful — full 8 power magnification. Wide Field 
— 300 ft. at 1000 yards. Sharp — utmost definition; precision 
ground prisms and lenses; no color fringe. Brilliant — hard 
coated optics. 


New mounting bracket holds 

Monette rigidly, and is in- 

stantly adjustable to any 

angle. Leaves both hands free! Releases Monette easily for use as 
pocket scope. Swings out of the way when not in use. 


Deluxe Monette, black finish. .. .$49.50 
Zippered Suede Case 
Neck Cord with strap 
Universal mounting bracket 
with screw base 
with clamp 


KOLLMORGEN OPTICAL CORP, 
Franklin Ave., Brooklyn 11, N. Y. 
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No federal tax 
F.0.B. Brooklyn 
*T.M, Reg. 


remark: ‘“‘Warden, you’ve taken a good 
bit of your time to help us have a suc- 
cessful trip, and we appreciate it. Are 
you a freak of nature out here on the 
plains, or does your department encour- 
age this sort of thing?” 

Jack Strain smiled. ‘Yes, we like to 
have you fellows come over and fish 
with us. Anytime you need any infor- 
mation on fishing or hunting conditions 
over here, drop me a card or phone me.” 

He handed us his card, complete with 
his name, title, phone number, and 
post-office address. We were not sur- 
prised to learn, only a couple of weeks 
after our return home, that Jack Strain 
had been appointed assistant supervisor. 

The point of all this about a game 
warden is that visiting fishermen in 
Nebraska will find not only good fish- 
ing in the sand-hill country, but con- 
| servation officers willing to offer a help- 
| ing hand to nonresidents. 
| Strain had also told us that the larg- 

est trout caught in Nebraska the pre- 
vious year—a six-pound brown—was 
| taken from Long Pine Lake. This fact 
| gave us renewed vigor for the evening 
| onslaught upon the rushes. 

| Lloyd, meanwhile, had been gone for 
| two or three hours. About the time we 
| were beginning to believe the, rushes 
had swallowed him up, he puffed into 
sight through the pines, all smiles. 





“Well, fellows,” he began, 
a dandy. Look at this baby!” 

Whereupon he drew from his creel ; 
beautifully speckled brown trout, fa 
enough to hit the 144-pound mark. No 
a monster by any means, but a splendid 
fish. Strangely enough, when we du; 
my prize rainbow out of the snowban! 
“icebox” and laid the two fish side b 
side, they measured exactly the same 
with Lloyd’s perhaps having the edg 
on weight. 

“Worms?” we asked Lloyd. 

“Worms, heck,’”’ came the reply. “Th 
Gimp took that old boy out of a por 
upstream along a snow-covered bank 

Which meant that he’d taken the 
brown from the same general vicinit\ 
where I’d killed my rainbow, althoug): 
he didn’t know it. And Willie and I had 
planned to keep that spot a top-lev: 
secret for the return trip to Long Pine 

Personally, I learned plenty about 
trout fishing in the sand, cactus, rattle- 
snake, and cattle country those two 
days we spent in Nebraska. And I have 
apologized, most humbly, to Lloyd for 
harboring doubts about riding the range 
for rainbows in a hidden valley where 
the rushes grow big and tall. 

But Willie and I secretly believe to 
this day that even Moses didn’t suspect 
you could catch a string of rainbows in 
the bullrushes. THE END 


“I picked 





Ray’s PA 


DayBooK 
OF ANGLING 








“ou’ll surely get several laughs, as 

I did, from this amusing letter 
printed in The Progressive Fish 
Culturist, a publication of the U. S. De- 
partment of the Interior: 

“I see that most of the technical fel- 
lows say it doesn’t pay to stock bass. 
This is unfortunate, because all evidence 
gathered by our private-hatchery staff 
shows that it does pay. Here are three 
examples. 

“1. We planted 1,000 bass fry in a 
50-acre lake. Bass fishing went down- 
hill the next several years, but crappie 
fishing improved. Since there is no 
other explanation for the improved fish- 
ing, our stocking must have been re- 
sponsible. 

“2. In another case we planted 1,000 
bass fingerlings in a lake. These were 
hatched earlier than the bass born in 
the lake. When we introduced our fish, 
they started right in eating the natural 
ones, and probably ate them all. Fish- 
ing hasn’t been very good since, but if 
it hadn’t been for our hatchery fish 
there wouldn’t have been any fishing at 
all, because the others were eaten up. 


In this lake the hatchery bass were sup- 
porting the full fishing load. 

“3. In this same lake one year we 
seined up 500 small natural bass fry 
before stocking with ours. We cut a 
notch on one fin of each, a small one so 
it wouldn’t hurt them. We never told 
anyone about this, because that might 
make the fishermen prejudiced. Human 
prejudice can influence the results. This 
was three years ago, and no one has yet 
called us to say that he has caught a 
notched-fin bass. This shows that they 
have been catching only hatchery bass. 

“T am sure these examples will put a 
stop to some of the comments on the 
value of stocking.” 

* 
Fred O. Blake of Montana takes excep- 
tion to my recent statement that the 
blueback trout, Salvelinus oquassa, is 
found only in a few ponds and lakes in 
northern Maine. He writes: 

“I have had the pleasure of fishing 
the State of Maine from Moosehead 
Lake up to Eastport over a period of 
14 years. I would be the last one to 
challenge any of Maine’s claims, but 
we do have the blueback in the Flat- 
head River out here in Montana. The 
whole town turns out when the blue- 
backs are biting in the river and in Flat- 
head Lake into which it flows. 

““As the season wears on, the backs 
of the fish do become darker and their 
underbodies redder. We usually fily-fish 
for bluebacks with two flies, size 12. 
Patterns I have found most successf'i! 
are a Gray Hackle (yellow body), Black 
Gnat, Coachman, and Light Cahill. 
Early in the season bluebacks will take 
small hoppers on the surface. My larg- 
est ran about 12 in.”’—R. B. 
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GREATEST CIRCULATION GAIN 
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Outdoor Life 806, 529 742, 067 64,462 








— Field & Stream 730,362 707,964 22,398 

al Sports Afield 807,453 801,770 5,683 
GREATEST NEWSSTAND SALE 

: Outdoor Life 349,435 

ye Field & Stream 276,591 

- Sports Afield 301,835 

Oe 

‘ Outdoor Life $2480. $3.07 07 $37 00. $4.59 

a Field & Stream 2390. 3.27 3600. 4.93 

bu Sports Afield 2550. 3.16 3800. 4.71 

tu. =| Now—and in 195] 

- ~best buy in the 

ks Poutdoor field is 

fis Outdoor Life. 

si. Phone or write 

on any of our offices 


for full details. 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. © 238 Park Square Bldg., Boston 16, Mass. © 360 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, Ill. 
820 Book Bldg., Detroit 26, Mich. © 1709 W. Eighth St., Los Angeles 17, Calif. © 703 Market St., San Francisco 3, Calif. 
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These Fine 
Norwegian Hooks 


If you’re a real judge you'll get a genuine 
thrill out of their slender, true-tapered, 
needle-like points—their expert temper— 
and incomparable finish. 


aitit 





<Mustad-Viking Hooks 





—the hooks with the hollow points 


are truly precision made. They can be had 
either loose or snelled. If your dealer can’t 
supply you immediately he can get them 
for you—and they’re worth waiting for 


O. MUSTAD & SON 
OSLO Established 1832 NORWAY 
New York—320 Broadway 
Los Angeles—354 So. Spring St. 


USTAD 


Key}Prand FISH HOOKS 


Popular rela and sizes for dealers, manufacturers 
and amateur Fly tyers. Write for catalog and prices. 


INTERNATIONAL HOOK SUPPLY 


750-A Lincoln Street, Denver, Colorado 








FACTORY-TO-FISHERMAN 
WARREN BERYLLIUM COPPER 


FISHING RODS 


We Manufacture, Sell Direct To You. 
You Save Distribution Costs. 
ORDER FOR XMAS WHILE 
SUPPLIES ARE STILL AVAILABLE 
32 Models, Salt & Fresh Water 

ALL RODS GUARANTEED 

Warren Products, Inc. 

110 E. 16th St. Dept. 11 

Costa Mesa, Calif. 


















puracie: 7 JEWELS! 


3 YEAR SERVICE GUARANTEE 


@ Shock Resist. har Se 
@ Dust Proof $ 95; i? 

@ Radium Dial +e 

@ Swee,» Second Hand ‘ 


@ Chromed Case Post Paid 

@ Leather Band Plus 70¢ tax 

Refund if not satistie a Special! Order 
Yow! Sorry, no C.O.D,'s 

LADIES Watch, as above, 

Size $7.95 plus 80c tax. 

ELCO PRODUCTS CO., Dept. 20, 166 W. Washington, Chicago 2, ti. 
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—has accuracy and power for small game 
or target with swift ping of an arrow. 
Sturdy, smooth-made wood stock, 
metal-guided barrel, slender 12-in. 
metal-tipped Arrows. Powerful 
rubber propulsion 
arrow 300 feet. Try skill 
in a new hunting 
thrill 
ARROW-PING CO. 


Box 25B West End Station 
Colorado Springs, Colo. ? 
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3 Arrows $1 
ARROWS 
30 for $1 

Dealers write. 
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GENTLEMAN JIM 


(continued from page 40) 


ahead the partridge hurtled up, his roar- 
ing take-off stirring a small eddy in the 
dry leaves. For the barest fraction of 
a second my heart stood still and I was 
rooted in my tracks, paralyzed and 
motionless, as I always am when a 
grouse flushes. Then my gun was up 
and I was trying to get onto him, trying 
to overtake his twisting cannonball 
flight through the green balsams. 

That sort of thing is over with sooner 
than you can tell about it. You make 
your try and score or miss, you re- 
trieve or wonder what mistake you 
made, all in a few streaking seconds. 

I pulled as the bird swerved behind a 
clump of brush. I’d have taken oath 
my lead was short, but I heard the thud 
of the body as it struck the ground, and 
after that a brief muffled tattoo of 
beating wings. 

“Fetch, Jim,’’ R. J. ordered. 

The cocker found the grouse and 
brought it back. For me the day’s first 
retrieve is a high spot on any bird hunt. 
I praised Gentleman Jim and stood for 
a minute, holding the partridge in my 
hand, admiring its rich plumage—gray 
and black, buff, warm umber, the very 
colors of the autumn woods. True, the 
ruffed grouse cannot match the brazen 
ringneck for showiness but he is as 
handsome in his own fashion as any 
| gamebird that flies. 

We moved on down to the edge of a 
swale. Gentleman Jim found bird sign 
under the first clump of alders and 
plunged pell-mell into the brush. There 
was a roar of wings, then another and 
another, as three grouse flushed wild. 
They bored off through the leafy thick- 
ets and we saw nothing of them. Half 
a minute later a fourth bird got up by 
itself at the far end of the swamp and 
again we heard without seeing. 

“TI don’t see that the dog is such a big 


help,’ Maurice muttered to me. “We 
were doing this well by ourselves——” 
That was as far as he got. There 


was a sudden racket in the alders as 
the cocker came pounding back our 
way, making game frantically in the 
|tall grass. Two grouse came out of a 
thicket in front of Maurice like twin 
comets, roaring up in a steep climb. He 
cut the first one down at close range 
and reached off into the brush fifty 
yards for the second. I saw a small 
cloud of feathers explode and drift down 
at his shot, and I knew he’d made a 
double. 

“Were you saying something about 
the dog ?”’ I asked while Jim was search- 
ing out the grouse. 

Maurice shook his head, grinning. 
“Not a word,” he declared. “If I don’t 
get another shot today I’m satisfied.” 

Later we found three of the birds we 
had flushed in the alder swale, perched 
in low trees where we had half expected 
them to be. That is a common habit of 
the ruffed grouse along the south shore 
of Lake Superior, in marked contrast 
to the behavior of the same bird in the 
lower peninsula of Michigan, New Eng- 
land, and other places where I have 
hunted him. 


This trio had taken refuge in a 


_ and headed back upriver. 


clump of aspen. We got tue tip-off from 
one that turned nervous and clattered 
out too far ahead of us for shooting. 
We moved in with as little commotion 
as possible and the second bird slipped 
off its perch almost over our heads. 
Older and wiser than the first. it 
drifted out with no more than a low 
ruffle of wings. But R. J. was ready 
and he smacked it down before it had 
flown ten yards. The third partriige 
made a clean get-away with a minimum 
of noise, while the dog was bringing 
R. J.’s bird back to him. 

Jim continued to find grouse at fairly 
frequent intervals the next coupl of 
hours. They were down in heavy cover, 
wherever there was water. The cocker 
lacked the finesse of a pointer or a 
setter, but he handled them well enough 
to keep things interesting and he gave 
us ample warning whenever we came 
into an area that held birds. 

The day turned warm toward noon. 
We ate lunch, !oafed a couple of hours, 
There was 
a grassy clearing or two on the way 
back to camp where we wanted to hunt 
in the late afternoon, when _ grouse 
would be moving out to feed. 

Save for two woodcock in an alder 


bog, the first clearing let us down. 
But R. J. was not discouraged. ‘‘The 
next place always beats this,’’ he told 


us. “It has more thorn apples, and more 
birds.” 

We beached our boat at a spot where 
a fringe of birch and alder came down 
to the river. ‘“‘Go get ’em, Jim,” R. J 
ordered. The cocker bounced ashore 
and picked up grouse scent within a 
dozen yards. His tail telegraphed its 
urgent warning, we fanned out to stay 
on his heels, and he pushed a single 
from beneath an alder clump. It swung 
toward Maurice, traveling fast and low, 
and R. J. and I had no chance to shoot. 


A Date for Queenie 


Maurice loosed a blast when the bird 
was no more than two gun lengths 
away, flying straight into his face. He 
missed and ducked, as anybody would 
with a feathered missile of that size 
boring in at eye level. He still swears 
the grouse brushed his cap with its 
wings. He regained his stance and 
shot again after the grouse was past 
him, but it veered behind a balsam and 
kept going. 

Gentleman Jim found eleven birds in 
the brushy border of that old clearing, 
and gave us shooting at six. That we 
killed only three was no fault of his. 

When we turned back toward the boat 
the crisp fragrant chill of the autumn 
evening was beginning to settle down 
and little streamers of mist were rising 
from the dark surface of the river. A 
mighty good day was coming to an end 

“You know, I’ve been thinking,” | 
told Maurice. “I won’t rob my wife's 
piggy bank to buy a pointer after all 
That is, not if we can use your cocker 
next fall.” 

“I believe Queenie would do all right,” 
Maurice agreed. “But let’s arrange to 
come back here for a few days next 
October. I’d like to let Gentleman Jim 
sort of teach her what a grouse track 
smells like.” THE END 
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Model Railroading is more fun 
than you imagine, and less 
expensive than you think! 


@ 250,000 people can’t be wrong. 
They are having real fun with 
the world’s fastest growing hob- 
by. Get this picture-packed book 
that tells how simple it is to 
start —and how . surprisingly 
little money is needed. 

Fully illustrated, this book 
tells how constructive this hob- 
by is. Enjoyed by anyone from 
7 to 70. Send 10c today for your copy of ‘‘Model Rail- 
roading for You,’’ written by a well-known authority. 


MODEL RAILROADER MAGAZINE 
Dept. 3547—Milwaukee 3, Wis. 
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A REAL SURE-FIRE SELLER! 
THUGS AND THIEVES BEWARE! 


This tear-gas pencil gun discharges smothering clouds of 
tear gas to inStantly stop, stun and incapacitate the most 
vicious man or beast. An effective substitute for dangerous 
fire-arms; leaves no permanent injury. Needed in Stores 
Banks, Autos and Homes to Protect Life anu Property. No 
skill required. Handle as a profitable side line: watch it 
crow, Start Now! Send $3.60 for complete demonstrating 
wtfit of Automatic Pencil Gun with 10 demonstrators and 
} powerful Tear Gas Cartridges, guaranteed. Thousands 
in use. Order your outfit TODAY! Not sold to minors 


Hagen Supply Corp., Dept. X-11, St. Paul 4, Minn. 














Sturdily con- 
zhs only 11 





American made. 

structed, yet wel 
ounces! 
powerful lens thz 
of vision of 110 yards at L000 
yards distance. Adjustable all 
distances, eye widths, 20 Day 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. 
and straps included, SEND NO MONEY. Pay postman 
5 plus postal charges on delivery. Cash orders pre- 
Add 85c Federal tax. 


UNITED PRODUCTS CO. 
9043 S. Western Dept. KSB-299 Chicago 20 


FALSE TEETH 


KLUTCH holds them tighter 


KLUTCH forms a comfort cushion; holds dental plates 
so much firmer and snugger that one can eat and talk 
with greater comfort and security; in many cases al- 
most as well as with natural teeth. Klutch lessens the 
constant fear of a dropping, rocking. chafing plate 
2c and 50c at druggists If your druggist hasn't 
it, don’t waste money on substitutes, but send us 1l0c 
and we will mail you a generous trial box. 


KLUTCH CO., Box 5091-K, ELMIRA, N. Y. 













Hunting and Fishing 


CAMOUFLAGE COAT 








Made of water repellent herringbone 
twill Reversible for fall or spring 
Makes perfect concealment. Padded 
elbows. 4 pockets in front and 2 big 
game zipper pockets in back Rargain 
price only $4.95. Sat- 

isfaction guaranteed. 

Order today, Cash orders FREE 
prepaid or send COD CATALOG 
plus fees. 











a TINS 
SHACKELFORD'S, 


332 E. 31st St., Kansas City 8, Mo. 














| STOP! DON'T BUY HUNTING SHOES 


Until you've seen the NEW Don Kepler Hunt- 

| ing Shoe! Tough Jungle cloth outer cover, 
fleece and gum rubber lined. Felt innersoles, 
| Steel shank arch support, stub proof toe cap, 
Natura! rubber outsole and heel. Keeps feet 
| WARM, DRY, COMFORTABLE. Light, neat. 
Send for free circular and color picture 


DON KEPLER INC. 
—__Dept. OL-1150 Pine Grove 


Mills, Pa. 
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MEN afflicted with Bladder Trouble, Get- 
ting Up Nights, Pains in Back, Hips and 
Legs, Nervousness, Dizziness, Physical 
Inability and General Impotency send for 
our amazing FREE Book 
that tells how you may 
correct these conditions 
and have new health and 


40 
zest in life. Write Today, 


EXCELSIOR No Obligation 
Institute Dept. 1801, EXCELSIOR SPRINGS, MO. 
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Better Fly Outfit 


Question: Three years ago I started fly fishing 
with a cheap rod—9 ft., 54% oz.—and a D-level 
line. Now I'd like to get a-better outfit. I fish 
mostly from a boat, and onty for panfish, so I'd 
like a lighter rod. What size do you suggest? 
What tapered line? And what length leader is 
best for general use?—James A. Pitz, Ohio. 


Answer: I'd suggest a rod of from 7% to 
8 ft., in trout action, for panfish. The weight 
of line would depend on the action of the rod and 
the material of the line itself. 

Ordinarily, a 7% or 8 ft. trout rod will take 
an H-E-H double-taper line in silk, or H-D-H 
in nylon. In level lines you would go one size 
smaller: F for silk, E for nylon. 

A 714-ft. leader is an excellent one for all- 
round use. For panfish a taper of .015 to .010 is 
good, but if you expect an occasional strike by 
a bass you might better use a leader tapered 
.017 to .012.—R. B. 


Tackle for Lake Fish 


Question: I intend to fly-cast for bass, bream, 
and other pond and lake fish. Will you recom- 
mend a fly rod of proper length and weight, also 
lines, leaders, and an assortment of good baits? 
—Lester E. Wawner, Va. 


Answer: When choosing a rod for both bass 
and panfish it is wise, of course, to get one suit- 
able for the heavier fish. A 9-ft., 6-oz. rod is 
good, and you might get away with one a little 
lighter, say 534 oz. For bass fly fishing I like 
a leader at least 6 ft. long and tapered from 
about .020 to .015 or .014. One tapering from 
-017 to .012 works nicely for the panfish and is 
strong enough for bass if you handle it right. 

All sorts of surface bugs are good—the large 
ones for black bass, the small ones for panfish. 
Little plugs are often excellent for panfish and 
bass. Spinners are always good.—R. B 


Tying Snells 


Question: I have difficulty tying flies to a 
leader, and am thinking of snelling them. How 
long should snells be?—Kenneth A. Link, Iowa. 


Answer: It’s far more difficult to make a 
well-snelled fly than to learn to tie one directly 
to a leader. However, you could tie snells to 
your eyed flies before going on the stream. Six 
inches is about right to fit the snelled-fly books 
available. Use the turle knot for the job. 

If you snell enough flies you will probably 
become so adept at making the knot that you 
will eventually discard the snells and tie the 
flies directly to your leader on the stream.—R. B. 


Distance in Spinning 


Question: I always return my fish to the 
water, and I wonder what happens to them. Does 
a fish that has been hooked in the mouth survive 
the wound? 

I have a 6-ft. rod with spinning reel, and use 
small lures on an 8-lb.-test line. But I don’t 
seem to get distance—50 or 60 ft. being my 
limit.—W. R. Wittwer, Pa. 


Answer: Unless a fish is hooked in the gills 
or deep in the throat it is not likely to be badly 
injured. Of course, if you squeeze a fish too 
hard when releasing the hook you may cause in- 
ternal injuries. And if you remove too much 
slime from its skin, disease is likely to follow. 

Your spinning rod and reel should be all right 
for 14 and %-oz. lures. For lighter lures, a 
longer rod and lighter line—say, 34 to 4'%-lb.- 
test mdnofilament—work better, that is, for dis- 
tance.—R. B. 














The miles slide by— 
but your feet don't 
know it! You hit the 
end of the trail foot- 
fresh and fit. For hunt- 
ing—for every sport 
—count on the snug, 
cushiony softness of 
Wigwams to keep you 
on your feet. Wear'em 
— they wear well. 
Hand Knit Hosiery Co., 
Sheboygan, Wis. ‘ 
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HOW TO GIVE 


QUICK REST 


TO TIRED EYES 
1. Put two drops of va ZF. 


soothing Murine in =< 
each eye. In seconds, 

your tired eyes feel fresh, 
rested, wide-awake. 





2. Murine’s 7 ingredi- 
ents cleanse your eyes 
quickly, yet as gently 
as a tear. Murine helps 
your eyes feel fine. 
























There’s no “off season” for 
living outdoors. You can be quite 
comfortable in a tent in winter, 


if you follow these hints 


ummer is not the only practical 

time to camp. You can live quite 

comfortably in a tent during the 
fall and winter months if you select 
your equipment wisely and manage it 
well. This fact is demonstrated by 
hunters, trappers, ice fishermen, ex- 
plorers, and others whose business or 
recreation takes them to wilderness 
country during cold weather. 

There are problems, naturally——low 
temperatures, freezing supplies, snow, 
wind, and dampness—but experienced 
woodsmen master them without too 
much difficulty. And if you adopt the 
suggestions that follow, you can be 
equally successful in establishing a 
comfortable tent home in what is mis- 
takenly called the ‘off season” for 
camping. . 

Wall tents are used more often by 
hunters and winter campers than any 
other kind. While the wedge, tepee, and 
motor-camping shelters can be made 
to serve, the wall model has features 
that especially recommend it for cold 
weather. It is comparatively light and 
easy to pack, when you consider head- 
room and floor space; properly erected, 
it makes a tight, stormproof home that 
can be effectively heated by a small 
stove with moderate amounts of fuel. 


Fly for Extra Protection 


A winter tent should be rather roomy, 
because you have to spend more time 
inside it. A wall tent measuring 8 x 10 
ft. is comfortable for two, although a 
slightly smaller size can serve when 
economy of weight or money is im- 
portant. On the other hand, a 9 x 12-ft. 
tent is suggested when the weight and 
price can be managed. This size is a 
big favorite for hunting, housing three 
or even four men. The Army allows 
about 40 sq. ft. of floor space for each 
man—a figure that can be _ wisely 
adopted by civilian campers. Bear in 
mind that when you install a stove, you 
reduce normal tent capacity by one and 
sometimes two persons. 

The wall tent has a disadvantage in 
that the flatter roof panels are apt to 
catch and hold deposits of snow whose 
weight may burst seams or cloth and 
cause leaks. Ordinary accumulations of 
snow can usually be jarred or brushed 
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away in time to prevent this damage, 
but where the fall is very heavy a fly 
may be required. This is merely an 
extra roof pitched about 6 in. above 
the regular tent; it is also advised when 
the tent is made of thin, light cloth. 
Since a fly entails additional weight, 
extra labor, and more poles and stakes, 
it is most practical for permanent camp- 
sites. In very heavy snowfall, the fly 
can be supported by poles slanted from 
its ridge to the ground and spaced 20 
to 24 in. apart. 

A tent used in winter should be thor- 
oughly waterproofed with a preparation 
that fills all openings in the fabric. If 
it is not, snow lodging on the outside 
is melted by the heat of your stove and 
seeps through. Moisture held against 
the tent roof by snow or ice is always 
harder to keep out than rain falling 
straight down. <A waterproofing solu- 
tion containing a paraffin or beeswax 
filler is therefore better than one that 
merely swells the threads. 

Pyramidal tents are practical for 
heavy snowfall. While they afford less 
headroom than other types, their walls 
have smaller area and a steep pitch. In 
16 x 16-ft. size these tents have ap- 
peared on the market as war surplus 
and make fairly good buys for large 
parties of campers. A ventilating open- 
ing in the peak also serves as a stove- 
pipe outlet, or can be covered with a 
hood and the pipe passed through one 
side. If the pipe is raised through the 
peak, it should be braced well with 
wires; these tents are 11 ft. high, and 
a tall stack is required. 

Don’t use a pup or mountaineer tent 
in cold weather. It gives no room for 
doing regular camp work in bad weath- 
er. Being too small for stove heating, 





it is plagued with sweating and dan 
ness — faults particularly noticeable 
when the small shelter is occupied by 
more than one. Open-front tents are 
sometimes recommended for hunting- 
camp use, but unless they can be set in 
well-sheltered spots they are prone to 
be drafty and cold. Other drawbacks 
are the larger quantity of fuel needed 
to warm them and the frequent atten- 
tion demanded by the open fire. 


Avoid Drifting Snow 


Winter-camp comfort can always be 
increased by a careful selection of tent 
sites. You should avoid wind-swept 
ridges, drafty notches between hills, and 
river or lake shores with their pene- 
trating dampness. A stand of evergreen 
timber growing partly up the side of a 
hill or ridge gives good shelter. When a 
natural windbreak is lacking, you can 
build one of logs, brush, rocks, or even 
snow if the chosen position is badly ex- 
posed. 

Sometimes it is practical to construct 
a pole-and-bough screen to shelter the 
long side of a wedge or wall-model tent. 
When the tent is erected with an outside 
frame—as it should be for stability 
other poles are leaned from ridge to 
eaves and branches are woven between 
them to form a loose wattlework that 
fills with snow and becomes impervious 
to wind. Set the tent with its back 
or one back corner against the wind, 
so that less snow and rain will blow 
inside the door. 

But in regions where snow drifts 
heavily, you must keep the tent well 
away from windbreaks and set it in an 
open place to keep it from being cov- 
ered with blown snow. Even so, drifts 





“Yeah, yeah, it’s cute all right, but when do we EAT?” 





OUTDOOR LIFE 

















may 
it unl 
stantl 
snows 
snow. 
pile s 
forms 
more 
stuff 1 
ing dr 


Art 
and e\ 
left ol 
tent ¢ 
that « 
Pile tk 
one el 
fuel w 
uncov 
tain § 
won't 
Keep 
tent a 
can be 
you're 
to tak 
saws I 
will pi 
your ; 
and ni 
muscle 

Alth 
campe 
is safe 
pipe t 
doors. 
of car 
associé 
stoves 
creates 
moves 
fuel wi 
of an 
be sure 

Inm 
prepar 
to red 
hest to 
heating 
be asst 
vail. In 
Open fi 
timber, 
intellig: 
a spar 
The sp 
fine-me 


and ast 
stovepi 
get one 
yoursel 
square 
for a § 
plate 1 
diameti 
side of 
insulati 
3 in. la 
and bo 
fabric vy 
using’ s 
wing n 
loosely 
tent wi 
flaps in 

Stee] 
Ones fo 


NOVEM 








Lt 


am )- 
pPable 
d by 
; are 
ting- 
set in 
ne to 
JACKS 
2eded 
itten- 


ys be 
' tent 
wept 
3, and 
pene- 
preen 
of a 
hen a 
1 can 
even 
y ex- 


struct 
r the 
tent. 
itside 
lity 
pe to 
ween 
that 
‘vious 
back 
wind, 
blow 


drifts 

well 
in an 
’ COV- 
drifts 


Colby 


—_—— 


\e 


R LIFE 








may pile up before the door and block 
it unless they are cleared away con- 
stantly. If you haven’t a shovel, a 
snowshoe serves fairly well for moving 
snow. When clearing a tent site, don’t 
pile snow up to the windward; that 
forms another barrier behind which 
more snow will accumulate. Toss the 
stuff well to leeward, where any result- 
ing drift won’t handicap camp activities. 


Set Up an Inside Stove 


Articles such as axes, snowshoes, skis, 
and even toboggans, which normally are 
left outside, should be carried into the 
tent or carefully hung or stacked so 
that drifting snow won’t bury them. 
Pile the camp wood in a neat stack with 
one end pointing into the wind so the 
fuel will catch less snow and be easily 
uncovered when needed. If you main- 
tain several days’ supply ahead, you 
won't have to chop in stormy weather. 
Keep a cache of dry kindling in the 
tent at all times, so that a quick fire 
can be made in an emergency. Unless 
you're an expert axman, it’s a good idea 
to take along one of the short timber 
saws made especially for campers. This 
will produce fuel in the right size for 
your stove with little waste of wood 
and no great expenditure of time and 
muscle. 

Although most hunters and winter 
campers use wood stoves, the oil burner 
is safe enough when connected to a 
pipe that carries exhaust fumes out- 
doors. This hookup neutralizes the risks 
of carbon-monoxide poisoning usually 
associated with small chimneyless oil 
stoves used in enclosed places, and also 
creates a ventilating action that re- 
moves much dampness. Availability of 
fuel will naturally influence your choice 
of an oil heater; if you do use one, 
be sure to equip it with a pipe. 

In mild weather, winter campers often 
prepare food outdoors over an open fire 
to reduce tent crowding, but it still is 
best to pick a stove designed for both 
heating and cooking, so that meals can 
be assembled inside when storms pre- 
vail. In windy weather particularly, an 
Open fire can menace the surrounding 
timber, while a stove is quite safe if 
intelligently managed and equipped with 
a spark screen on its chimney stack. 
The spark screen is merely a piece of 
fine-mesh wire screening fastened over 
the top of the pipe. 

An insulating outlet made of metal 
and asbestos should be used to pass the 
Stovepipe through the tent. You can 
get one from an outfitter, or make it 
yourself. Use two pieces of tin 12 in. 
Square for a 4-in. pipe, or 15 in. square 
for a 5-in. pipe. In the center of each 
plate cut a hole slightly larger than the 
diameter of the pipe, and cover one 
side of each with asbestos furnace- 
insulating paper. Cut a hole in the tent 
3 in. larger in diameter than the pipe, 
and bolt a plate to each side of the 
fabric with the asbestos surface inward, 
using stove bolts and finger-operated 
wing nuts. Holes in the plates must fit 
loosely around the pipe; otherwise the 
tent will pull the stack apart when it 
flaps in the wind. 

Steel tent pegs are better than wooden 
ones for winter camping, because they 
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| SPORTSMEN 
| Keep WARM in cold 


weather with the... 


‘JON- we 
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‘HAND WARMER. @ When mnie - 


| NOW Hunters, fishermen, sportsmen, 
| farmers keep warm when it’s cold! 





@ The famous guaranteed JON-E’ HAND WARMER 
gives comforting heat in coldest weather for over 20 hours 
with 1 filling (about 1 0z.) of JON-E’ FLUID. Carried in 
pocket or mitten. Cannot set fire to clothing. Made of 
copper, polished chromium plate . to last a lifetime. Only 
$2.95 at Sporting Goods, Hardware and Dept. stores. 
bes 
werd Use JON-F’ FLUID «¢ a signed me or easy ignit- 
one ing, long burning. 8 oz. can with handy 
pouring spout. Every “ION ee WARMER 
guaranteed to work perfe« tly with JON-E’ 
‘LUID. 


NOTE: JON-E’ FLUID cannot be sent by mail- 
Your JON-E’ WARMER decler can supply you 


ALADDIN LABS. INC., Dept. O, pas 15, Minn. 
For the enclosed $................ ush me 
HAND WARMERS, postpaid. Price $2. 95 each. 


Nome 





Address. 








MALONE WOOLENS 








-———ORDER FORM-——————- | 







Dressed 


FIT TO HUNT— 


Hunt comfortably—keep warm and dry— 
in Malone Woolens, coats, pants and shirts. 
Hunters describe the Malone Cruiser (il- 
lustrated) as “the coat which has every- 
thing.” Other models to suit your indi- 
vidual needs and preferences are available. 
Use the coupon for illustrated booklet. 


All Malone Woolens are 100% wool 


3.0 BALLARD & CO. 
MALONE, N. Y. 
SCOHCHSSHCESEEHESSEEEEECOESEECEEE 
Please send me new illustrated booklet on Malone 
Woolens and the name of your nearest dealer. 
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ing effect! 
Get Absorbine Jr. 
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| . $1.25 a bottle... 
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can be heated to make driving easier 
in frosty ground. But when the earth is 
frozen solid you may have to hitch the 
guy ropes to sections of log or bundles 
of brush. Either type of anchor will 
resist considerable strain if you pour 
water over it to freeze it down. If you 
have to erect a tent on thick ice, chop 
two small, parallel trenches and connect 
them at the bottom with a tunnel to 
form a “deadman” around which the 
rope is tied. 

A floor makes the winter tent more 
livable because it excludes drafts and 
provides a clean space for the beds. One 
built of tongue-and-groove boards is 
best, but hard to transport; some 
hunters manage it by making the floor 
in sections which can be roped to the 
top of a car or truck. 

The more easily carried canvas floor 
is quite satisfactory when the ground 
under it is well smoothed off and when 
the panel is separate from the walls. It 
can be carried out and shaken clean, or 
hung up in the sun to dry. A corner can 
be folded back to expose a spot of bare 
ground on which to set the stove. If 
your hunting boots are calked or hob- 
nailed, keep slippers or moccasins at 
the door and change into them before 
you step upon the fabric floor. 

Dampness caused by “sweating” is 
often a problem in winter tents. The 
moisture originates from snow or water 
tracked or blown inside, from the 
camper’s breath and perspiration, and 
from the steam of cooking food. It con- 
denses on the inside of the walls and 
roof, freezes, and then drops in the form 
of frost or ice when the tent is rattled 
by the wind. Then it melts into floor, 
beds, and clothing. 


Keeping Bedding Dry 


Heat and ventilation are good weap- 
ons for fighting dampness. The chimney 
draft of a stove creates a constant 
change of air that removes much mois- 
ture; when more ventilation is required, 
you can get it by opening a door or 
window. Preventive measures include 
brushing frost and snow from your 
garments before you enter the tent. 


The frost that accumulates through 


| several layers of clothing in very low 


temperatures should be beaten off out- 
side. To reduce steam moisture, keep 


| cooking utensils tightly covered and use 


only a moderate degree of heat under 
them. 

Sleeping bags, robes, or wool blankets 
can be used for cold-weather bedding. 
The important thing is to keep it dry. 
A damp bed is never warm nor com- 
fortable, because dampness is a good 
conductor of heat and drains it steadily 
from the sleeper. Most dampness that 
accumulates in beds comes from per- 
spiration, which takes place in cold 
weather as surely as in warm. The 
average person throws off about a pint 
of moisture each 24 hours, of which a 


| good share is caught and imprisoned by 
| bedding. Drying of beds should there- 
| fore be a daily ritual in cold-weather 


camps. 
A cot is not so good in a winter camp, 


| because it is very cold on the underside. 


A blanket-covered air mattress spread 
directly on the tent floor is more com- 


fortable. If you must use a cot, cover 
it with a very thick pad stuffed with 
wool or kapok; cotton is less satisfac- 
tory because it is harder to dry. 

When the tent is floorless, put 
waterproof tarp under each bed. Cove 
evergreen branches used for paddi: 
with a tarp if the browse is damp 
green. Always locate hay or bough be: 
well away from the stove, and dor 
smoke in them. 

As a final measure to keep bedding 
dry, sleep in a minimum of clothing; 
overdressing causes excessive perspira- 
tion. It brings discomfort, too, in some 
of the streamline “mummy” sleeping 
bags, because there isn’t enough room 
to turn and move inside them. Leave 
part of your face exposed so you don't 
breathe inside the bedding and increase 
the moisture there. In cold weather 
bundle a wool sweater or shirt around 
your face to keep it warm and to ab- 
sorb the moisture in your breath. The 
sweater also prevents cold drafts creep- 
ing down your spine. In the morning 
it can be dried quickly over the stove. 
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Foods for Cold Weather 


Some changes usually are necessary 
to adapt summer grub lists to winter 
use. You need about 20 percent more 
food in winter, especially in fat-supply- 
ing items such as bacon, salt pork, lard, 
and butter. Always carry extra amounts 
of these foods. 

In changeable weather camp foods 
such as fresh meat and vegetables 
should be protected from freezing—or, 
if they have frozen, must not be per- 
mitted alternately to freeze and thaw; 
that quickly spoils them. Foods vulner- 
able to cold can be stored in the tent 
or cached in a pit dug near by. Four 
feet usually is enough depth to prevent 
freezing in moderate weather. The pit 
should be tightly covered to protect 
contents from pilfering animals, frost, 
and surface water. 

Winter campers often let meat, eggs, 
bread, and vegetables (except those 
eaten raw like cabbage) freeze, since 
that is a convenient way to preserve 
them. After being frozen they remain 
good for weeks, but when thawed should 
be eaten promptly. Refreezing won't 
make them safe and wholesome again. 
Frozen foods can be stored in a stout 
log pen or hung from a wire stretched 
between two trees. Be sure to use wire, 
so porcupines and mice can’t creep out 
and cut the bundles down. 

Freezing doesn’t harm canned goods 
as long as the cans aren’t ruptured to 
leak air. When a frozen can is bulged, 
thaw it slowly; if it returns to normal 
shape, its contents are good. Slow 
thawing is advised because quick heat 
explodes some cans. ; 

If you melt snow for camp water, 
gather it from a clean place some dis- 
tance from the camp refuse dump. 
Freezing doesn’t kill all harmful germs, 
so be wary about drinking unboiled 
snow water when camping near settle- 
ments or at places where people have 
camped before. If you have a choice, 
melt ice rather than snow; it yields 
more liquid in shorter time. Wet or fro- 
zen snow is next best, the dry powdery 
kind poorest of all.— Maurice H. Decker. 
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Good Eats at Home or Afield 





by DON RICHARDS 


Hints on Canned Food 


Commercially canned vegetables are 
cooked foods and need not be boiled 
before they are eaten. It is safe to 
leave food in an opened can as long as 
you follow the same precautions given 
other cooked foods that are not used im- 
mediately. Keep them covered and in 
a cool place. Rust on the outside of a 
can does no harm unless it has pene- 
trated the metal and caused a leak. A 
dent in the can is likewise harmless as 
long as the tin remains airtight. 


Bacon Fritters 


Try these when you carry chunk 
bacon to camp. Cut slices about 3/16 
in. thick, soak them 1 hour in cold 
water or milk, then roll in flour and fry 
with a little grease in the skillet. Each 
camper will eat three or four. 


Trail Creamed Potatoes 


You can use either boiled or baked 
potatoes. 


4 cups cooked 
potatoes 
¥, cup milk 


% cup butter or 
bacon fat 

% tsp. salt 

% tsp. pepper 


Peel and mash potatoes, or chop fine. 
Put butter, milk, and seasonings in 
kettle, warm, and add potatoes. Stir 
and heat until most of the liquid is 
absorbed. Serves four. 


Sweet-sour Beans 


2 slices bacon 2 tbsp. sugar 
1small onion 1%, cup vinegar 
1No. 2 can wax beans Salt and pepper 


Cut bacon in %4-in. pieces and cook 
with onion until both are brown. Add 
liquid drained from beans, and cook 
down to about 14 cup. Then add sea- 
sonings and beans, and heat through. 
Serves two or three. 


Baked Fish 


A good recipe for small fish such as 
perch and smelt. Mix 1 tbsp. lemon 
juice and 1 tbsp. melted butter for each 
fish. Clean them, sprinkle with salt and 
Pepper, moisten inside and out with the 
lemon-and-butter mixture, wrap sepa- 
rately in greased brown paper, and bake 
ina greased pan in hot oven 25 minutes. 
Serve % lb. for each camper. 
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When it’s chow-time in camp 
or on the trail, break out the 
Nescafé* .. . for roaster-fresh 
coffee made right in the cup, 
with every cup made right! 
No pot. No mess. No brew- 
ing. Simply measure to taste, 
add boiling water and stir.. 
for pure coffee enjoyment. 


with a buck...and a cup of coffee ! 


More people drink 


NESCAFE 


than all other Instant Coffees! 

















Space-saving, money-saving, 
Nescafé is light in your pack 
and light on your pocket. The 
handy 4-oz. jar makes as many 
cups as a pound of ordinary 
coffee, yet costs at least 20¢ 
less. Next time you hit the 
woods, be sure you take a jar 
of Nescafé along! 












NEscart 


al TT corres PRO? 





*Nescafe (pronounced NES-CAFAY) is the exclusive registered trade.mark of The Nestle Company, Inc. to designate its soluble coffee product which 
is composed of equal parts of pure soluble coffee and added pure carbohydrates (dextrins, maltose and dextrose) added solely to protect the flavor 








by CORCORAN 


Slipper comfort. Full protection ga 























for rough, heavy and wet going 
Tops are of same, soft, pliable 
tan leather used in our famous 
Paratroop Jump Boots. Bottoms 
are rubber waterproof. ..with 
pure vulcanized crepe soles. An 
ideal all-weather shoe in every 
respect. No binding. No chafing 


Comes in 10 and 12 inch heights. 
Send $8.85 for 10” shoes 


$9.85 for 12” shoes 
Postpaid anywhere in U S A. 
Send check or money order. 
CORCORAN INC. 
Dept. OL-11 
Stoughton, Mass. 





# All Sizes 
v All Widths 
4-13: AA-EEE 
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he Original 


POCKET HEATERETTE 


WARMS HANDS FAST! 





Ideal for Winter sports, hunting, fishing, skiing, skating, 


e 


flame—the 
element. 
also operates satisfactorily on any 
lighter fluid. 
name 
smart plaid flannel bag. 
with check or M.O. 


tc. Stays a comfortable 125° for 
secret’s in the new 
For best results use 


“‘Pocket Heaterette.’’ 


exclusive 1950 
Pocket 


24 hours, Safe—no 
heater 
Heaterette fluid; 
popular brand of 


Beware of cheap imitations! Look for the 
Polished nickeled brass in 
At your dealer or mail coupon 
New low price—$2. 95 pod. 


Extra 


heater element—§.75 Pocket Heaterette Fluic @ (8 02.) $.49 
MADE IN U.S.A. 





te ee ee eee mem ny 


DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. (Est. 1892) ' 
Dept. ON, 97 Chambers St., New York 7, N. Y. 58 
Please send ..... Pocket Heaterettes @ $2.95 ppd. ' 
..inclosed. Money refunded if not satisfied. } 

‘ 

POUIIII bc. 5 odaciaccaunsnsdecassbbassecnsascrcniatienmasambencmaciaeiniae: H 
' 

Address . : 


mae een enesesasassccensacesscecccen! 
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NOW! DIRECT TO Y 





ou ONLY $4% 


Styled by ‘‘Jim Peters’’ from an old Indian 
Chieftain’s directions. Will keep your head 
dry, warm and comfortable in all weather, 


WATER REPELLENT POPLIN TOP, WOOL LINED. SWEAT- 
PROOF BAND. UNBREAKABLE PEAK, GENUIN® MOUTON 
FUR EARLAPS AND NECK WARMER. 


Choice of red or sagebrush green tops. 
and fur for hunters). 


back! 





POSTPAID 





(Also all red top 


SPECIAL ONLY $4.95 PREPAID. 
Compare it with all others in price and quality and if not 
completely satisfied, your money 
ORDER YOURS TODAY. Immediate de- 
State size and color. 


KICKAPOO PRODUCTS, INC. 


4 
ArreovED OF 





st 
HOLLY 5, MICHIGAN 
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SAVE -: 
uP TO 25% 


on DOWN, WOOL, KAPOK BAGS 
Lhere’s a Down, ‘Kapok or Wool-filled Alaska Sleep- 
ing Bag to fit every need, weather condition . . . and 
pocketbook! Built for rough use, these bags are 
veather-proo!, water-repellent, warm. First choice of 
vestern timber cruisers. forest rangers, hunters, out- 
doorsmen since 1915. Lowest factory prices. Send for 
New Catalog describing 22 Alaska Sleeping Bag bar- 
ains, including Twin (pair model) Bags, Extra Large 
7 1s (for big men). Also Air Mattresses. Duffel Bags, 
Sleeping Robes, etc. Wool Bags as low as $17.98. 
Down and Feather Bags as low as $21.49. Kapok Bags 
from $11.49: All merchandise guaranteed to satisfy 
or your money back. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 


PAlaska Sleeping Bag Co. 
H 309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 





















1 RUSH FREE " ‘Sleeping Bag 
| Bargain” Catalog to: 
| Name 
Address. 
Ol 
ACity— a Zone — State y, 





INCREASE YOUR 
PRODUCTION WITH 


MALE 


| MEN OVER 35! | 


DOUBLE 
STRENGTH 


HORMONES 


TEST INCREASED POTENCY OF THESE TABLETS FOR 30 DAYS 
ON MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


Now you can get HUDSON MALE SEX HORMONES 
with increased potency. If you are over 35 and suffer 
with male hormone deficiency, the chances are your 
production peak is low. Stipends are frequently in- 
creased when male hormone deficiency is overcome. This 
often means greater ability to produce, resulting in in- 
creased remuneration and greater happiness. If you 
suffer with male hormone deficiency, make this test and 
see whether it solves your problems. Send today for these 
HUDSON MALE SEX HORMONES, double strength, 
double potency. 

They are now available co you without a prescription. 
Our money-back guarantee protects you from financial 
risk. Take these handy, double strength tablets for 30 
days. If you feel no benefits — if your business life, your 
home life are not made happier because of the benefits 
you obtain from these increased potency tablets, we 
will gladly refund the full purchase price. 

Male Sex Hormones are listed in the United States 
Pharmacopoeia. Thousands of gratified users. References: 
Dun & Bradstreet. Just send $10 and a 30-day supply of 
double strength HUDSON MALE SEX HORMONES 
will be sent you in plain wrapper via airmail. 


— MAIL TEST COUPON NOW ——— — — 
MAYWOOD PHARMACAL CO. Dept. A-11 

1065 E. Anaheim Bivd., Long Beach 13, Calif.. 
Piease send 30-day supply of genuine double strength 
Male Sex Hormones. If | use them as directed for 
30 days and feel no benefits, you guarantee to return 
my ten dollars without argument. 

! enclose $10 in Cash___Check___Money Order___ 
Send C.0.D. and | will pay postman____ 

| would prefer the economy 90-day supply. Enclosed 
[0 ie Gis 


MY NAME. — 
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city ——ZONE 


BINOCULARS 
TELESCOPES 


Big Bargain Catalog Free 
BROWNSCOPE CO. We VoRk ‘Yan 
Go KEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 


“The oman eed ican caers in an world’ 
Manufactured Since 1850 
Water-Proof. Genuine Pac 


=i) 




















Moccasin, Hand 


Sewed, Made to Measure. A pound or two lighter 
than the average boot; easy to put on and take 
ff; no hooks to catch. Ankle strap holds boot 
in place, and also acts as ankle support. 
ACCEPT NO IMITATIONS! Get the original 
Gokey Botte Sauvage only by w oe for meas- 
ure blank end footwear Cata 


GOKEY COMPANY. 
Dept. O St. Paul, Minnesota 
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| first coyote 





A 14-year-old Boy Tells How He Got His First Deer 





Here I am, 


ee, but I’m _ proud! 
14 years old, and I’ve shot my first 


deer! Dad and my big brother were 
both a year older when they got their 
first muleys, so let me brag a little. 

It was on a Sunday afternoon last 
November, and warm for that time of 
the year, when dad suggested that he 
and I drive up into the hills back of 
Gardiner, Mont., and sight in his new 
.270 Winchester. It’s a beautiful shoot- 
ing piece, wearing a 4X scope, and I 
felt sort of small fry when I shouldered 
our trusty .30/30. But the .30/30 is not 
to be sneezed at! It’s been shot only 
three or four times each season, but it 
has got game with nearly every shot. 

“It’s a little late in the day for hunt- 
ing,’’ dad said, “but we'll go up to 
Phillips Creek, where you shot your 
last year with the .22. 
Could be you'll get another chance at 
one. Most of the deer have been scared 
away by hunters, or else they’re hiding 
out and resting somewhere.” 

It’s hard to imagine anything more 
gorgeous than our Montana country 
on a day like that. Snow had fallen in 
the high areas, and the sunlight made it 
look like cake icing. Grass was green 
in patches, and the sky was mighty 
blue. It was fun to be alive, and any- 
way I love to hike for miles in mountain 
country because it makes me have such 
a feeling of power. 

When dad had sighted in his .270 
the way he wanted it, he suggested that 
we separate. He already had his deer 
for the season, but he thought he might 
spook out some sort of shot for me. 
We picked up our rifles and started on 
different paths. Mine led upward. I 
weigh only 107 lb., and I get around on 
the sharp crags like a mountain goat. 

I looked all over the countryside for 
a coyote. A little grouse cocked a bright 
eye at me and scurried for cover; and 
I wasted no ammunition on a leggy 
jackrabbit that crossed my path. 


I walked a long distance and saw 
several sets of deer tracks in the sod, 
They seemed only a few hours old but 
I saw no deer—not even a coyote. [| 
could hear shooting over at a range 
near Jardine, but none that meant 
hunting. The deer just weren’t out at 
that time of day. 

After a while I reached a snowy ridge 
and found fresh coyote tracks. I started 
in fast pursuit, hoping to get a shot at 
the coyote before he reached the end of 
the ridge. But I never caught up with 
him, even after traveling a couple of 
other ridges. I was trailing him along 
the last one when I suddenly saw a deer 
spring from some bushes quite a way 
ahead. But when I put my binoculars 
on it I found it was a doe. 

You can’t shoot does in Montana. 
But, I thought, maybe there’s a buck 
somewhere near. I didn’t even have a 
bullet in the chamber of the .30/30. I 
quickly remedied this and moved along 
quietly behind the doe as she ducked 
into a little draw. When I reached its 
edge she had completely disappeared, 
but there were deer tracks everywhere, 
I scoured the region with my binocv- 
lars, and as I did I heard a peculiar 
whine near by—a noise that I was un- 
able to identify. Cautiously I crossed 
the draw and climbed to the opposite 
ridge. Then I heard the noise again. 

I whirled about and spotted the body 
of a deer in a thick clump of pine. The 
head was concealed, so I couldn't tell 
whether it was a buck or not. I de- 
cided it was the doe I’d been chasing. 
But suddenly the animal broke out of 
cover and trotted up onto a high ridge 
about 150 yd. from me. It was a buck 
with a huge spread of antlers outlined 
against the early evening sky. 


It Just Couldn’t be True! 


A buck—and about the biggest one 
I'd ever seen. Surprisingly calm, I 
raised my rifle and shot for his chest. 
He pitched forward and lay completely 
still. It just couldn’t be true—but it 
was! I covered that 150 yd. in record- 
breaking time. Just as I reached my 
deer, it leaped to its feet and took three 
bounds, then collapsed for good. I 
found that I had shot it cleanly through 
the jugular vein. 

Now my work began. I shouted for 
dad but got no response. Signals from 
my rifle were lost in the noise from the 
range. It looked as if I’d have to clean 
the buck and drag it to the car. I'd 
never seen a deer dressed cut, but peo- 
ple had told how it is done. Trouble was, 
dad had the hunting knife and I had 
just a dull pocketknife. 

It took me a whale of a long time to 
dress out that deer, and I wished, every 
minute, that dad would turn up. Bul 
he didn’t. Dusk was falling rapidly 
when I finished the job, and I had a 1?2- 
mile drag in front of me, througi 
rough, brushy country. The carcass 
weighed 220 lb., and I could just about 
move it. I managed to drag it aboul 
50 yd.; by then it was getting so dark 
I dropped the dragline and ran down 
the slopes toward the place where the 
car was parked. 
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Powerful Brilliant LIGHT 


Anywhere—Any Time 














Indispensable for Motorists — Sports- 
men Farmers. 4” silvered reflector 
and adjustable lamphead. 
Steel battery case, weatherproof rustproof 
Beautiful finish. Built to last! See your dealer 
or write direct for free literature 


U-C LITE MANUFACTURING CO. 











1049 W. Hubbard Street, Chicago 22, Illinois 
lin ein 3 tl lean 


"I made about $900 
last year with my Foley 
equipment, sharpening 


950 saws and 240 lawn 
mowers in my_ spare 
time.’’ Leo H. Mix 


Make up to $2 or $3.4 an Hour 


With a Foley Automatic Saw Filer 
you can file hand, band and cir 
cular saws so they cut smoother 







and faster and bring you 
repeat cash business No 
canvassing 

FREE BOUK ““INDEPEND 


ENCE AFTER 40°" shows 
how to start at home in 
spare time with small invest- 
ment. Write today—-no sales- 
man will call 


FOLEY MFG. CO. 
1154-0 Foley Bidg., Minneapolis 








for anuone who drives! 


A DINSMORE 
AUTO COMPASS 


They ll applaud 
originality . . appre- 
ciate your thougn..ul- 
ness when you give a re- 
liable, accurate’ Dins- 
more. Smartly styled, it’s 


your 





FITS ANY CAR 


a welcome addition to e 
the instruments on any EASY TO INSTALL 
dash. 

a 


$5.49 Illuminated THE IDEAL GIFT 


DINSMORE INSTRUMENT CO. 


1805 Remell St. Flint 7, Michigan 

















LOOK 
for Rupture Help 


Try a Brooks Patented Air 
Cushion appliance. This mar- 
velous invention for most forms 
of reducible rupture is GUAR- 
ANTEED to bring YOU heav- 
enly comfort and security— 
day and night—at work and 
at play—or it costs you NOTH- 
ING! Thousands happy. Light, 
neat-fitting. No hard pads or 
a. For men, women, and 

ildren. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove it. 
Not sold in stores. Beware of imitations. Write for 
Free Book on Rupture, no-risk trial order plan, and 
Proof of Results. Ready for you NOW! 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 156-F State St., Marshall, Mich. 


‘ms LU . Ss. ARMY 


BED ROLLS 


@ WATERPROOF @ EXTRA HEAVY DUCK 
@ Genuine Govt. Army officers issue 
UNUSED $5.95 “A Fraction of 
BRAND NEW Government Cost” 


Complete with all straps, will hold entire outdoor bed- 
din has pockets and compartments for extra gear. Lim- 
ited stock, send your check now—we prepay postage 


_STERN SALES. €0., Box 2165, Dept. 0, Wichita Falls, Texas 


TO SERVE w H GAME 
Give this Berkshire WILD RICE 
GIFT BOX to special friends, 
am. Order one for yourself, Contains 
two tins of cooked Wild Rice; a 
each of Wild Plum, Wild 
Grape, and all-fruit home made 
# Currant Jelly. Only $5.00 postpaid. 
BERKSHIRE GAME FARM 
271 Madison Ave., New York 16 
Catalog of gift packages free 
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| gan to get excited. 


When I got there, dad was sitting in 
the car, sort of peeved, figuring I'd 
wandered off on one of my wild goose 
chases. ‘“‘What goes?” he said, when he | 
saw my bloody clothes. “Have a fight | 
with a vicious jackrabbit?” 

“No, but I got a 12-point buck,” I 
said nonchalantly. 
Boy, you should have seen dad tumble | 
| 


out of the car! It didn’t take too long 


| after that for us to get the deer down 


and fit its carcass into the trunk com- | 
partment. About that time I really be- 
Words just piled up 


| and spilled out. I guess I must have 


killed that deer a dozen times on the 
way home. 
We thought a buck as big and old as 


| that would be tough eating, but the 


| characters- 


meat was delicious. We put 155 Ib. of 
the best cuts in our cold-storage locker, 
and did it ever help out on the meat 
bill! This year—maybe I'll get an elk. | 

Jerry Abbie. 


Halting the Dog Thieves 


n editorial in our October issue told | 
how sportsmen’s clubs in Tennes- | 

see and Kentucky are taking active | 
steps to bring fish dynamiters to justice. | 
Now we note that the Wayne County | 


| Sportsman’s Club, in Michigan, has de- 


clared war on another class of low-down | 
-dog killers and stealers. | 

In its official publication the club 
posts a reward of $25 “for information 


| leading to the arrest and conviction of 
| any person stealing, killing, or injuring | 


|any hunting 








dog belonging to any| 
W.C.S.C. member.” Free listing also is 
offered for reports of members’ lost or 
stolen dogs. 


Chop Firewood Safely 








|” hed 
“4 DRIVE FORKS INTO 
FNO 


GROUN 
SPIKES ARE HANDY 











piece of firewood that flies into the 

air when hit with the ax can inflict 
painful, even dangerous, injuries. You 
can avert such an accident, though, by 
using a pair of forked branches (as 
shown in the drawing) to hold the wood 
as you cut it. Spike the forks to the 
chopping block or drive their long ends 
into the earth. Slip each length of wood 
into the forks before chopping.—Gard- 
iner Hale Jr. 
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ENJOY CAMP LIFE 
weeks longer! 
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This FIREPLACE 


warms every corner 
of the room! 


Circulates Heat... Now you can use 
your summer camp even on freezing 
winter weekends! Just build your fire- 
place around the famous Heatilator* 
Fireplace unit that sends heat through 
the entire room instead of wasting it 
up the chimney. Draws air in at floor 
level, heats it, and sends it out to warm 
the whole room....even circulates heat 
into adjoining rooms. 


Will not smoke . . . The Heatilator unit 
is a scientifically designed steel form 
around which any style fireplace can 
easily be built. It assures correct con- 
struction, eliminates common faults 
that make fireplaces smoke. 








Perfect for bedroom, 
living room or den 


eee 
Ideal for basement 
recreation rooms 


Adds little to cost... The Heatilator 
unit adds little, if any, to the cost of the 
completed fireplace. It provides all the 
vital parts—saves the cost of a separate 
damper, firebrick, and masonry other- 
wise required—-and on most jobs re- 
duces time and labor. 


Proved by 23 years use... Look for 
the name Heatilator on the dome and 
damper handle of the unit you buy. 
Accept no substitute. At leading build- 
ing material dealers everywhere! Mail 
coupon today for complete details. 


Heatilator 


% 
Heatilator is the registered 


trademark of Heatilator, Inc, 








HEATILATOR FIREPLACE 


HEATILATOR, INC. 

5111 E. Brighton Ave. 
Syracuse 5, N. Y. 

Please send free booklet show- 


ing pictures and advantages of 
the Heatilator Fireplace. 





Name..... eb ceeccedecesesecoeeceesosece 


Address... 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

see eeeeees | 
= 


City Zone State 


























Wonderful way to feel ! 


You certainly can be on top of t:: > world! 


Why not? Your car is paid for and your house is 
halfway there. You’re making pretty good money 
... the kids are healthy and happy . . . and your 
wife just bought a new outfit—shoes to chapeau! 


You don’t owe anybody a red cent. Not only 
that—you’ve got a little money salted away for 
the kids’ education and your own retirement. 

Wonderful way to feel, isn’t it? 

If this description doesn’t fit you—make it! 
You can. Here’s how: 


Start saving right now! Just as much as you 
possibly can—and regularly. 


One of the best ways. . . one of the safest, surest 
ways... is to buy U. S. Savings Bonds through 
the Automatic Payroll Savings Plan where you 
work. Or, arrange to purchase Bonds regularly at 
your post office or bank. 

U. S. Savings Bonds will bring you, in ten years, 
$4 for every $3. And you can count on that! 


Start your plan today. It’s the very wisest way 
to save! 


Automatic Saving is Sure Saving — 
U.S. Savings Bonds 


Contributed by this magazine in co-operation with the Magazine Publishers of America as a public service. 
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World’s Most 
Amazing Book of 
Rare and Secret 
Information! 


The Book of Formulas 


The basis of many fortunes! For- 
mulas, Recipes, Methods and Secret 
processes for making and improving 


upon beverages, glues, cements, 
enamels, paints, cosmetics, dyes, 


inks, tooth pastes, soaps, silver and 
nickel-plating, oils, lubricants, and 
a thousand and one things for com- 
mercial and household use! Your 
fortune may hang upon one little 





hint from this most amazing of 
books! Information from a_ thou- 
sand sources—not normally avail- 
able to the general public—now 


published for the enjoyment and 
practical profit of our readers. 


See What You Can Make 


You can easily make mixtures to keep your 
windshield shining like crystal, whiten dis- 
colored teeth, keep silverware bright and 
clean. You can make beverages, or power 
belt dressings, perfumes, shampoos,bleaches, 
photographic solutions, essences 

and extracts, manu. 
facture battery fillers or 
solutions, and do a 
thousand other 
things — all with 
the plain and 
easily followed 
formulas in 


this book. 


FUN and 
PROFIT 
for 
















Experimenters 


If you like exper- 
imenting with 
things, either as a 
hobby or as a serious 
vocation, here are 
modern formulas which, 
taken as a base, may 
lead you to unique dis- 
coveries and profits. 


ONLY $19 DELUXE EDITION 


Send No Money Now 


Outdoor L ife, Dept. | 150. 
353-4th A New tork 10, N. Y. 


Send me The Book of Formulas. 
postman $1.49 C.O.D. 
upon delivery. 


‘ 

| 

| 

| 

1 

I will pay J] 

plus few cents postage, 
Money back if not satistied. | 
1 

1 

1 

l 

1 
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| a supply of canned goods there. 
| stow them so they won't freeze?—Edmund L. | 


| might try to break into it—M. H. D 





| one comfortable at close to zero temperatures. 
| However, 








Cold-weather Storage 





Question: We use our Maine cabin a few | 
times during the winter and we'd like to leave 
How can we | 


Piper, Conn. 
Answer: I think your best bet would be a 


small storage space dug into the ground. I'd 
locate it under the floor of the cabin. To con- 





struct such a pit, saw a hole in the floor and fit 
a trapdoor. If the pit can’t be too deep because 
of the high-water level of surrounding lakes or 
streams, pack some insulating material (such 
as wild hay) on the bottom and around the sides. | 

Another solution to your cold-weather storage 
problem would be an outside root cellar. Dis- 
advantages, though, would be that the door 
might become snow or icebound, and animals 


Oiled Rawhide 


Question: In a recent article you men-| 
tioned ‘oiled rawhide.” We use rawhide for 
various purposes here on the ranch, but ade 
heard of the oiled kind. What is it?—J. E. 
Price, Nev. | 





Answer: Oiled rawhide is simply rawhide | 


| that has been softened with warm neat’s-foot | 


oil. Sometimes it is best to dampen the hide | 
with water, then rub in the oil. Use just enough | 
to make the hide fairly soft, and not enough to | 
make it greasy.—M. H. D. | 


Bending Snowshoe Toes 


Question: I have a pair of cross-country | 
snowshoes that have so little turnup at the toe 
that soft or sticky snow piles up on the shoes 
quickly. It seems to me that if I could bend 
the toes up more, the snow wouldn't be so likely | 
to go for a ride with me. How can that be done? 
—Richard H. Pland, Calif. 


Answer: It is usually possible to put a little 
more bend in the toe. Wrap the frames with 
cloth and clamp them to some solid surface, 
with a clamp just behind the bend. Pour boiling 


water on the cloth, let it soak for 10 or 15 
minutes, then drive a wedge under each toe to 
raise it. 


Proceed slowly, soaking at intervals. If you 
work too fast the frames may crack. Also, too 
much bend may change the tension of the front 
webbing, so examine it as you proceed.—M. H. D, 


Sleeping-bag Efficiency 





Question: My army-surplus sleeping bag, 
which is in two sections, is 40 percent down and 
60 percent feathers. Will this bag be com- 
fortable in extremely low temperatures—say, 
down to zero? Are the bags supposed to be 
waterproof?—Jack Hollenbeck, N.Y. 


Answer: If both sections of the bag you de-| 
scribe are used, protection is sufficient to keep 


individuals vary considerably in their 
resistance to cold. Fit of the bag also exerts 
some influence. If a mummy-shape bag is a 
tight fit, for example, it won’t be very warm. 
Then too, a mixture of down and feathers is} 
not quite so warm as a bag with 100 percent 
down insulation. 

Sleeping bags are not waterproof. If they 
were, all moisture thrown off by the sleeper 
would be trapped inside. The bedding would 
become damp and its insulating power would 
be greatly decreased.—M. H. D. 








SPORTSMEN 


Save and MOUNT your WILD-GAME 
Be Your Own Taxidermist! 


Hunters, anglers, nature-lovers, you will 
be AMAZED to learn and know the pleas- 
ures of Taxidermy. Your home-museum of 
beautiful TROPHIES will delight you and 
your family and friends. 


LEARN AT HOME BY MAIL 


b can teach you with fine success. More than 

50,000 students have learned from this re- 
fable school, EASILY AND QUICKLY. Here is 
the greatest MOBBY you ever dreamed of. 


Mount Ducks, Quail,Deer, Fish 
Save these beautiful trophies. TAN skins and 
furs. Decorate your HOME AND DEN. Become 
widely known and FAMOUS as a Taxidermist 
MEN AND BOYS Double your interest in 

hunting and outdoor-life. 
Have a magnificent hobby om -S enthrall 
you all your lifetime. WRITE 


ask for FREE BOOK 


MAIL TH THE COUPON—TODAY 


Tells how YOU can learn Taxidermy at home. 
48 pages, 100 pictures of wild-game. A wonderful 
book, strange, unique. You never saw the like 
before. This book is PRICELESS to pemeerss 
trappers and nature-lovers. ABSOLUTELY 
FREE if you WRITE AT ONCE, this yon 
Use the COUPON or a POSTAL will do. 

PLEASE STATE YOUR AGE. 























Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 
2 111 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 2, Neb. 
end me your free illustrated book, ** How to 
Mount Game » tell me how I may learn 
1is faseinating aye ‘easily and quickly by mail. 
No obligation. State your age. 


Name Ane 





q Address 
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give 
to National 


Cancer 
Foundation 


The National Cancer 
Foundation is the only 
non-profit social ser- 
vice organization de- 
voted exclusively to 
helping advanced can- 
cer sufferers by con- 
tributing toward ex- 
penses incidental to 














GIVE NOW ihis illness. The cost is 
send what- 
great... 
ever you 
can to THE NEED I$ GREATER 








NATIONAL CANCER FOUNDATION Inc. 


101 FIFTH AVENUE - NEW YORK 3, N.Y 











+ + + Boating + + * 





Proper winter storage is 
important; for if your craft and 
motor suffer unnecessarily, it is 


you who’ll suffer in the end 


he time’s soon coming when, re- 

gretfully, those who live where 

snow and ice and cold move in will 
have to prepare their outfits for winter 
hibernation. Since it’s inescapable, the 
thing to do is to face it with the best 
grace possible--and with good sense 
besides. That last is very necessary, 
for unless proper storage is provided 
you can hardly expect your pride and 
joy to come through in good shape. In 
short, it’s another of those cases where 
an ounce of prevention is worth a pound 
of cure. 

Mere storage is not enough. Both 
craft and motor require a_ certain 
amount of readying first; otherwise 
they can deteriorate much faster 
through the winter months than during 
a season of actual use. And if, in addi- 
tion, you arrange to do certain jobs in 
the dead of winter that are ordinarily 
left until the spring clean-up, you'll be 
that much ahead of the game. Come the 
first fine days, and you'll have your 
boat in the water while others are 
still wielding paintbrush or wrenches. 


Get it Under a Roof 


Inboard-powered craft of any con- 
siderable size and weight usually call 
for storage in a boat yard, if only be- 
cause a marine railway or a lift of some 
sort is needed to get them out of the 
water. Make arrangements early, or 
you may find yourself at the end of a 
long waiting list. And if there’s any 
choice, select the most reliable place 
particularly one affording storage in- 
side a shed, rather than outside under 
tarps—-even though its rate is consider- 
ably higher. The difference will be more 
than offset by the saving in spring 
work, for the boat should come through 
with its paint or varnish virtually un- 
impaired. Be sure, though, to insure it 
against damage or loss, for despite all 
due precaution the fire hazard is always 
present. Have your boat at the yard 
at the appointed time, remove all loose 
equipment (you can probably store it 
in a rented yard locker, if you like), 
and come to an understanding as to the 
approximate date for launching in the 
spring. Also, if you wish to do some of 
the refurbishing yourself, find out 
whether there'll be any objections. 
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£ 1aller boat yards and liveries, es- 
pecially near big cities, often offer 
similar facilities for storing open boats 
and outboard motors. Here again, look 
into the concern’s reliability, don’t for- 
get insurance, and agree on who's to 
wash and otherwise ready the boat, and 
when. If you’re it, make sure you'll have 
enough clean space to work in. As for 
the motor, you may want to take ad- 
vantage of one of the winter-storage 
plans—-servicing included, repairs extra 

offered by dealers and outboard serv- 
ice stations. 

Most of us, however, will lay up our 
own boats and motors, probably in some 
garage or basement, and preferably 
where there’s room enough to work on 
them in spare winter hours. To get a 
heavy craft out of the water you may 
need planks, rollers, and a car to do 
the pulling. In any case, choose a spot 
with a shelving shoreline and a near-by 
road or lane for the haul-away. 

A light auto-top or trailer craft will 
of course come out of the water fairly 
clean, but it should be given a thorough 
washing when you get back home. A 
boat that’s been kept in water, though, 


~2-+J3.A. EMMETT, Editor 


should be washed right on the spot; for 
if the scum and other growths have a 
chance to dry you'll have to do a scrap- 
ing job. So choose a place where the 
water’s clean,.and go to work on the 
bottom with brush or broom. Before 
storing, give the craft another wash 
inside and out, using a fairly strong 
washing-powder solution. Take pains 
to get sand and dirt out of hidden 
places, and finally flush with clean 
water. 

Regular-planked, strip-planked, or 
lapstreak boats should not be stored 
where the air will be so hot and dry 
(as in a heated basement) that the 
planks will shrink unduly, or the seams 
will open up and any calking or filler in 
them may lose its hold and drop out. 
Then too, wide planks are liable to 
develop checks—a condition that’s hard 
to correct. And even the paint will lose 
its life and perhaps commence to show 
hairline cracks. 

It’s almost as bad to store an all- 
wood boat where the air is very damp 
and stagnant, for the planks will swell 
and warp, the fastenings and some 
metal fittings may rust, and—worse 





This Homemade Roller Makes Boat Loading Mueh Easier 


NO.16 OR 20 SPIKE 
INSERTED 











A 


handle, say 


spike pins from time to time. 


roller on your auto-top boat carrier can be 
worth its weight in gold. Here’s one you 
can make yourself, at a cost of about $3. Select 
a roller of straight-grained hardwood 
about 11% in. in diameter and at 
least 1 in. longer than the boat is wide. The 
drawings show how to assemble needed fittings. 
If you like, you can cover the roller with rubber 
hose obtainable at an auto-supply store. For 
quiet operation, dab a little cup grease on the 
Charles E. Foster. 


a hoe 


Y 9" DEEP IN 
ROLLER 





AUTO-TOP CARRIER 


ASSEMBLED 
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still—rot may set in. Nor can spring 
painting be done properly until the boat 
has been removed from such a place 
jong enough for its wood to dry out. 

Atmospheric extremes affect a can- 
yas-covered boat or canoe in much the 
same way. Drying won’t cause actual 
leaks, but shrinkage of the planking 
can leave the hull weak. Contrariwise, 
if too-damp air swells the wood unduly, 
the covering will develop raised ridges. 
And in either case the paint on the can- 
yas—always a crucial factor, if check- 
ing and worse are to be forestalled—is 
likely to be damaged. 





Support the Hull Properly 





Boats built of panel plywood don’t 
have many seams, but if those few leak, 
the fault is very difficult to correct. 
Besides, even though the paint has stood 
up well in the water it cannot with- 
stand improper storage. So far as the 
hull itself is concerned, molded-ply- 
wood boats and most metal and plastic 
ones are less affected, but here again 
their paint job can go bad and the hold 
of ordinary-wood members, if any, can 
be loosened. 

All in all, then, it’s best to provide 
an unheated storage place and adequate 
ventilation. If a heated place must be 
used, water—not in the boat, but kept 
in pans beneath it—will help. Or if the 
place would otherwise be damp, leave 
a Window ajar or open a door occasion- 
ally, to let wind and sunshine in. 

Again, if the boat must be stored in 
the open, make sure it’s securely blocked 
to clear the ground (with hull turned 
bottom up, if light enough to handle) 
and, instead of just draping a tarpaulin 
over it, provide a framework first that 
will make for better ventilation. Take 
pains to see that no rain or snow can 
lodge within the boat, or even on it, lest 
ice should form in open seams and dam- 
age them. 

Whatever you do, don’t just stand the 
craft on edge against a wall. Regardless 
of where it’s stored, be sure to support 
itin such a way that its shape will be 
retained. Even a light boat should rest 
on crosswise blocks or horses, kept well 
in from the ends and placed directly be- 
neath strong points of the construction. 
(Here it’s best to have the hull upside 
down, unless a deck interferes.) Over- 
head slings, if correctly placed, are 
fairly satisfactory. 

The thorough washing already men- 
tioned will reveal the boat’s condition 
and indicate what needs to be done be- 
fore it’s put back in the water. The more 
work you accomplish before spring 
arrives and time is at a premium, the 
better off you’ll be! 

And now for that outboard motor. 
Remember that while it’s built to with- 
Stand use, many of its parts are sus- 
ceptible to rust and corrosion. So when 
you take it out of service, don’t just 
dump it in a corner and forget it. In- 
stead—-and this is most important— 
—— it properly for its long winter 
lay- up. 

‘If it’s been used in salt water (or in 
silt-laden fresh water, for that matter), 
Clean out its cooling system by running 
it at half speed for a few minutes in a 
drum of clean, fresh water. Or- play 
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water from a garden hose through the 
water-inlet slots in the gear case and 
turn the motor over by pulling on the 
starter several times. While you’re at 
it, clean the entire outside of the as- 
sembly. Wash off any incrusted salt, and 
use turpentine or gasoline to remove 
dirt and grease. 

Next to avoid any possible damage 
from freezing, get rid of all water that’s 
inside the motor. Ordinarily, rocking 
the flywheel back and forth several 
times, while turning the motor from 
side to side, will drain the cooling sys- 
tem. But if yours is a late model, with 
rubber impellers, be sure to give the 
flywheel several counterclockwise turns, 
to reverse the blades and permit com- 
plete drainage. Also, since there’s liable 
to be some water in the lower unit, re- 
move the upper vent screw and the 
lower grease plug temporarily. After 
draining, refill the gear case according 
to the manufacturer’s directions, adding 
grease until it comes out at the air vent. 
This will not only force any water out, 
but protect the working parts during 
hibernation. 

Drain fuel tank, fuel lines, and car- 
buretor; clean the screens at tank and 
carburetor; but don’t attempt to take 
down the carburetor unless you're ex- 
perienced at such work. Spray a little 
clean outboard-motor oil into the crank- 


case through the Venturi opening or 


air intake. Also (important!) remove 
the spark plugs, pour about 2 table- 
spoons of oil into each cylinder, dis- 
tribute the oil by turning the motor 
over slowly with the starter rope, and 
then replace the plugs. This seal of oil 
will protect the power head against cor- 
rosion. Clean the plugs next spring—or, 
better still, install new ones at that 
time. 

When the motor is clean and dry, 
touch up any bare spots with paint and 
let it dry, then give the outside of the 
motor a light coat of lubricating oil. 

Actual storage is merely a matter of 
placing the outboard in a really dry 
place. Set it upright, held so it cannot 
topple over, and provide a loose cover- 
ing of canvas or heavy paper to protect 
it from dust.—J. A. Emmett. 


The Right Canoe Paddle 


ften a man who has bought his first 

canoe is prone to regard the pad- 
dle as a minor piece of equipment, not 
worthy of much thought. So he’ll take 
whatever is offered him. 


The experienced canoeist, on the other | 


hand, is a crank about his paddles. He 


knows from experience that an unsuit- |, 


able one will tire him unduly without 
giving him maximum mileage. Accord- 
ingly he has the same attitude a pow- 
erboat owner has toward his engine; he 


selects it with great care and gives it 


the attention it deserves. 

To such a paddler, there are a num- 
ber of important factors in a paddle: 
length, weight, wood, and finish. But if 


you should ask for any specific advice | 


on the subject he might be hard put to 
give it to you. He’d probably end up by 
telling you that only experience can fit 
you with the proper paddle, and that 


you'll have to go along for a while on a| 





WHAT A ae | 
PENNY 
POSTCARD 


Becker, 
President‘of the 
Mutual Hospi- 
talization Insur- 
ance Company 





wants everyone 

WILL BRING who needs pro- 
tection, and who 

ABOUT A NEW doesn’t, for hos- 
pitalization from 

Oh) AE Vara: VElO & sickness or acci- 
dent to write 

PLAN him. Yes, every- 
one from birth 

to age 70 is eligible. Get FREE of obli- 
gation all facts about the amazing new 

ont that pays you the most for the 
a money. Here are a few of the 


benefits. There’s no time limit for hos- 
pital room and board ... policy pays 
as long as doctor tells you to stay. Pays 


you at the rate of $150 per month if 
hospitalized from sickness or accident. 
(sanitarium and rest homes excluded). 
Also pays extra at the rate of $100 per 
month for loss of wages while hospi- 
talized for accident. THERE’S NO 
TIME LIMIT. (Under 18 years of age 
excluded from this feature). Also pays 
$1,000 or $5,000 for accidental death. 
There are benefits galore to help in 
financial problems th at follow hospital- 
ization. Even Infantile Paralysis is in- 
cluded. Maternity at a slight extra 
charge. You get cash regardless of pay- 
ments from other insurance, including 
compensation. Think of it! All these 
benefits and more, and protection costs 
only 3c a day. Children under 18 as low 
as l1“ca day. 

Write now for the FREE facts to 
E. J. Becker, President Mutual Hospi- 
talization Insurance Co. Dept. 6811 


Wilmington, Delaware. 








EASY CARRYING 
SAFE STO RAG E 


for your 
outboard all 
year’round! 






GENUINE 


Mots Douch 


A great Xmas gift! For easy, convenient carrying 
whenever outboard is used—for safe, dust-free stor- 
age when motor is idle. Zips wide open. Easy to 
clean. Waterproof and mildew-resistant 

Heavy vinyl-treated No. 10 duck in rich colors to match 
leading outboards. To 2 H.P., $10.95; to 5 H.P., $11.95; 
to 10 H.P. -95. 

LAFAYETTE REEL oo 
damage, when on rods 

rapaeg tlt TOOL POUCH. ‘Heavy_ vinyl coated duck. 3 sizes: 
$1 52 x 12, $1.45; 17 $1.85 


Lafayette 
Vinyl- 
Treated 





Protects reels from dust, dirt, 
.00 


Amazing new Re rtight se aler keeps boats 
dry. Pint $1.75; Quart $3.25; Gal. $9.65. 
If your dealer does not have these items, order direct 


LAFAYETTE SUPPLY COMPANY, West Lafayette, Ohio 





: DOUBLE the fun... 








NONE of the work! 


@It is twice the fun because your Aluma Craft 
never needs scraping, caulking, painting . 
never waterlogs or dries out or leaks. Erich 
Swenson design assures perfect performance, 
See your Aluma Craft dealer for free cata- 
log, or write Dept. 1 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT CO; 


iP 
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Would YOU Like to Make 


$1,000 A MONTH? 


That’s what Stanley Hyman 
is making selling the amazing new 
PRESTO Fire Extinguisher! 


MAZING new kind of fire extin- 

guisher. Tiny “Presto” (about 
size of a flashlight! ) does job of bulky 
extinguishers that cost 
4 times as much, are 
8 times as heavy. Ends 
fires fast as 2 seconds. Fits in palm 
of hand. Never corrodes. Guaranteed 
for 20 years! Sells for onlv $3.98! 

Show it to owners of homes. cars, 
boats, farms, etc. and to stores for re- 
sale—make good income. H., J. Kerr re- 
ports $20 a day. C. Kama. $1,000 a 
month. Write for FREE Sales Kit. No 
obligation. MERLITE INDUSTRIES, Inc., 
Dept. 3611, 201 East 16th St., New 
York 3, N. Y. IN CANADA: Mopa, 
Inc., 371 Dowd St., Montreal 1, P. Q. (If 
you want a regular Presto to use as a 
demonstrator, send $2.50. Money back if 
you wish.) 


STANLEY 
HYMAN 











GET THIS FAMOUS 
FILSON CRUISING COAT 
Long-wearing, comfortable! 
Thru Your Local Dealer 
For a complete description 


write to C. C. FILSON CO. 
Maritime Bidg., Seattle 4, Wash. 









basis of trial and error. And he’d prob- 
ably add that you’ll never be completely 
satisfied with what you’ve got, but will 
always be on the lookout for something 
better. 

However, you can’t go wrong in 
choosing spruce and in paying what a 
reputable canoe manufacturer or pad- 
dle maker asks for a first-grade blade. 
That’s the only kind to buy. The wood 
should be _ perfectly seasoned and 
straight-grained, so that it will come to 
you perfectly true in shape and remain 
that way with halfway-decent care. And 
it should be free of all defects that might 
cause failure at a critical time. 

Unfortunately, few of us have access 
to stores that sell paddles over the coun- 
ter, where we can heft them and ex- 
amine them to our heart’s content. It 
is usually necessary to buy by mail; 

| then the dollar or so extra that you pay 
|for top quality is a good investment. 
| Maple is also a good wood for pad- 
- | dles. While it is no tougher or stronger 
| than spruce it withstands rough usage 
| better. Actually, spruce is stronger for 
its weight, and its strength is largely a 
matter of resiliency or spring. Lightness 
| is of importance, too, for a saving of 
| even a few ounces makes a big differ- 
ence at the end of a long day’s paddling. 














Since 1897 








IN 30 DAYS 


or your money back! 
Feeling low? Low in energy? Low 
in vitality? A “d)- 4” at home or 
at work? It may be hormone or 
blood deficiency...or both! If 
so, NOW is your chance to try the 
remarkable effects (described in 
medical reports and leading mag- 
azines) of these “miracle drugs”! 


The NEW ‘Red Vitamin’ with B Complex 


> 













with your order for 


MALE sex HORMONES 


— DOUBLE STRENGTH — 
TESTOSTERONE PROPIONATE 


50 HORMONE TABLETS § VALUE 
100 VITAMIN ‘CAPSULES 15.95 
(sold everywhere for 6.95) 5 5 
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As a starter, you should select a pad- 
dle as long as the distance from your 
| chin to the ground. When you try it out 
you may find that you require a longer 
or shorter one, perhaps because your 
arms are longer or shorter than the 
| 
| 


« | average. 


It’s easy to go wrong on blade width. 
| The beginner may think that a wider 
blade is more efficient. Or he may feel 
that, because he is strong and husky, 
| he should have a very wide blade. Act- 
| ually, a medium—or even a rather nar- 
row—blade will get you over just as 
many miles and with much less effort. 
The wider blade has its principal virtue 
in stern paddling, for at times it is more 
effective in turning the canoe. But it is 
better to err on the narrow side than 
on the wide. 

With this much to go on, you should 
be able to select a paddle that is ap- 
proximately right. But as you gain in 









experience you'll probably attempt lit. 
tle changes to improve either the blade 
or handle. Some canoeists buy a wide. 
bladed paddle and then work it down to 
suit themselves. Others shave the lower 
portion of the handle to give it greate, 
springiness. The tyro, though, should 
confine himself to improving the edges 
of his blade, fining them down so that 
they are sharp but still rounded. 

You may want to improve the finish 
ot the average paddle. If varnish has 
been applied—usually in a fairly thick 
coat—it will do no harm to smooth it 
down with very fine sandpaper or even 
pumice stone. Many canoeists believe 
that dulled varnish provides a better 
sliding grip for the hand. Others prefer 
the wood in its natural state, kept 
smooth by use and an occasional rub- 
bing with linseed oil. 


Varnish Finish for Spruce 


Spruce, to my mind, weathers some. 
what rough and needs varnish to lay 
its grain and smooth down its outcrop- 
pings. A real advantage, in such a 
finish, is that the protected wood does 
not soak up the amount of water it 
otherwise would. Consequently the pad- 
dle is lighter in use. Some canoeists 
paint their paddles to protect them from 
water. But it is very easy to build up a 
covering so thick that any weight-sav- 
ing advantage is lost. 

In finishing with varnish, use only 
the best marine grade, preferably one 
with a bakelite base. Apply three or 
four coats, allowing plenty of time for 
drying, and rubbing each coat down 
with fine sandpaper so that the next 
will take hold. The final coat can be 
left as is or dulled with very fine sand- 
paper or pumice to glass smoothness. 

Revarnish your paddles each spring 
when you fit out the canoe and its gear. 
Worn spots should be smoothed off and 
then built up with several coats of var- 
nish, with a final sanding bringing them 
to the level of the surrounding surface. 
And there will come a time when all 
the old varnish should be removed with 
a good varnish remover and the paddle 
refinished completely.—J. A. EL. 
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AMAZING NEW CHEMICAL MAKES 


OLD tbc LIKE oa 


NOT A PAINT! 

NOTA ration g 

Looks like expen- 

sive chrome plating! = 
Wonderful new chemical puts chrome-like finish 
on car bumpers, door handles, trim, etc. No 
electricity—no plating tanks—no acids needed. 
Just smooth it on and watch it gleam! Takes 
a brilliant polish JUST LIKE CHROME—so 
simple a child can do it. REFINISH BUMPER 
IN 10 MINUTES! WORKS LIKE MAGIC—finish 
lasts for years. Increases resale value of your 
car and adds NEW beauty to other chrome 
plated or metal items. TRY AT OUR RISK! 
SEND NO MONEY! Just send name and address. 
Pay postman amazing low price of $1.00 plus 
few cents postage for each kit ordered, 
send cash and we pay postage. Try kit 10 
days. If not delighted return for instant 


refund! 
BUMPER-RE-NU 
RM. 18, Box 147 Hamtramck, Mich. 


BUMPER-RE-N U 
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WAGEMAKER COMPANY 


DEPT. 21 RAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 








[PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 
(Freight Included) $9 700 


Build this 12-ft. sport 

runabout from  ready-cut 

parts. Kits include all hardware 

paint, etc., to complete the boz at shown. Send for free 
folders of all models as low as $29.95 freight included 


TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 
Dept. S$, 636 39th Ave., N. E., Minneapolis 21, Minn. 














THERE 1S A DIFFERENCE — 


IT 1S MADE OF 


STAINLESS STEEL 
Ap 


We build a lifetime boat. It’s luxurious and 
the sportsman’s dream. Costs a little more 
of course, but quality has no substitute. 12, 


14 and 16-footers. Wire, write or phone. 
Manufactured by: REGAL PRODUCTS, LTD., ADAMS, WIS. 





STARCRAFT METAL BOATS 


LOW COST e SAFE 
= DURABLE 


STAINLESS STEEL 
GALVANIZED STEEL White FOR CATALOG 


STAR METAL BOAT CO., GOSHEN, IND. 








Do you want to 
STOP SMOKING? 


send for 


TOBAK-O0-STOP 


Harmless, nonhabit forming. Guaranteed. 
Only $5.00 prepaid 

P. O. BOX 855 OAKLAND 4, CALIF. 

iain 











More Sportsmen buy 
OUTDOOR LIFE 
on the newsstands 
than buy any other 


fishing or hunting magazine. 


NOVEMBER, 1950 





Repelling Moss Growths 


Question: When I hauled my boat out of the 
river last fall the bottom was covered with a 
thick growth of moss. I had a tough time scrap- 
ing it off. Is there any preparation that repels 
such growths?—Paul E. Brock, Mo. 


Answer: Bottom paints used in salt-water 
service to prevent marine borers from getting 
into the wood will also help prevent the forma- 
tion of fresh-water growths. This copper bot- 
tom paint comes in two grades: a soft type for 
use on boats that will be left in the water all 
season, and a hard-setting type which won’t rub 
off so easily when the boat is hauled up. A 
single coat of the proper type each spring should 
do the job. 

At the end of the season if you find some 
growths adhering to the bottom, scrub or scrape 
them off immediately. After the moss dries, it 
won’t be so easy to remove.—J. A. E. 


Aluminum in Salt Water 


Question: Is it advisable to use an aluminum 
boat in salt water?—Warren M. Tompkins, N.Y. 


Answer: The aluminum craft I’ve seen in 
salt-water service stood up very well—after a 
few simple precautions were taken. Have the 
boat painted for salt-water use at the factory, 
or do the job yourself. Beach it when it’s not 
in use. And, finally, hose the craft with fresh 
water after you haul it out. 

These precautions have protected the metal 
over a season or two. But whether such treat- 
ment will work over long periods of time is still 
questionable since, so far, the tests haven’t been 
extensive enough.—J. A. E. 


Painting, Patching Canvas 


Question: My canvas-covered kayak has been 
painted several times with ordinary yacht paint. 
There are now some deep scratches in the 
canvas, and in other spots where I have touched 
the canvas with my hands or brushed against 
debris the paint has cracked in circular pat- 
terns. At all these places water seeps in. How 
can I seal the bare spots and patch the 
scratches?—Edward E. Frank, Ohio. 


Answer: For the patches use a fabric such 
as heavy unbleached muslin. Don’t use stiff 
canvas. To set the patch, use one of the cements 
specially designed for the purpose. After the 
patch sets up, rub more cement over it. Then 
touch it up with kayak dope. 

Your trouble with paint flaking off can be 
traced to the fact that no ordinary paint (at 
least none I know of) will flex properly with 
the covering. At the same time it dries out and 
thus is even more likely to flake and crack. 
Your best bet is to refinish the canvas with one 
of the dopes or finishes prepared for that use by 
kayak manufacturers.—J. A. E 


Storing a Rubber Boat 


Question: What's the best way to store a 
rubber boat?—Earl J. Phoenix, N.Y. 


Answer: The important point is: dry the 
boat thoroughly before storing it. If it is 
wrapped up or packed while still damp it is 
liable to mildew. Keep it partially inflated 
while drying. And, if possible, store it that way. 

It should be kept in a cool, dry place. Don’t 
expose it to sunlight or strong light. 

When you get ready to use it again, don’t 
inflate the craft beyond the required pressure. 
Too much air pressure will ruin it.—J. A. E. 











Heikes 1950 


Winter Catalog No. 16—35c 


% 


COLLECTORS CATALOG: Selling 400 Historical 
Firearms, 20,000 Indian Relics, Coins, Gold 
Dollars, Confederate Money, Kentucky Rifles, 
Pistols, Flintlocks, Civil War Muskets, Car- 
bines, Swords, Bayonets, Revolutionary-Indian 
Wars muskets, Blunderbusses, Cartridges for 
the collector, Violin Wood, Bo-wood, Blow- 
horns, Steerhorns, Powder flasks, Black Powder, 
Percussion Caps, Holsters, Cartridge _ belts, 
Ramrods, Stage Coach Ca~bines,—Arrowheads, 
Gempoints, Birdpoints, ‘fomahawks, Spear- 
heads, Bannerstones, Discoidals, Eagle Feath- 
ers, Claws, Mounted Fish—Birds, Owls, Pheas- 
ants,—Agates. Minerals, Fossils,—Gun Barrels, 
Gun locks, Nipples, Buffalo Horns, Elk Antler, 
Deerhorns, Bullet Molds, Marine Shells, Pep- 
perboxes. Daguerreotypes, Ambrotypes, Scalp- 
ing Knives, Hundreds of other items . . . Cata- 
log with many photographs, 35c. 


R. HEIKE West Street, Wenona, Ill. 














| LONE STAR Aluminum Boals| 
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They’re safe, stable, speedy, and economical 
Write for catalog today. 
LONE STAR BOAT MFG. CO. 
Box 997-B7 Grand Prairie, Texas 

















and SNAP-SWIVELS 


INTRODUCTORY 
ASSORTMENT 25¢ 
swivel is 


World's strongest, lightest 
now made also as a Snap-Swivel, using 
design originated for commercial fish 
ermen. Easy to use, non-fouling. Send 
25c to Dept. J for 4 regular and 2 Snap 
neues Swivels, in popular sizes, postpaid. 


size Inquiries invited from dealers, mfrs. 


MARINE SPECIALTY MFG. CO. 
1223 Western Avenue, Seattle 1, Washington 








MW PHOKMCED BOLTS 


17 models, 8’-16’; 
Tredronic racers, cruis- 
ers: Outboard, Inboard, 
Skiffs. Assembled frames 
Tri-Keel construction: 
Tredronic bottom: spray 
rails: easy to build! 
SEND 25c FOR CATALOG! 
Catalog and booklet ‘‘Plywood Boats,’’ $1.00 


1950 Catalog—100 designs by naval architects. Racin 
classes, cruisers, inboard, outboard, sail. 6 to 35 ff, 
Plywood—Steel—Piank. Construction plans, full- size 
Er _-) patterns. Send 35c for catalog or $1.00 for catalog 
booklet on ‘‘Boat Building.’ 


MARINE MART-DEPT.25-BUFFALO 7, N.Y. 
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Pointer or English setter? 
Here, in a discussion of the merits 
and characteristics of the breeds, 


are the facts—and opinions 


get together it’s not long before 

the discussion swings around to 
the relative merits of the pointer and 
the English setter. 

The man who owns a pointer is bound 
to say that his breed is faster in the 
field, learns quicker, is more tractable, 
and goes about the job of finding birds 
with greater concentration. Besides 
that, he adds, the pointer’s smooth coat 
qualifies him for work in warm cli- 
mates. He can get along on less water, 
too. And his short, smooth coat doesn’t 
pick up a lot of burs. 

The owner of an English setter listens 
patiently until his friend pauses for 
breath. Then he grabs the conversa- 
tional ball and lists the advantages of 
his breed. 


( pec when upland-game hunters 


~~ 


A Good Recommendation 


The Englishman, he admits, may take 
more time to mature, but he learns his 
lessons thoroughly and seldom requires 
retraining. Sure, the sportsman says, a 
setter may not be so swift afield, but 
he’s efficient. What’s the advantage, 
anyway, of'a wide-ranging dog? The 
ability to cover a lot of ground may be 
an asset in field trials. But the average 
hunter isn’t interested in blue ribbons. 
He wants a pleasant, evenly paced day 
in game cover. 

Glancing at his setter’s thick, hand- 
some coat, the owner asks: What if he 
does pick up burs? They can be re- 
moved, can’t they? True enough, he 
needs a fair ration of water and he’s 
not very adaptable to extremely hot 








climates. But, the hunter declares, I 
don’t go looking for birds in tropical 
heat; and in the game areas I know 
there’s always plenty of water. 

No one would question the accuracy 
of either man’s statements. Each breed 
does have special advantages. It comes 
down to this: both pointers and English 
setters make top gun dogs. Some hunt- 
ers prefer one breed because it is par- 
ticularly suited to the terrain over 
which they hunt and because the dog 
gives them the kind of performance 
they want. Some choose the other breed 
for exactly the same reasons. 

Field-trial records are often dis- 
cussed when the two breeds are being 
compared. I don’t think there’s much 
basis for judgment_on that score be- 
cause hunting and field-trial standards 
are quite different. Qualities which win 
ribbons might not be so highly regarded 
in grouse or quail country. 

As for the records, until 1909 the set- 
ters, particularly the English setters, 
took most of the prizes at the big meets. 
That year, though, a pointer was first 
of his breed to win the national cham- 
pionship bird-dog stakes at Grand Junc- 
tion, Tenn. Since then pointers have 
won almost all the honors. 

Well, someone might remark, isn’t 
that proof enough the pointer is the 
better gun dog? Not necessarily. It’s 
generally conceded that the pointer wins 
because he can be trained earlier, he 
ranges wider, covers terrain faster, 
works better for a professional handler, 
and has a marked competitive spirit. 

Unless it’s brought under control, the 
pointer’s speed and range can be mighty 
annoying in game cover. A man out for 
a day’s sport may spend most of his 
time (and all his energy) sprinting after 
his pointer. The setter is, by nature, less 
independent, and he’ll work closer. 

Experienced trainers will tell you that 
the pointer starts to hunt almost as 
soon as he’s born. Within a year or two 
he can reach his peak of efficiency. But, 
since he tends to be a bit hard-headed, 
he may require retraining each year. 
The setter matures more slowly. Sev- 





...C. BLACKBURN MILLER, Editor 









eral seasons may pass before he shows 
top form. But he remembers his lessons 
and, because he’s more tractable, sel- 
dom requires refresher courses to keep 
him in line. 

Don’t misunderstand me. I am not 
saying the pointer ranges too far and is 
too speedy for the average hunter. He 
is, in fact, the most popular upland-bird 
dog. Properly trained to perform in 
front of a gun (instead of a field-trial 
judge), the pointer is hard to beat. The 
English setter is, too, for that matter. 
Choice between them depends upon the 
hunter’s needs and preference. It’s well 
to remember, also, that every dog is an 
individual and he should be judged 
on his own merits. 


Different Ways of Working 


Style in the field, of which both 
breeds have plenty, may vary a great 
deal. The pointer is likely to work true 
to form, and rarely does he putter or 
carry a low tail. His keen scenting abil- 
ity permits him to travel at top speed 
and right on the scent. He has a highly 
developed sense of competition and a 
definite conviction of his own rights— 
which he will defend vigorously. 

Some setters don’t have quite so 
much pure hunting instinct. Their noses 
may not be so keen and, as a conse- 
quence, they may loiter or be less cer- 
tain in their casts. But they can make 
up for that in enthusiasm and the will- 
ingness to heed instructions. 

Any comparison of the two breeds 
should certainly consider the dogs’ per- 
sonalities. The pointer is a 100 percent 
gun dog. You might say he’s got a one- 
track mind. Hunting is both his business 
and his pleasure, and he doesn’t pay 
much attention to anything else. He’s 
not much of a house pet, although he’ll 
tolerate the family. He gets along fine 
in a kennel. 

The setter is a more friendly fellow. 
He’s not likely to be stubborn. In the 
field he concentrates on his job. But 
much of his pleasure in finding birds 
stems from his desire to please his 
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master. He’s a good companion on a 
hunt—and in the home. 

A detailed report on the pointer’s an- 
cestry isn’t particularly relevant to this 
discussion. In just which European 
country his forebears first appeared 
isn’t at all certain. But one thing is 
sure—the breed was most carefully 
developed in England. 

The English setter’s past merits more 
attention since it involves the matter 
of Laverack and Llewellin strains. 

In England in the early 1800's, Ed- 
ward Laverack inbred a strain of Eng- 
lish setters over a period of about ten 
years. He was interested chiefly in a 
bench-type dog and that’s exactly what 
he developed. Some of the early Laver- 
acks were excellent in bird cover and 
they won a lot of top field prizes. But 
their most notable characteristics were 
magnificent conformation and coat. 

R. L. Purcell Llewellin, another Eng- 
lish sportsman, was critical of the 
Laverack dogs because they weren't 
bred primarily for the field. He obtained 
some Laveracks and outcrossed them 
with other English setters. The result- 
ing strain became famous in the field. 

It’s important to emphasize that both 
the bench-type Laveracks and the hunt- 
ing Llewellins were English setters. 
They were different strains of the same 
breed. There was, though, a difference 
in appearance and performance. Today 
the distinction is not nearly so sharp. 
There is a bench-type English setter 
which is very successful at the shows. 
A somewhat smaller, more massively 
built English setter is more likely to be 
seen in the field. The sportsman inter- 
ested in an English setter as a gun dog 
would do well to look for Llewellin lin- 
eage in the pedigree of any pup he buys. 
Laverack blood, on the other hand, will 
probably predominate in English set- 
ters bred for the bench. 


Suit Training to Temperament 


Methods of training the pointer and 
the English setter for the field vary 
considerably. The pointer will learn 
early and quickly. Training should be 
aimed toward curbing his tendency to 
range too far and too fast. Because he 
knows his job thoroughly when it comes 
to hunting birds, he may resist orders 
and he’ll be reluctant to subordinate 
his own desires to those of the gunner. 

The English setter is much more 
affectionate and tractable. He may de- 
velop slowly in the field but, once 
trained, he’ll perform consistently. He’s 
More likely to work closer to the gun 
and to pay more attention to his mas- 
ter’s signals. He’s very loyal and tends 
to form a close attachment to the per- 
son who trains him. 

If you’re buying a gun dog and you 
must choose between a pointer and an 
English setter, first decide on the type 
of performance you want. Consider the 
terrain you'll hunt and the climate. 
Decide, too, whether you want a kennel- 
housed gun dog, or one which will 
double as companion and house pet. 
Decisions on these matters will bring 
you pretty close to a choice between the 
Wo breeds. Then, after you’ve picked 
the breed, concentrate your attention on 
the individual.—C. Blackburn Miller. 


NOVEMBER, 1950 
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TALITY 


Try this ‘‘nose test’’ on your dog 


Set a dish of Vitality in front of your dog. Watch him 
perk up as soon as he sniffs the tempting ‘“‘meaty”’ aroma. 
Then watch him clean the dish. “Dogs never tire of 
it,” say sportsmen, breeders and trainers, who feed Vitality 
year after year. Best of all it gives dogs the stamina 
they need for hard work in the field. Every ounce of 
Vitality is ALL food with: ALL the good, appetizing, 
digestible body building nutrients to keep hunting dogs 
in the pink of condition. At your feed, seed, food, or 
Sporting goods store. 


VITALITY MILLS, INC. 
Board of Trade Bidg., Chicago 4, Ill. 
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Free Price List 








Sizes and Prices 
21x32", $4.25 
24x36", $6.00 
27x44", $10.00 
36°'x50", $12.00 


Money Back If Not Satisfied 
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Boalt MPl—-i- me) 4@-)e-) Me) 
o NAME OF OWNER — ADDRESS C} 
DOG'S NAME OR ANY 24 LETTERS 
A LINE. NAME PLATE NO. 5 


DOW MANUFACTURING CO. 

















ae == = FILLED WITH CEDAR TREATED COTTON 
Bu da comfortabie mattress—Get him off 
He Barks! He No Barks!! | ae Gun heer ana Sour best furniture. Soft, warm— 
Anti-Bark Bridle = 4 in. thick. 

Stops Barking and neigh- e | WASHABLE SLIP-COVERS. Buy two at a time! 
bors’ complaints. Easy on ¢ Price for each slip-cover is 12 the cost of mat- 
dog. Practical muzzle for tress it fits. Dealer Inquiries Invited 

dogs at large. Insurance Send Cash, Check or Money Order to 


against killing sheep and poultry. 
KUMFORT MFG. CO. 


Made in 3 sizes, each adjustable. Name 
79 Sudbury St. Dept. OL-11 Boston, Mass. 





DEPT. OL ¢ WEST LEBANON, N. H. | 






> 
breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00. afd 
Extra large Dogs over 60 lbs.—81.50 

md for FREE Cataieg 
WARNER'S PROD. CO., Dept. L. Baidwiasville, N.Y. 

















HUNTER 


We offer hounds of oll types 
and breeds. 


Coon, Combination hounds, 
Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 
dogs. 

Ten doys trial; list free. 


HILL-SIDE KENNELS 












ORIGINAL GOSSETT’S 
Old Fashioned Cold Nosed, 
Bugle Voiced Long Eared 
Black ond Tans. 

Breeds finest distinctive coonbred 
and foxbred strains. Trained 
hounds, bred bitches, puppies. 

Colorful catalog 25c 


THE GOSSETT HOUNDS ,.0°7.07Shic 




















2 TONE 
DOG WHISTLE 


Price $2.00. Dogs respond without special training. Factory tested at one mile. Precision turned from aluminum 
alloy. Metal bead whistle chain $1.00 additional. 


SANBORN PRODUCTS CO., Box 132, Dept. P-11, Mentor, Ohio 











119 











PROTECT CHILDREN 


Pala Clean 
‘th, FLEA-NO 







Ses 
STo 
For large dogs “Ps 
28 x 36’ 266 


POST 
$495 PAID Vey aay, 
Use this revolutionary, chemically treated mat 
on regular bed of pet, or separately — rids cats 
or dogs of fleas, ticks, nits. Pleasant, clean odor 
counter-acts animal smell. Kennel-tested by vet- 


erinarians. Order today— money back guarantee! 
Check or Money Order. 


¥.e Gannett co. (Coie 


DALLAS, TEXAS 












All Rs f Coreen Shepherd 


of top quality 


Special $75 and up 


Meg STOCK 
MALE AND FEMALE 
AVAILABLE 


Registered 








Breeding and training 
source of ‘‘Master Eye’’ 
Guide Dogs. 


LA SALLE KENNELS 


ROUTE 7 MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


[METAL NAME PLATE 
OR TAGS FOR DOG COLLARS 


STAMPED WITH YOUR 











ABOUT Air AND STREET, 
HALF Aiciry stares boGs 25: 
— ary Pang, 5 FOR $1 
kertpeie WANTE POST PAID 





CHOICE OF TAG OR PLATE IN BRASS OR NICKEL-SILVER 


BOB ANDERSON « DEPT. L * MADISON, MO. 














HUNTERS 


Did you get the limit last season? 
Buy from a man who started hunting and 
training dogs when he was fifteen years old. 

Every dog sold on trial 
Dogs of the hunting breeds: Coon, Opossum, Mink, Squir- 
rel, Fox, Rabbit. Ten days trial. Write for full informa- 
tion and literature. Prices reasonable. 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 








MURRAY ws ____ KENTUCKY. 
BRASS NAME PLATES 
(jj, YOUR NAME or KEY TAGS 
Stree’ AND NUMBER 
cin ANo STATE 


40. each 


rae actual siz 3 for $1.00 
TITY PRICE—SAME STAMPING 
Stor sz . 15 tor $3 - 25for$4 - SOfor$6 
GER QUANTITIES ON REQUEST 


0. Box 203L, STAMPING 
TAGCO, + Preasent Valley. N. Y. @ EQUIPMENT 


BAY-INN® 


REG. KENNELS 
One of world’s best and largest 
basset hound breeders. A.K.C. 
Reg. Outstanding and Exctusive. 
Hunters and Show. Pups, Studs, 
Brood Matrons. Bred Bitches. 
Correspondence invited. Visitors 


$ 
Ss 
E 
welcome by appointment only. T 
Ss 














Dime brings pictures and lit- 
erature. 


Bay Road, Belchertown, Mass. 


AR DANE 


These dogs are ideal 
guards and companions. Shipped 
on approval. Not expensive. 
Write for pictures and monthly 
payment plan. 


3 Champions at Stud 
Kalmar Danes, Reg. 


Stone Mountain 4, Ga. 
Phone: Clarkson 7325 








noble 








GOLDEN RETRIEVERS—WEIMARANERS 
COCKER SPANIELS s 


PUPS FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY, out 

ss of championship hunting parents. 
Puppies are put on pheasant trails 
at six weeks. Write or wire: 


DAKOTA KENNELS, Box 486, Bismarck, N.D. 
120 
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CUT PIECE OF OLD RUG 
TO SIZE OF KENNEL FLOOR 


CABLE ON IT 


NEW PLY- 





CUT PLYWOOD SO THAT IT 5 41N.LESS IN 
LENGTH AND WIDTH THAN KENNEL FLOOR. 
DIVIDE LENGTHWISE AND HINGE, SO 
THAT IT WILL GO THROUGH KENNEL DOOR 


ne of the most worrisome prob- 
() lems confronting the dog owner 
ia winter is keeping the dog 
outside the house and warm at the same 
time. Many a verbal battle has been 
waged in my house over the issue of 
whether or not my dog should stay in 
the cellar when outside temperatures 
| drop well below freezing. The wife has 
| generally won out, and my dog has had 
to shiver in his kennel while her lousy 
cat stayed inside. 

So I finally got busy (you sure can do 
an astonishing amount of work when 
you’re blazing mad) and made a heat- 
ing system which would keep the ken- 
nel warm without requiring attention 
once it was installed. Best of all,.men 
who have lost the argument with their 
wives can get such a heater for $5.50 
or so, plus a little labor. 

I do a little pork-raising in addition 
to working in one of the gigantic steel 
mills—occupations that sadly interrupt 
my fishing and hunting. But it was the 
pork-raising that put me on the trail 
of the heated doghouse. Little pigs 
must have ample and constant heat to 
survive cold weather. I used the floor- 
heating method made possible by spe- 
cial heating cables. Now, don’t scare 
away. The installation is a lot less com- 
plicated than thinking up losing argu- 
ments with a wife who informs you 
that because she tolerates you is no 
reason she has to tolerate your dog. 

You don’t have to make any altera- 
tions on the doghouse. Take the inside 
measurements of the floor. Then get 
a piece of plywood 1% in. less in length 
and width, and saw it in two, length- 
wise. Fasten a small hinge at each end 
of the split, as shown. 

Be sure the plywood, when folded 
double, will pass through the kennel 
entrance. If it won’t, make three cuts 
and hinge them to make a triple fold. 

Now find a piece of old tarpaulin or 
rug. If one isn’t available, swipe the 
throw rug the lousy cat parks on. (It’ll 
be well hidden, so don’t worry.) Cut it 


buST 





How to Build a Winter Heater for Your Dog’s Kennel 


ARRANGE HEATING 





woOoD FLOO 
RUG WITH 
CABLE SIDE DOWN 


ROCK * “OL OR SAW- 
i:sULATION 
























“Uh 
XQ 





OLD FLOOR 


to the exact measurements of the dog- 
house floor, and don’t bother to brush 
the cat hair off. Lay it flat, arrange the 
special heating cable on it as shown 
in the diagram, and then sew the cable 
to it with widely spaced stitches. This 
cable is plastic-insulated and far more 
moisture-resistant than rubber. It'll 
outlast Fido and many generations 
after him. 

Over the floor of the kennel spread 
sawdust or granular rock-wool insula- 
tion. Then place the rug on top of the 
insulation, with the cable side down. 
Smooth out the rug, making sure the 
cable does not cross itself at any point. 
A hole can be bored in any part of the 
kennel for the cable plug which can be 
used in a 115 or 120-volt outlet. 

Now place the folded plywood inside 
the doghouse, open it flat, and spread 
a few inches of straw on it. It will com- 
pletely cover the lousy cat’s rug, hiding 
it forever from your wife’s suspicious 
eyes. Should she ask what happened 
to it, tell her the lousy cat ate it. Calm- 
ly remind her that she was taught in 
nursery rhymes that kittens eat balls 
of yarn, hence it is logical that the 
lousy cat, being full-grown, could eat 
a rug. 

Flick on the switch and let the old 
juice trickle into your work of love. You 
will find that a 25-ft. length of cable, 
costing about $5, will draw only 60 
watts. This means an operating cost 
of about 3 cents a day in hard cash. 
Verily, peace and comfort are cheap 
Smaller dogs such as springers, beagles, 
terriers, and foxhounds need a cable 
length of only about 12 ft. Most mail- 
order and farm-supply houses calvT} 
these cables. 

Warmth is very gentle and steady, 
requiring no thermostat or other con- 
trolling device. There’s no danger 0! 
overheating. Once your best friend gets 
used to it, you'll have more trouble 
prying him away from it than you had 
with the lousy cat when you stole the 
rug from under it.—John Krill. 
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GET A DEER THIS SEASON 
Rickard’s a Lure Will Do It. LEGAL BECAUSE IT 1S 
wOoT A BAIT. ACTUALLY WORKS WHEN USED WITH 
il Fel fern DIRECTIONS GIVEN IN FOLDER 

‘HOW TO HU 
SPORTSMANLIKE. BECAUSE iT ALLOWS THE HUNTER TO 
ACTUALLY SEE FORE SHOOTING WHICH ELIM- 


UCK B 
INATES ALL POSSIBILITY OF KILLING ILLEGAL DEER. 
GREAT AID TO CONSERVATION. 


$1 COMPLETE WITH FOLDER POSTPAID 
PETE RICKARD BOX 24 COBLESKILL, N. Y. 








Blueticks, Foxhounds, 
Free Literature and pictures. Trial. 


ke (} 0) Redbones, Blacktans, 

Rabbithounds, Bea- 

glehounds, Bird dogs. Puppies all breeds, 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 

BOAZ, ALABAMA 


BOX 141 





Attention, Sportsmen! 


Pointers and Setters Reasonably Priced 
TOP COON HOUNDS $75 


Tree oe $$0.00. Extra nice. started 

hunted all last Season, $35.00, Fox, Wolf 

5.00. Top Rabbit Hounds. $25.00. 

squirrel dois - Young Hounds, ready 

to start hunting, $20 All trained hounds sold on 10 
EE 


On trial with MONEY-BACK GUARA 
ARKANSAS COON HOUND KENNELS 
ARKANSAS 


Combination, 
Tree Hounds, 
and Deer Hounds, $3 
Small type, 


Joe Stratton 





Don't Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy—Use 


CUPID CHASER 


to Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season 
Harmless, Simple, Successful, Wash off before 
mating. Satisfaction or money refunded. No 
red tape. Ask vour dealer, or send $1.00 for 
bottle, postpaid 

Pierpont Products Company, Dept. 11, 
312 Stuart St. Boston 16, Massachusetts 








ENGLISH 


Springer Spaniels 


The pri actical SHS 

dren's pets 

K.C, regisste 
MELILOTUS KENNELS 
Owner: Mrs. R. Gilman Smith 

Sunset Hill Road Bethel, 


for ae 
ll-bred pups 


ind for chil 


Bhs nes from $50 


Conn. 

















STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


Combination Tree 
Hounds Bird- 
dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds, Rabbit dogs 
ind Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable 
Free jiterature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 
RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 
Dures Thomas, Own 
Box 268 


ALBERTVILLE, ALABAMA 











FINE 
HUNTING HOUNDS 
for Coon, Fox rabbits and 
combination game We offer 
black and tans blueticks, 
Redbones Walkers Good 
mans, Beagles and others 
Writ« for free picture 
showing types and breeds 
price list ete Shipped 


trial at reasonable prices 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL, Cowden E-30, Illinois 





cee YOUR PAL ALONG! 


s now ride in air condi- #& 
comfort and safety in 
No mud or hair on cush- 
r floor, In-A-Trunk Ven- 
r supplies cool fresh air 
exhaust fumes 
fish, vegetables 
transport.) Fits in 
trunk — does 
~ rance of car. 
leavily nickel 
Rust proof. Easily installed 
» like gas tank cap. Nickel 
only $3.00 postpaid 
e Chrome, $4.00. Order 


Pp a K Incorporated 
121 — Dixie see 
Momen Hinois 


NOVEMBER, 
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THE HEALTH 
OF YOUR DOG 


by Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 


| 
| 


a 
r. Inney Is giac oOo answer personally a 
Dr. Kinney is glad t , lly all 


| letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
| health. It 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 


should be remembered 


when 


treated successfully by a person unable to | 


examine the dog. In such instances, a local 
veterinarian should be consulted at once. 


A Reducing Diet 


Question: After our 2-year-old cocker spaniel 
was spayed she became very fat. What's the 
best way to cut down this excess weight?— 
Nancy Casterlin, N.Y. 


Answer: The solution is a restricted diet 
and plenty of exercise. Feed the dog a light 
morning meal. In the evening give her '4 Ib. 
chopped beef mixed with a slice of stale whole- 
wheat bread and a leaf of lettuce. No cake or 
candy! 

Exercise her regularly. 

Give her 2 tsp. milk of magnesia twice a 
week.—J. R. K. 


Skin Disorder 


Question: Bare spots, with open, running 
sores, appear on various parts of my dog’s body. 
They disappear, then reappear worse than be- 
fore. Is there a cure for this condition?—Mrs. 
Michael J. Salvatore, N.Y. 


Answer: Once a day apply a 5 percent solu- 
tion of tannic acid and salicylic acid in alcohol 
to the affected parts with cotton. Put an in- 
shirt on the dog to prevent him from 
irritating the skin.—J. R. K 


Spaying or X-rays 


Question: Four of my beagle pups are 
Since I don’t intend to breed them, is 
there any way to prevent them from coming 
in season? Spaying is one solution, I know, 
but I'd rather avoid that since I’m afraid it 
would make the dogs too fat and lazy.— 
Thomas C. Barnes, Md. 


Answer: Female dogs come in season twice 
a year at about six-month intervals. To prevent 
this, if you don’t want to have your bitches 
X-ray therapy is an 


Intestinal Disorder 


Question: My 10-month-old hound 
bloody mucus after a bowel movement. He has 
been wormed, but the condition does not clear 
up. Is there a specific treatment?—W. W. 
Jacobs, Md. 


Answer: Give the dog 5 gr. of bismuth sub- 
gallate every four hours for a few days. 

The diet should be rare beef mixed with 
Stale whole-wheat bread. When the stools are 
normal add cooked vegetables, and milk and 
cereal. If the dog is inclined to drink too much 


| water substitute barley water or weak tea occa- 


sionally.—J. R. K. 


alternative.— | 


passes | 





{KEEPS ME GOING | 
IN THE FIELD! 








Next trip take along the food that needs 
no “fixing” and keeps your dog well fed 
in the field — MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT! 
Rich in vitamins and minerals, this 
crunchy biscuit also provides the chew- 
ing exercise that helps maintain sound 
teeth and gums. Concen- 
trated for economy... 
baked for digestibility, 
sealed in lined cartons, 
MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT con- 
tains nutrients your dog om 
Vitamins A, B1, B2, D, and E . 
Meat Meal wee Gat OR Non 
Fish Liver Oil... ng ila. SP by > 


Whole Wheat " i 
Flour... Min- \ Reuscheoping 
wr as anvransce WES : 


erals... Milk, 


Mite zane 


ONS usc 
® y 
BAKED BY NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 
BSE BSB eS SSS SS SS SS eS eee eS SE Ee eee 
National Biscuit Co., Dept. OL FREE 
446 E. 10th St., New York 9, N. > SAMPLE 
Send me free MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT. Also Book- 
let: ‘‘How to Care for and Feed Your Dog.’’ (Please 
print. Paste coupon on penny postcard if you wish.) 


Name 
Address 


This coffer ‘Food, in U nited Statee only 
=— ee ee 


=< eo ee ee oe pe. Sem 


' 

: a 

City and State meena ' 
i 

= 


PROTECT 


(WORM CAPSULES 
“SEND FOR FREE illustrated helpful 


PARKE, DAVIS & CO. 
DESK 49-K DETROIT 32, MICH. 


iS Stir PARKE-DAVIS PRODUCTS. 


‘HIGH CLASS DEER HOUNDS x 


1! am offering for sale a large number of highly trained 
deer hounds—hounds that know nothing but run deer; 
and they are hounds that have had the experience and 
know how to strike and jump a deer; and drive it after 
it has been started. | have shipped them to every known 
hunting ground in the U.S. and have also sent them to 
Cuba and Canal Zone and Mexico. 

Price $75.00 & $100.00. Also have top coonhounds at 
$150.00 and $200.00. Have high class squirrel dogs of the 
silent trailing breeds $50.00 and $75.00. 25 years a shipper. 
Send dime for literature. Ten days trial. 


Edward Ferguson Booneville, Arkansas 





pet og. Use N IX 
Keep Dogs Away While Female is in Season 
Simply pat NIX on back and tail once a day and you can 
hunt, show or exercise your dog without danger. NIX is 
non-pvisonous and harmless. Wash off before mating. $1.00 
buys enough for full period. Ask your dealer or send $1.00 

for bottle postpaid 


* Knock-Em-Stiff Products Co.,.Abington,Mass.,Dept.C-11 * 
Name .... 


Address .... 


121 











+ + + Where to Go « * * 


. . . Fishing, 







Vacationing, Hunting 








*x* U.S.A. 


DEER HUNTERS! 


Try your luck at McKay’s, this Fall— 
in this old, abandoned farm country 


x * 











WHERE THE WHITE TAILS GROW BIG! 
Write: BILL McKAY Guide and Owner 
R.F.D. WILTON, MAINE 





MOOSE CAMPS 











Hunting 

Oct. Ist, — Nov. 15 — Birds 

Oct. 7th, — Oct. 22 — Duck 

Oct. 21st, — Nov. 30 — Deer 

BEAR HAS A CONTINUOUS SEASON 
A Northwoods’ Sporting Camp in the Heart of MAINE’S 
Finest Hunting. Comfortable accommodations. Good 
old-fashioned Maine food. Write for complete infor- 
mation on rates, cabins and guides 














MOOSE CAMPS Phone 2686 Quimby, Maine 
NN . é 
yi and December. Guides avail- 

able. Comfort and conven- 
1 ience in the heart of the 

BEAR ) White Mt. game country. 

y] Deer plentiful. Cabins & 
Lodge, good meals, $6.00. 
BIRDS 


NEW ENGLAND INN 
_ La Ae! 


New Hampshire 
FINE DEER HUNTING 
Buck or Doe Nov. 1-30 
Individual Log Cabins, Mat Lodge & Dining Service. 
Guides Available 
Mr. & Mrs. H. 


E. Plante, Managing Owners 
FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE PITTSBURG, N. H. 


Intervale 























HUNTING AT ITS BEST!!! 
DEER — BEAR — Partridge, Rabbit, etc. 


Deep in the Adirondacks at 


WILDERNESS LODGE 


INDIAN LAKE, N. Y. 
Competent Guides—American Plan, Oil Heated Private 
Rooms— Game Room & Bar. Horses available for Pack 


Trips. Under new management. 
Write for Folder Reservations Phone 2398 











BIG GAME OUTFITTER 


COUGAR BEAR DEER COYOTE 
[ HOUNDS FOR SALE | 


Write or wire: 
H. B. MILLER, Licensed Guide 
MOLALLA, Box 388 OREGON 














SPORTSMEN’S MOTEL 


(AAA—first class} 
GOOD HUNTING—Deer, partridge, small game, 
smiall lakes all within easy distance from The 
Hagen Motel, one of America’s finest motels. 
Rates: 2 people, $5.00 a day. 


THE HAGEN MOTEL 
CASPER HAGEN 
RICE LAKE WISCONSIN 


NEW FISHING SECRETS 


Expert advice on every type 
of fishing. How to use natural 
baits and artificial lures. Hun- 
dreds of hints for catching 
trout, salmon, bass, panfish 
and many others. Fully illus- 
trated. 96 pages. Only 35c! 
Address Dept. 1150. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave.,New York 10,N.Y. 























e Deer season November | 
| brood in paper bag, placed it in car. 





All Over 


with P. A. PARSONS 


\,evoted ducks. During recent duck- 
: nesting season Tom Sterling, bi- 
i ologist on Ducks Unlimited proj- 
ects in southern Alberta, driving along 
road overtook mother pintail leading 
brood of 7 ducklings to water. Knowing 
ducks had long way to go, gathered 


| Mother pintail, greatly disturbed, fol- 


lowed car at 40 miles an hour, fell be- 
hind when it hit 45, caught up when 
Sterling slowed down. Reaching water, 
Sterling turned brood loose, where it 
was quickly joined by anxious mother. 
Also, member of Bow Valley Fish and 
Game Association, same province, found 
22 ducklings in almost-dry slough, 


‘trucked them 2 miles to water, with 





| mother ducks following truck all the 


way. 
It rained fish. During late-summer 
rainfall, man in doorway of tavern, 


Cleveland, Ohio, called to William Wal- 
lace, bartender, that it seemed to be 
raining fish, Man was cold sober, so 
Wallace stuck his head outside, was 
promptly beaned by falling fish. Picked 
up half a dozen, all small, put them in 
beer glass of water, where they swam 
happily . . . Meaningful initials. Rev. 
R. O. D. Salmon recently completed 
building church at Windsor, Ont... . 
Meaningful name. Daniel Boone, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio, was recently fined $25 by 
Judge Frank Mitch, St. Johns, Ind., for 
pursuing wild game out of season, had 
his shotgun confiscated. 


Feline champ. Roy Tomlinson, Mis- 
souri Conservation Agent, when on pa- 
trol saw two small animals in furious 
battle. After several minutes, out came 
house cat somewhat rumpled. Tomlin- 
son investigated, found large mink dead. 
Mink has reputation for ferocity, fight- 
ing ability ... Beaver takes over boat- 
house. Bill Barrow started downstairs 
in his boathouse on Sugar Lake, near 
St. Joseph, Mo., to get out his boat, was 
chased back by beaver which had dived 
under door, built bed on ramp. 

Fox turns tables on dog. Workmen 
cutting right of way for Southwestern 
Gas & Electric Co., Mena, Ark., heard 
dog in distress, traced sounds to tree. 
Found dog had chased fox up leaning 
tree, couldn’t get down. Fox had turned 











the Map 







on dog, mussed him up... Disarming 
skunks. Game workers at Rose Lake 
experiment station, Mich., tag live 
skunks safely by luring them into box 
trap with bait of smoked herring. In 
trap is a ball of ground meat containing 
capsule of phenobarbital sodium. Skunk 
passes out long enough to be examined, 
tagged, and released. 

Bet on sun, won. In 1910 late Maj. 
Lew B. Brown, publisher St. Peters- 
burg, Fla., Independent, dared weather 
by offering his paper free to everybody 
every day sun failed to shine on city 
before press time. Offer continued by 
his son, present publisher. In 40 years 
paper has been for free only 181 times, 
average of 414 times a year... Oregon 
elk up. In last 3 years Oregon elk kill 
has tripled, number of hunters almost 
doubled. The 1949 kill was 9,134, hunt- 
ers numbered 26,096. In the meantime 
elk have increased. 
















Lower California 







here is opportunity for plenty of 

sport in Lower California, that long 
narrow Mexican peninsula that juts 
into the Pacific Ocean south of Cali- 
fornia, and is separated from the rest of 
Mexico by the Gulf of California. It is 
sparsely populated and largely unde- 
veloped. 

While the northeast corner, where 
California’s lush Imperial Valley ex- 
tends across the border, contains some 
of the richest farmland in the world, 
the remainder of the peninsula is most- 
ly rugged mountain and desert country. 
There are large areas where rain falls, 
on the average, only once in seven 
years. A few scattered farms and 
ranches and an occasional fishing vil- 
lage dot the peninsula. 

For years sportsmen from the United 
States have crossed the border into 
Lower California to stalk big game iD 
this unspoiled area of northern Mexico. 
There are mountain lions, bears, and 
deer. The Pacific and Gulf shoreline 
provide miles of excellent waterfow! 
hunting. 

Mexicali, on the border, is a most 
convenient starting point for inland 
hunts. Along the Pacific coast as far 
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south as Ensenada there are roads, re- 
sorts, and dude ranches. Inland, how- 
ever, settlements are few and far be- 
tween, and travel is difficult except by 
horse or jeep. The few, rough roads 
have discouraged most hunters, and 
have made much of Lower California 
a real frontier for sportsmen. Quail and 
doves are abundant. 

The peninsula, 1,000 miles long, gives 
you a chance to test your skill on game 
trails in a different kind of hunting 
country. Friendly hunting clubs and 
competent guides will do their part to 
make your visit memorable. Most of 
the hunting clubs throughout Mexico 
are licensed by the government, and 
they will make all arrangements, from 
guides to grub, for your trip. 

There are four clubs in Lower Cali- 
fornia—one in Mexicali, two in Tia- 
juana, and one in Ensenada. Their 
service includes aid in securing your 
gun permit and hunting license. They 
ask fair rates for competent guides, 
outfits, pack horses, and transportation. 
Sportsmen unfamiliar with Mexico 
should join one of these clubs to as- 
sure a successful trip. There are many 
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HUNT in AFRICA 


The best stronghold of African BIG GAME is now in 
Tanganyika. For SUPERB TROPHIES. SPINE-TIN- 
GLING THRILLS. HAPPY MEMORIES. COMFORT- 
ABLE CAMPS, CHEERFUL NATIVES and the MOST 
SATISFYING SAFARI of a LIFETIME you cannot go 
wrong if you book with the ONLY PERSONALLY 
GUIDED SAFARI OUTFITTER in TANGANYIKA 
Mr. C. W. Palmer-Wilson. an East African born 
hunter. first licensed in 1933 but a hunter since 1921 
will PERSONALLY GUIDE you on any African Big 
Game hunt. His last season's clients obtained the 
WORLD'S RECORD AFRICAN BUFFALO. the 3rd 
WORLD’S RECORD GERENUK. the 4th WORLD'S 
RECORD WILDEBEESTE and many trophies well up 
in the record class including an ELEPHANT with 
tusks weighing 122 and 118 lbs. a side respectively 

An early booking is essential for very few clients can 
be taken per season because the safari is PERSON- 
ALLY GUIDED. For rates, brochure and any hunting 
enquiries write AIR MAIL ONLY to: 

- PALMER-WILSON 
TANGANYIKA’S BIG GAME GUIDE 

Box 1345, LUSHOTO, Tanganyika, East Africa 








‘*JUNGLE’’ 
—TRANS-AFRICAN SAFARI AGENCIES— 


ACTION IN AFRICA 


4 & 6 WEEK DE LUXE TOURS 
Hunting—Sightseeing—Photographic 
ELEPHANT—LION—-BUFFALO 


VICTORIA FALLS—KRUGER NATIONAL PARK 
WANKIE GAME RESERVE 
All Inclusive with Full Bag of Game 
Ex Johannesburg:—From 800 Dollars 


NOVICE OR EXPERT, 
ON THE Gulf Stream 
or in nearby fresh waters f 
you'll find fishing to suit 4 
your taste in the West Palm Beach area. 
Trophies for more than a score of varie- 
ties in the winter contest, or in the fa- 
mous Silver Sailfish Derby, add zest to 
your vacation angling. There’s no entry 


fee for visitors. / is year i 
tea ( sitors. Added this year is the 


‘ sOiNi j N IRIES:—JUNGLE SAFARI AGENCIES : ~ 8 
, In advantages In joining. Hunting fees sas cant - Johannesburg e South Africa International Sailfish Tournament. 
<a 


ining 2 ey hee Se eee) | ee Adventurous young gime to be sraaned, ne pre- You can rent a rowboat or a deluxe 
, of government-licensed clubs. Club JUNGLE SAFARI AGENCIES a 
kunk members pay 180 pesos (about $25) 124 Fox Street.» Johannesburg e South Africa ocean charter boat and accommodations 
1ined, for a six-month license, and the club to cover a wide range of pocketbooks. 
Maj. furnishes the bond. Nonmembers are * * ALASKA * * Write now for free fishing guide to: 
charged 240 pesos and must post a 

eters- Bf 500-peso bond 


ather Club fees vary. The average charges 4y A SKA AMERICA’S GREAT WE 7 | PD, ALAA BEAC H 


ybody & are a 20 : : LAST FRONTIER 
jae -peso registration fee and year- = FISHING CLU 
1 city ly dues of about 55 pesos. It is reported re ee te te San oe B 




















pd by that in 1948 of the 366 Americans who r selves about this mysterious and fascinating WEST PALM BEACH. F LO RIDA 


Territory! You'll find adventure and romance inuiiiadchabetananssanphiies 


years obtained hunting licenses in this terri- ppd slileenl vente’ +t Peper te apr * * REAL ESTATE *x * 








times, tory, 288 were club members. gin wilderness for record-smashing trophies. Pe 


regon Learn about Alaska’s opportunities, gold — 
= i i illi - 1 Imon fisheries, its ople. 
recon J Mexico permits the killing of moun Weert and iacnsing mony. eee | | DUCK HUNTERS — ATTENTION! | 
tain lions, wildcats, wolves, and coyotes wildlife, gleciers and queint totems jhiashe's 
2 ives you a e ss 
Imost throughout the year. As a general rule pong save Alaska photographs in every is- For lease, 400 acres of 


'° * : ! Send 25¢ NOW f of this exciti ‘ 
hunt game animals and birds can be taken panei onsets send $2.50 for a year's euhatsign Good Duck shooting on La Grue Bayou; 


7 a a is cod. 4 small lakes, blinds, boats. Some lands can be de- 
ntime between September and March. Conse- ; he ne ee eee veloped into excellent shooting ground. Three rooms, 
SRECIAG OFGNES CRESS Senent ee 0 A ee eee Petes” club house and 1 cottage, electricity. Gravel road t 
uently, visiting hunters usually get a] Benen tesse ry iiny tela rivers: mountaine in : se, State £15 -mile to shoot- 

q y; = y & of Alaska, 17°x24", giving towns, rivers. mountains. ter Club House, State Road #152, Quarter-mile to shoot- 
six-month license in September, then | "re Cas tronuee't Vou'wit receive this map. with ] ing ground, 14 miles Southeast of De Witt, Ark. 

: your first magazine, by Return Mail! f GUS B. KLEINSCHMIDT 

make several trips south of the border The ALASKA SPORTSMAN | ROUTE +1 DE WITT, ARK. 

during the winter open season. Bag a 


ere ‘ BOX 118-L KETCHIKAN. ALASKA 
limits, compared to other countries, are HOMESITES*300::. 
ty of generous. It should cost less than 1,000 In California’s loveliest Garden Spot, on sce — 
: ‘ ye 2 ¥2 on scenic shores 
t long pesos to hire a guide and pack horse * * CANADA ie * of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy ) sad independence 
- juts for a three or four-week trip, exclusive with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 


hunting, boating, bathing, etc. Grow fruits, vege- 


Cali- of provisions.—Ralph E. Ogden. tables, poultry. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial 


rest of community. Finest investment. Free literature. 

“It is RICHARD S. OTTO 

a Napa Bay Stripers —* San isis Oblepe, California 
where Jf At high tide the lower reaches of cen-| | Sigi"sse Po 'Iram whiner io "our Camps F LORID A $575 soem ations 
iy ex- 4 tral California’s Napa River VACATION SERVICES (Canada) 


5 Acre Tract FRONTING on FINE PAVED STATE 
some spread out over many acres of mud 2781/2 Fort St. WINNIPEG, MANITOBA, CAN. ict, rx nese Deautitur Fort Myers where REAI 


Wonderful Soil, grow 





























- e abundance ruits, egetables "ou ry ne Sa ane 

world, flats, forming Napa Bay, one of the Fresh Water Fishing. Oysters, Crabs, Shrimp, Hunt- 
most- . - é E: ing, Bathing. Enjoy Future Independence. These are 
Sstate’s most productive striped-bass exceptionally good. $100 Down $20 Monthly. Free 


Literature. Write 


untry. : : : 
ers fishing areas. No public roads give CHATEAU DU LAC—OPEN ALL YEAR No. 2 HEDWARD G. MATHEWS, Owner = 


access to the bay. You must procure a = Ee - 
seven # }, y P Good Hunting, Fishing— WintergSports a 
5 and oat from one of the numerous boat- Famed resort, amid breath-taking beauty Rightly 
€ F iE 


: called THE SWITZERLAND O THE LAURENTIANS. 
— houses that sprawl along the Vallejo| | Goo: trout fishing “hunting, deer, moose, | bear, lMOTEL FOR SAL E 
Z fox, partridge. inter sports, ski tow. Only 85 mi 
8 water front, or at Dutton’s Landing on from "Montreal ~~ accessible = K _o ay oa 
or your own car by highway and good roads righ North End Motel Fer Sale saasleiel sccounenndel: 


: »¢ j iv i to the door. 
Tnited the east side of the river, near the Val _ ‘ CHATEAU DU LAC tions, sitting room, kitchen. Sporting goods. 
r into lejo-Napa highway, or from the Cut- Lake Archambault, ST. DONAT P. Q., CANADA Good tourist trade. Year-round business on 


me in ting’s Wharf resorts on the west side ene TRANS-CANADA HIGHWAY 17. 
fexico. of the river néar the Napa-Sonoma C. NICHOLSON—NORTH END MOTEL 


: 5 we? highway. Hunt Big Game Ph: 149 Box 217, Thessaion Ont., Canada 


yreline The resorts also feature river-front in the Canadian Rockies by pack train. Hunt 


- , j : ’ either British Columbia or Alberta. Wonderful moun- 
erfow! cabins and bank fishing. It’s a tough tain scenery. Season opens Sept. first for MOOSE, More than 3 468 000 Ss orts- 
pull with the oars to the bay from an DEER, CARIBOU, SHEEP, GOATS and GRIZZLY and 9 9 . Pp 
y Y| BLACK BEAR. Lots of references. Also duck and men will read this issue of 
most of the places mentioned, but my part- goose shooting near Wembley. Rates $35.00 and 


- up per day per hunter. Now booking for 1951 sea- S NP 
inland her and I have made it many times. A son. Write or wire for reservation to OU TDOOR LIFE 


as far levee road winds along the river to the! g,, —_ ee ene 


R LIFE NOVEMBER, 1950 




































































Wild live Cottontail 


we 


RESTOCKING 
HUNTING 
~i GROUNDS 


Special seeution to Beagle and 
Gun Clubs and individuals. 
Trapped-run or sexed. Shipped by truck or 


express. Live arrival guaranteed. Shipments 
Nov. 15 to Jan. 31. Write for full details. 


MIDWEST GAME COMPANY 
1002-E Walnut Kansas City 6, Missouri 





MINK ‘25° 


All shipments made subject to 5 days’ 
inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point, N.Y. 
HAMSTERS 


The new wonder animals 
from Syria. Often called 
Toy Bears. Delightful pets. 
Everyone wants them. 
Laboratories use thou- 
sands. Clean, odorless. 
Raise anywhere. NOW, 
spotted and golden breeds. 
Write today for free illus- 
trated literature. 


GULF HAMSTERY, 1548 Basil, Mobile, Ala. 


2 (WOULDEE?” 7] (ELL 


INTEREST YOu? 


It is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred 
ANGORA RABBITS. No experience re- 
quired. Wool brings $5 per pound. Plenty of 
markets. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- 
FORMATION, prices and where to sell. 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 
_NEWARK 26 ; ___OHIO- 


FINEST MINK MONEY C CAN Buy! 




















available in natural dark 
which have won top awards 
years. For complete details 


Choice breeding stock 
and mutation minks 
for the past twenty 
write: 


PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 











‘Wild Red Fox, Raccoon, Squirrels, 


Beaver, Muskrats for restocking. 
ALSO OFFER 


Descented Skunks, Badgers, Pheasants, 
Quail, Peafow!, Waterfowl. 


CHARONE ANIMAL RANCH 
— Dept. OL, Burlington, Wisc. 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


Plant Legal Natural Foods, Quick emits 
Natural Foods will bring and hold 
large numbers at your favorite 

hunting or fishing ground. Several 
fast growing kinds for immediate 
YW planting that will make duck food by 
the opening of the shooting 
Wild) Rice, Wild Celery and many 
others adapted to all climates and waters, 
described in free illustrated book. Write 
lescribe area, receive expert planting ad 
vice and book. Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist. 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES, P. 0. Box 371-8, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


season 


‘Selling Genuine 
Wild Cotton Tail 


for restocking your hunting grounds. Specializing in wb oieal 
delivery to all States between Mississippi an udso 
River. Truck delivery saves fifty percent of time enroute 
and is 40 percent cheaper than when shipped by railway 
express. 

Write for quotations today and get in the truck line up 
Satisfaction guaranteed (thirty years of shipping waperks 
ence). 


Ben Tarman, Waynesboro, Penna. 
Lock Box 447 


124 


RABBITS. 


bay from Dutton’s Landing, and 


able. 

The tide runs pretty swift in that 

area at times, and surf-casting rods 
| with at least 100 yd. of line, and 4-oz. 
pancreas to keep the bait from rolling, 
| make the usual outfit. Fresh sardines 
| are the best bait and may be bought 
| either at Vallejo or Napa. Sometimes 
only frozen bait is available. When 
using this, stuff in your tackle box some 
| mosquito netting and thread with which 
| to tie the bait on. Otherwise it will wash 
off the hook as soon as it thaws. A vet- 


| 

| eran striper fisherman once told me| 
| that if I would dab a drop of iodine on | 
the cut edges of the frozen bait, it| 


would then be almost as attractive as 
fresh bait to the stripers. I believe he 
may have something there. 

The striped-bass season currently is 
open the year round. The bag limit is 


bay, and you may hook into a big one at 
any time. However, from October 
through April is the best time to get 
a bragging-size fish. In the other 
months more bass are landed, but usual- 
ly they run from 12 in. to 15 lb., and 
many undersize fish must be released. 
Good flounder catches often add to 





the fisherman’s bag in winter and early | 
| spring. The flounders range from 1 to) 


7 lb. and have small mouths. You 
must use small hooks to catch them. 
|The flounder fisherman never knows 
but what a big striper may grab his 
bait. 


— | Both these species favor the mud 
When you've | 


flats for feeding grounds. 
hit a school of stripers, you won’t for- 


get it right away. My pal and I have| 
had most of our luck on the outgoing | 
tide, from shortly after it turns until it | 


is about halfway out. The first high tide 
following a big run out often brings the 
stripers with it. Watch along the levee 
for indications of recent dredging op- 
erations. Where you see clamshells in 
the mud on the levee brought up by 
dredging, it often indicates a good feed- 
ing ground near by. Persistence is the 
striper fisherman’s greatest asset.—Wil- 


| liam Curtis. 


Alaska Reindeer Dwindle 


introduced into Alaska in 





2,000,000 within 25 years. Ten years 
ago their number was estimated at 500,- 


000. Now they have dwindled to about | 


50,000. According to A. B. (Cot) Hayes 
of Anchorage, Alaska, who has spent 
many winters in the far north as traffic | 
manager for Northwest Airlines, Alas- | 
kans are now wondering how 
longer this European and Asiatic cousin 
of the North American caribou will last. 


| the reindeer, and followed others of the 
same severity, with snow covering the 
moss and lichens on which these deer 
feed. Also, the wolves were worse. 
Another possible cause of the reduc- 
tion is that many of the deer may have 





is | 
open to the fishermen for a nominal fee | 
when weather conditions make it pass- | 





4 Orn ~ ~~ WPPPALYS 
Original Anim 

ginal Animal Call 
Calls wolves, coyotes, 
foxes, cats, bears, hawks, 
Owls, etc., two miles! 
Shotgun range! Imitates 
rabbit’s scream! Also, 
Deer and Elk Calls. 
Phonograph record and 
instructions so you can’t 
fail. Trappers: Un. 
beaten scent, lure, 2 oz. 
for price of 1 oz. with 
free methods. 


S. V. HIGLEY 


$ Dept. OL Burley, Idaho 


af 














five, regardless of size, except that the) 
fish must be longer than 12 in. Stripers | 
up to 50 lb. have been taken from the | 


it’s fun to earn 
RAISING HAMSTERS 


Cash in on the growing demand for 
SYRIAN GOLDEN HAMSTERS recently 
introduced into the U. S. Ideal pets 
. big laboratory demand. Hardy, 
clean, odorless. Easily and profit- 
ably raised anywhere. 
AKOPIAN HAMSTERY 


the largest in the West 


write for 
FREE booklet 


7358.- BF, VARNA AVE., NORTH HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 


WANTED 


MEN & WOMEN EVERYWHERE! 
Aid us in furnishing Angora 
Rbbi: Wool to new industry. 
40 Angoras Earn $200 Monthly! 

MW Unlimited opportunity. Easily 
raised, small space. Start small. 
GROW! No experience needed, 
WILSON'S, Stanton 36, Calif. 


FREE 800K 
SHOWS YOU HOW} 











RAISE HAMSTERS 


For Profit & Pleasure. Look like Toy 
Bears. Ideal Pets. Everyone wants 
them. Labs & pet shops use thou- 
sands. Clean. odorless. Raise any- 
where. No experience needed. Send 
dime for literature or enclose $3 for 
pair and get Instruction manual 
FRE 


oe ae gta aald 


1303 Brown Mobile Alabama 


{5 
_Dept. 311, 


Wieon DUCK ¢ HUNTING, 


Planting aquatic foods is one pe ig 
getting results is another My 25 
years of experience with wild rice, 
sage, celery, duck potato, etc. is 
your assurance of good result Write 
for planting advice stating condi 
tions. JACK SPANBAUER 
WINNEBAGO AQUATIC NURSERIES 
226 Lark St. Oshkosh, Wis. 


Raise TURKEYS 
THE NEW WAY! 


Write for free informa- 
tion explaining how to 
make up to $3,000 in your 
own backyard. Address: 
NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 
DEPT. 185, COLUMBUS, KANSAS 











yee 
1902 to provide food and clothing | 
for the natives, increased to more than | 


EASY WA/ fA &> BEEF, PORK, 


MEAT WA LAMB UP 


ROYAL squabs easy, profitable home rais- 
ing, ready to EAT in 25 days, sell poul- 
try TOPS. Start NOW, write for free 
book, easy starter, prices, directions, 
opportunity success methods. ROYAL 
squabs, easy, quick, good meat. 

Raise and save. 
RICE, 429 H. St., Melrose 76, Mass. 





much | 





FERRETS 


For free pictures and details on ferrets and pens 
WRITE GILMAN MARSHALL, ROSE 8, N. Y 

















The past winter was a tough one on) 





run off to join the wild native caribou. | 


GAME AND ORNAMENTAL BIRDS & | 
FOR THE GAME PRESERVE & PRIVATE ESTATE 


Pheasants, Ducks, Geese, Quail, Partridjes, 

Guinea Fowl, Pea Fowl, Wild Turkeys, S“/ans. 

SIKA, WHITE TAIL AND FALLOW DEER 
Hatching Eggs In Season 


State your requirements 


JOHN H. THIEL? 
Dept. O, R.F.D. +1 Monroe. 


OurTpDOOR Lift 


New York 
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Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White 
space—$3.75 a line. Closing date for the January issue (on sale December 26) is November 24 



























ARMS & AMMUNITION 


Black Blueing, Ventilated Shotgun Ribs. Stock- 

Engraving, Shotgun chokes fitted. Chambering 
rig for shotguns, Rifles. Japs 31 6.5. Hilstrum’s. 
s Montgomery, Bremerton, Wash. 


PROVE Your shooting. free ‘‘Wing Shooters Hand- 
tk’ tells single-barrel_ shotgun shooters how 
efor your copy today, The Poly-Choke Co., 2690 
xis St.. Hartford, Conn. 


CIAL Gun Bargains List 10c. Springfield 30-06 
ee, Lugers, Mauser Rifles. War Souvenirs. Hand 
; Your Jap Rifles converted to 30-06. Guns. Bin- 
lars bought—sold—repaired. Art Cooke. Darby 
sell | 1000’s of guns yearly. Naturally we can sell 
less. Rush 25c for bargain packed lists sent 
syghout year. Double your money back if these 
nt real bargains. (New-Used. Modern. Antique) 
és? Sure. Numrich Arms Company (Dept. E) 
naroneck. : A 
LES, 5 30-06 Springfield Military Sp..ters. very 
hod condition, $48. Jap sporters caliber .300 Sav- 
. $29, Rebarreling, mene E. Joffe. 5114 
uce St.. St.. Phila. 39, 

opy of oe largest gun list. 
Ee Write—Shotgun News. Columbus. 




















Published 
Neb. 








SO and U $82. Cal. 35 carbines. $69. Many 
he * Phone 40122. ‘Hershey's, Orville. Ohio. 

IQUE — Modern Firearms Bought — Sold — Traded, 
+ $25. Reliable gunsmithing—engraving. 10 min- 
N.Y.C. Line. Ed. Agramonte, 201 Warburton, 
pkers, N. 
/E > Money ‘on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 
u big 133 page Hand Book, It tells you how, in 
y to Soliow instructions. Only 60c postpaid or send 
free folder. Belding é& Mull, Box 428-A, Philips- 
g, Pennsylvania. _ 

000 Modern, Antique; Illustrated Catalog 50c; 
ating List 200 Guns 10c. Martin B. Retting. West 

N.S; 
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ley 26 

W Shotg . Immediate Delivery. Prepaid “and in- 
ed, Belgian Browning Automatic 12, 16 Gauge, 
b8.80; Belgian Light 12, Sweet 16, $124.50— 
h Hollow Rib add, $12.50—Ventilated Rib, $21.05; 
mington 11 '48 Automatic five shot or Sportsman 
three shot, 12, 16, 20, $99.95—With Ventilated 
, $119.95; Winchester’ #12 pump 12, 16, 20. 
95; Winchester #12 Heavy Duck, 3” shells, 
95—With Rib, $109.95; Winchester 42 gy 410 
ge, $73.95; Remington 870 A.P. pump 12, 20, 
B.95; Remington 870 A.D.L, Deluxe Grade, $75. 95; 
sea 37 Featherweight Pump 12, 16, 20, $78.93. 
hd Money Order or Check. Free Gun List and Illus- 
ed Literature. Please specify particular guns. Dis- 
ts to Dealers. Mann's Sporting Goods Company, 
) Genesee Street, Utica, N. 


POINT AMMUNITION, 6.5 Carcano—$4.50: 257 
6.5 and 6.5 Jap—$4.00: 77 Jap—$3.50—others. 
L. Mowrey. Mercedes 2, Texas. 

OSSBOWS: Sporting or hunting. $39.95. Free fold- 
. Schmid, 1511 Gardner St., Hollywood 46, Calif. 


’ Rifles. Immediate Delivery, Prepaid and Insured. 
inchester 70 Bolt, 22 Hornet, 220 Swift, 257, 270, 
06, 300 Magnum, 375 Magnum, $109.50; #70 
ber Grade same calibres, $162.50, Winchester 94 
bine, 30-30, 32 Special, 25-35, $62. 45. Winches- 
64 Lever Rifles 30-30, 32 Special, $82.95; =64 
uxe, 30-30, 32 Special, Checkered, Sling, $97.75. 
chester 71 Lever 348 Calibre, $91.10; +71 Super 
8, Checkered, Sling, $105.00; Winchester 43 Bolt, 
8B, 22 Hornet, 25/20, 32/20, $54.95; Winchester 
Autoloading 351 calibre, $126.95. Savage 99EG. 
0.3000, 300 Savage, $96.45. Remington 721 Bolt, 
30-06, $79.95; #721-300 Magnum, $89.95; 
mington 722 Bolt, 257, 300 Savage, $74.95; Rem- 
ton 81 Autoloading 30, 35, 300 Savage, $129.95; 
Mington 141 pump 30, 32, 35, $104.95; Marlin 
6 Carbine 30-30, 32 Special, $61.45; #336 Car- 
¢ 35 calibre, $69.95; Marlin 336A Rifle 30-30, 32 
bial, $72.55; #336A Rifle 35 Calibre, $82.55. 
d Money Order or Check. Free Gun List and Illus- 
ted Literature. Specify particular guns. Discounts 
Dealers. Mann's eg Goods Company, 100 
hesee ee Street, Utica, New York. 


CKERING Tools—Hand-filed set of three—Chec ker, 
Cleaner—also directions. Popular 16 line 
: 18 and 20 line $3.50 postpaid. Thousands 












































































sold last 15 years. Free Catalog. Warner 
ts, Baldwinsville 3, New York. heats 
Diller lined barrel, Custom 


SIDE | Winchester, 
Ock, Caliber 22 Hornet, Unertl 6X Scope. New, 
Fired $180.00. Others. Quillen’s Gun Shop, 
burg, Penna 


ECISION rebarreling most 
ifles 





calibers, Bench Rest 





traded. State your 


used. Bought. sold. 
Hawbakers. 


Complete list 10c. 


GUNS, new, 

wants and omens. 
Fort Loudon. Pail 
REBARRELING in all popular calibers. Bolt altera- 
tions, scopes mounted properly. Blueing. Bens Gun 
Shop, Pleasant Gap. Penna. 


BLUING—Plating. Pearl Grips, Bluing-Plating chemi- 
cals. Repairs, Stocks, Engraving, Trades. Gunreblue, 
Biltmore 4, N. C. 

IMPORTED and domestic guns, ammunition, shooting 
equipment. Loading tools and components. Judson S. 
Darrow, Custom Gunsmith, Woodbury, Conn. 
SEND 10c for list, either rifles, shotguns, handguns 
or send 25c for all lists. Frayseth’ s, Willmar, Minn. 


RELOADING supplies. Bullets, primers. powder. tools. 
ook Catalogue 10c. W. Joseph O'Conner. Baker. Ore. 


























MMUNITION Custom Loaded, 7.7m/m Jap, 9m m 
Anite 35 Whelen $3.75 6.5m/m Jap $4.00. Ammuni- 
tion List available for Stamp. Jack Alves, Box 404, 
Manchester, Connecticut. 


THE Gun Digest—1951 ‘Edition, Bigger Than Ever. 
$2.00 and we'll include free a copy of “Guns and 
Gunsmithing’’ plus our 50 page Gun Catalog. Gun- 
smith, Palatine, Illinois. 
YOUR Jap rifles converted to American calibers. 
$7.00. Complete gunsmith service. Catalog 10c. 
Cougar Arms Company, 141 Michigan Street, N.E.. 
Grand Rapids, Michigan. 


ALTER Japs to American shells $5.00. $7.00 Jap 2s 5 
shells $3.75, 31 $3.50, Italian 65 to 257 $8.0 
Gunsmithing, reloading supply list 54. T-P pA 
West Branch 4, Mich. 
30/60 SPRINGFIELD rifles, Army model, 
barrels, condition excellent, year guarantee, 
Reppert, W Conshohocken, Pa. 5 
CONVERTING Jap 7.7 (.31) to .300 Savage Caliber 
$15.00. Orahood Gun Shop, Ordway, Colo. 
SHOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, obso- 
lete, list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
Maine. 
AMMUNITION:—7.7 and 6.5 Jap $3.50 & $3.75: 
30-06 $2.50; 256 Newton $3.50; List for stamp. 
Leon Fisher, ‘isher, Alpine 19, Texas. 
HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 125 
different calibers. List ten cents. Custom Loading 
Service, 2851/2 Mastick. San Bruno. Calif. 


LEARN Gunsmithing! All agg eh ace restock- 
ing, rebluing, custom rifle build ing. Details free. 
Copy ‘“‘Guns and Gunsmithing,’’ 25c. Gunsmith, Pala- 
tine, Illinois. Pee: 
SAVE! Reloading your cases. All calibers, 3c-10c. 
Custom loading. Custom Stocking, fancy carbing; 
$25-40. Geis & Revolinski, 2509 Vine, Lincoln. Neb. 


ota > Winchester Model 12 Trap 42— Reming- 
ton 48, 870—Ithaca 37S Skeet Weaver Scopes and 
hi-power rifles. Taylor’s, 1520 Denman, Coshocton, O. 


NEW: M48 Rem. autos $109.95. M70, M721. Jeff 














with new 
$55.00. 
































Trader, Pocomoke City, Maryland. 
AMMUNITION: Japanese, Italian. 250 Calibers For- 
eign, Domestic, Obsolete, List 10c. Gunsmithing 


Sloper’s, Holbrook, Arizona. 
AMMUNITION: 7.7 and 6.5 Japanese, .256, 30, 35 
Newton, 22-250, 8x60, 6.5 Mannlicher, 6.5 Italian, 
6 m/m Navy, 30 M1 Carbine, 35 Whelan. Stamp For 
List. Brooks Cartridge Reloading, 488 Cherry, San 
Bruno, California. 


BEDFORD, New London, Ohio. I List. #7,—long ‘“‘re- 
turn’’ envelope. Double .375, new. Dealing modern, 
antique. Want superb guns, modern tens, OUs, Colts. 


LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
_ Modern Gun Repair School, Box 717-0 Dubuque. Iowa. 


RECHAMBERING Jap Rifles to American calibers. 
Write for information. Albert M. Romberger, Cres- 
sona, Penna. 


CUSTOM Rifles Your Speteniien Standard Calibers 

And Wildcat. Featherweight Rifles On Columbia Jeep 
Actions (Special Notice). Your 222 Remington Model 
722 Chambered to 219 Donalson Wasp $22.50. Co- 
lumbia Gun and Sport Shop, Drawer 922, Dillon, Mont. 
NEW —Used Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols, Boats, Motors. 

We'll trade. Free Bargain List. Summers Sport Shop, 
Cape Girardeau, Missouri. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 
190 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 


antique and modern pistols. swords. daggers. armor. 
etc. Sent on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, K860, Lex- 





























LENSES: Binocular, camera, etc.. cleaned, repolished, 
recemented, duplicated, coated. Complete binocular 
repair, Prompt service. Workmanship guaranteed. 
Gould Lens Service, 26-B, Franklin Avenue, Bing- 
hamton, New York. 


COMPLETE Repair Service, Binoculars, Field glasses. 
Telescopes, Optics hardcoated. Post or cross hairs 
installed, Refinishing, Blueing. Write or send instru- 
ment for estimate. Prompt service. Workmanship 
guaranteed. Optical Instrument Repair Co., 2-B 579 
Avondale, San Antonio 10. Texas. _ _ 
BINOCULARS: New American Navy 6x30 ) coated $58. 
Limited stock. Request catalog, all American, Ger 
man, Japanese models. Louis Domingues, OL70, Kerr- 
vilie, Texas. scecteichiniiaaeiihlimian 
SAVE 50 “ "on new binoculars! Free catalog. 
book, “‘How to Select Binoculars.’’ Write today! 
Bushnell’s, 43-Y.11 East Green, Pasadena 1, Calif. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 


PAY Less for your our sights, scopes, “mounts, binoc ‘ulars, 
field glasses, cameras, camping and fishing equip- 





Free 











ment, etc. Sportsmen's Buying Service, 2229 Miner 
Avenue, Muskegon, Michigan. 
6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 





RINGNECK Pheasants. also Chicks and Eggs in sea- 
son. Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen, Indiana. 
TEN beautiful healthy pedigreed chinchillas, cages and 
equipment, Proven breeders. Complete home busi- 
ness. Very reasonable. Cecil Baillies, Wyocena, Wis. 
INTERESTED in Hamsters? Send for Doc’s free ham- 
_Ster information. Dr. Louis Gale, Concordia, Kansas. 
raising Angora rabbits. 
Wilson, Stanton 








FREE Book. Quick money 
Gives markets, profit opportunities. 
15, California. 


FOR Sale. Silver Foxes, Raccoons, Skunks, Squirrels. 
Al Wiemersiage, New Albin, Iowa, Rt. 3. 


BIG profit in Angora rabbits. Free illustrated booklet 
tells how, lists market, successful raisers. Wilsons. 
Stanton a7. California. 


GOLDEN Hamsters: —Top Quality, Virgin, Breeder or 
Pet Stock. $2.50 Pair, $3.75 Trio. Free Folio. Valley 
Hamstery, 734 North Milam, San Benito, Texas. 


HAMSTERS For Fun or Business $3.00 pair, $4.00 
Trio, Free Instructions. Eastchester Hamstery, P.O. 
Box 238, Tuckahoe, New York. 


FERRETS $10.00 Each. Information with order or for 
stamped envelope. George Wirtz, Cologne 20, Minn. 











STARTING Angoras? Eliminate costly mistakes! Amer- 
ica’s oldest ranch. Literature, Otto’s, Colborne 3, 
Ontario, Canada. 


7 GAME BIRDS 


RINGNECK pheasants for food restocking and Field 
trials, Williams Pheasant Farm, Milton Jct. Wis- 
consin, R, R. 1. 

PHEASANTS 
dressed pheasants. 
Janesville 3, Wisconsin. 

RINGNECK Pheasants. Thousands. Choice Full- Flying 
Birds. Order Now. Blonhaven Game Farm, Milton 
Jct. 5, Wisconsin. | _ 

GEESE, Pilgrim, African, Canada. Ducks, Wild—Do- 
inestic, Peafowl, 5 varieties, Pheasants. Guineas, 4 
varieties, Chukar Partridge, Bob White Quail. 8 Rod 
Stock Farm, Tiverton, R. 


RINGNECK Pheasants Fall Delivery, ~ Pullorum clean 
Live Delivery Guaranteed. John A. Gibbons, Hawley 
R. D. #1, Penna. 











breeding, 
Farm, 


“5 or 5000.” For shooting, 
MacFarlane Pheasant 











TWENTY Varieties Game and Ornamental Pheasants. 
Five Hundred Birds, Paul Hartzog, R. 5, Niles, Mich. 
GOLDEN Pheasants:—Pair 1950 $10.00. Males 1949 
$10.00. Mongolian Males $5.00, Elwood Taylor, Ber- 
wyn, Maryland. 

8 FOX & MINK 

MINK. Finest Type Naturals, Kobuks, Mutations. 
Booklet on Raising $1.00. Blue-Black Mink Ranch, 
Hawley, Pa. 

RAISE Mink. Booklet, pen plans free. Lake Ontario 

_Mink Ranch, Gravel ‘Road, Webster, N. Y. 

INVEST in the best buy, Woodcrest Mink. Literature 
10c, Woodcrest Mink Ranch, Lansdale R. D. 2, Pa. 
MINK—Halfbloods at pelt price. Darks, Pastels—Sil- 
verblues Reasonably priced. Write Cook Bros., St. 























Peter, Minn. : 
RAISE Mink; Free Booklet, pen plans, inside “‘se- 
crets,”’ feed care. Mink are money makers. Investi- 


gate today. Lawrence Molgard, Brigham City 19. Utah. 





ington Ave., New York 21. 











Belt Alterations, Precision Scope mounting, ANTIQUE Guns, Indian Relics, Frontier Books, Min- 
ories, Deluxe Bluing. David G, Poyer, 2520 erals, Illustrated Catalog from Fort Davis, 25c. Ed 
oenig, Grand Island, Nebraska. ms Bartholomew, 8102 Lockheed, Houston, Texas a 
LIBER 30-06 Springfield Sporter, Excellent. PERCUSSION Colt and Remington Parts. Flint and 













100.00. Lawrence Nuesslein, 3011 Greenleaf St., 


entown, Pe nna. 


MUNITION — Immediate ~ Delivery—Complete and 
"gest stock of U. S. and most foreign types of car- 
8és, including many of the really hard-to-get sizes 
al kinds of firearms. Send 3c stamp for new 1950 
*oters’ Ammunition List 3#, plus our 12-page 
‘ing and Camping Equipment and Firearm Acces- 
res Catalogue. Special Bargain on Shotshells! 12 
ee 00 Buck, War-Surplus, perfect condition. Made 
Loess Cartridge Co. Packed in original sealed 

Low base, high velocity, Can be re-loaded by 








rer with any size shot if desired. Packed 27 
inde 5 Shells) per case, price $21.00 F.O.B. 
tence Phia Philip Jay Medicus, Dept. E-11, 18 
ler Street, New York New York, 











MUL | 44-40, New, Instant. penetrating gun blue, 
besa mmended by all who use it Quick—easy—guar- 
a, for touch-up or complete refinishing. It adds 
falue and lots of beauty to your guns. Sat- 
h Ap aranteed, $1.00 per bottle postpaid. Num- 
ms Company, Dept. GK, Mamaroneck, New _York. 


00 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 


wa Relics. Catalog 40c. Smith Gunshop, 





















, York 





New Jers 
OVEMBER, 1950 


700.75. 6 








percussion locks. List 25c, Weisz, 100 South Uhle 


Street, Arlington 4, Virginia. 


PROFITABLE Hobby-Antique and Modern Guns. Lat- 
_est Bargain List 10c. M. Rywell, Harriman, Tenn. 





ANTIQUE — Firearms — Pistols — Revolvers — Guns — — 
Bought —Sold—Traded—Repaired. Send description 
for Cash offer. Woodbeck Sport Shop, Gowen, Mich. 
ANTIQUE firearms, swords, daggers, powderhorns. 
Catalogue 10c. Nagy, 8-LSouth 18th, Philadelphia 3,Pa. 


4a BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 
TELESCOPES, Binoculars. 


catalog free. Brownscope Company, 
Street. New York 











Microscopes—big bargain 
24 West 45th 


9A BULLFROGS 


“FROG Raising "—New book tells how: Illustrated Lit- 
erature Free. Marlboro-L, Box 7002, New Orleans 
19. Louisiana. 














10 BOATS & MOTORS 
NEW, used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 


Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 


FULL size cut to shape patterns, blueprints, $3.75 5 up. 
Pleasure boats, to Illustrated “ 
Boat’’ catalog, 25c. “ 
$1.00. Polywog Houseboat Plans $10.00. Marine Cat- 
~~ $1.00. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co.. Station 
-14, Cleveland 13, Ohio. 


poem Wheels, “windshield brackets, from $6.95 

Modern fittings, lowest prices, also complete pre-cut 
plywood boats. Bargains galore. Folder 10c. Marine, 
Box 681W, Mendota, Minnesota 








BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free estimates on 

repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices; free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, N. Y. 


BINOCULARS, field glasses, repaired, hardcoated, col- 
limator alignment. Free estimates. Binoculars for 
sale. Cases available. ‘‘Established 1945.’’ Rochelle 
Optical Company, 28 Cliff Street, New Rochelle, N. Y. 





BUILD a better boat than you can buy for the money, 

with Ozarka’s exclusive laminated-rib construction 
and carefully pre-formed and pre-fitted parts. Save 
to 55% on all popular types from simple car-top 
models to one-design knockabout sailboats, priced 
from $39.50 and up —_——— complete, ready for easy 
assembly. Send 25c for literature, refunded on first 
purchase. Ozarka, 5110 Borden Lane. 
stock, Illinois, 


Inc., Wood- 








125 











































MARINE Conversions for Ford and Jeep Engines. Cata- 
log 10c. Lehman Manufacturing Company, Dept. L. 
Newark 2, N. 

SAVE 2/3 cost. Assemble your own boat. oat. We furnish 
parts, No experience necessary. Rowboats, Cruisers. 
Illustrated Catalog 25c. Midwest Boat Company, 
Menomonee Falls 2, Wisconsin 

MARINE hardware, ready-cut boat kits from $32.50 
Literature 10c. Minnesota Marine, Marine Dept., 
3207 Fremont South, Minneapolis 8, Minn. 

BOAT Plans, with Full Size Patterns and Complete In- 
structions. Also Easy-To-Assemble Boat Kits. Out- 
board Racers, Runabouts, Rowboats, Sailboats, Skiffs 
Illustrated Literature 10c. Schneider Boats, Dept. O, 
1 913 W. Vliet, Milwaukee 5, Wis 
PROPELLERS, plans for ice sleds, 
boats catalog 20c. Banks Maxwell, 
Worth Texas 

BOAT plans, patterns, kits. Thirty designs. Descriptive 
folders 25c, folders and illustrated boat book 50c. 
Germain Boat Company, W. Saginaw 5, Michigan. 


11 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


TENTS, camping equipment. Ideal 
prices. Free catalogue. Morsan, 10- 

nue, Long Island City 1. N.Y 

NYLON 
count 

Chambers, 


sleighs, air 
3301T, Ft 


snow 
Box 





“gifts Low 
50th Ave- 


Xmas 
19P 
Tents. 20%  dis- 


Sleeping Bags, Ponchos, 
Alan-Clarke, 96 


Mattresses, Tuckaway Cots. 
a a 


13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


MOVIES (8-16mm.) 

accessories, bargains, 
ed Catalog, 25c; refunded 
Supply, Toledo 9-M, Ohio 


14 DOGS & KENNELS 
SPORTSMEN 
Combination Hunters, 
sonable. List Free. Ramsey Creek Kennels, 
REG. Bloodhound Puppies 
hound man-trailers. Keene K's. Inc 


HUNTING Hounds: Cheap 
Rabbithounds Combination 
Blacktans, Blueticks. Trial Pictures. 
Valley Kennels. Herrick. Illinois 
FOR Sale Fine Team Of Alaskan Huskie Dogs 
Pups, Lew Wheeler, Buyck, Minnesota 
FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Stanley Blake, 
Mer., Blue Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky 
ENGLISH Bull Puppies, also Boston Terriers. Catalog 
10c. Challenger Kennels, Jackson Center, Ohio 
REGISTERED St. Bernards, Newfoundlands, Cockers. 
Dalmatians, Schipverkees, Persian Cats. Kittens. 
Stamps, please, Prices Reasonable. D. Kaufmann, 
Michigan City, Ind., Rt. 3, Phone 3069-1 f 
DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 
Leland, Illinois. 
NORWEGIAN Elkhounds choice 
Puppies now available. Shipped on 
villa Ranch, Havre. Montana 
SPRINGER Spaniel puppies—Beauties—Sensibly priced 
—Registration, health certificate. Vernon Long, R# 
3, Valparaiso, Indiana 
BRITTANY pups and older dogs from real shooting 
dogs for sale. Walter Oberlin, Dekalb, Illinois. 
OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. 


BEAGLES, Rabbit 
right. Write Indiana 





Enormous Selection. Cameras, 
surprises galore! Big illustrat- 
first order, National Film 





200 Pointers, Setters, Straight Cooners. 
Rabbit and Fox Hounds. Rea- 
Ramsey, Ill. 
also choice trained —— 
Keene, } 


Foxhounds 
Redbones. 
Echo 


Coonhounds 
hunters 
List free 


And 


“Strains 
En- 


Registered 
approval 


Foxhounds. Priced 
Jasonville, Ind 


Rabbit 
Wilbur 


and 
Kennel, 


Hounds 

Hound 
Fox hounds $25 
Trial 


FOR Sale—tree hounds $30 \ 
hounds $20. Part trained hounds $15. 
Harmon, Norwood Park, Peoria, Ill. 


GERMAN Shorthairs. mw pups to trained dogs Cham- 
pion Breeding. $25 and up. List and Photos. 
Furcht Kennels, ¢ Gooding. Idaho. 


IRISH Setters, bird wise quality youngsters from im- 
portations. Superb workers. Ardee Kennels, Dal- 
meny, Saskatchewan 











15 BEAGLES 

some registered, $10.00 up Selling out. 

Alton Tozier, Litchfield Corner, Maine. 
Choice, quality Broken 

also Puppies. Garrett Yinger, 


BEAGLES, 
Write wants. 
BEAGLES Rabbithound. 
Trail, some Registered, 
Hellam, Penna ; iar 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan. Key- 

mar, Md 2 : 
BEAGLE C. Rabbithounds, well broken trial. 
puppies. B. S. Meckley, Glen Rock, Pa 


Choice 





16 POINTERS & SETTERS 





At stud: 
Warren, 


Cham- 
Box 


GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers. Pups, 
pion Pheasant Lane’s Stormalong. 
1254, Huron, So, Dakota. in 
GERMAN shorthaired pointer puppies, Champion bred, 
excellent quality, $50 up. R, C. Barnes, Penray, 
Route 3, Springfield. Illinois. 
GERMAN Shorthair started $50.00 
Registered Champion blood lines 
Chariton, Iowa, 
ENGLISH setters, Irish setters, 
Labrador Pointer Puppies. Eligible Males $35. Fe- 
males $25.00. Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebr 
GERMAN Shorthair Pointer Puppies Country 
Litter Registered. Inquiries Answered. L 
Fairwater, Wisconsin 
PAIR of trained dogs. Some nice 
James R. Miller, Lynn Grove, Ky. 
GORDON—Setters. Come and see them. Ralph 
Sampson Road, Rochester, New Hampshire 
FARM Raised Registered German Shorthair Sired By 
The Noted Ch. Rusty Schwarenburg And Others. Also 
A Few Well Trained Pointers And Setters On Quail. 
Send For Pictures And Quotations. George Allen, Ban- 
dana, Ky. 
GERMAN Shorthair top field, 
Champion Stud. Gibsons, 715 Hiram, Wichita, 
POINTERS-Setters. Top Gun _ Dogs. Trial 
36-2535. Ed Rice, 2754 Hindman Ferry Rd., 
phis, Tenn 
IRISH setter female four years old, exceptional hunter 
_ $300.00. Will ship on trial. Lovd Rash, Winterset, la 
IRISH Setter pups: Field trial winning ancestors: 
Harold Weier, O'Neill. Neb. 


Papeies $25.00. 
Lewis Curtis. 


Cockers, Springers, 
Raised 
Brown, 
Registered. 


pups, 


Mace, 


$50 

Kans 
Phone 
Mem- 


show pups $35, 


Reg.; Reasonable; Write: 
ENGLISH Setters. 5 months, grandsons of Champion 

Mississippi Tev. Pedigree furnished. Frank Michalek, 
Victor, Iowa. 
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17 HOUNDS 


HUNTING Hounds, Blueticks, Redbones, Blacks, Tans. 
Spotted. Foxhounds, Coonhounds, Combination 
Hunters, Reasonable. Trial. Pictures. Beck Hound 
Kennels, V-12, Herrick, Illinois. 


HUNTING Hounds: Sold Cheap: ‘Trial Allowed. Litera- 
9, Herrick, Illinois. 


_ture Free. Dixie Kennels, D 
BL OODHOUND pups, registered from famous hunting 
and man-trailing stock. J. Sutton, Decatur, Mich. 
RABBIT Hounds—Coonhounds, Combination Hunters, 
Foxhounds, Beagles, Birddogs. Free Literature. Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed, Trial allowed, References. Mid- 
West Hound Kennels, Ramsey. Illinois 


COONHOUNDS, Combination 
Rabbithounds; All breeds, Reasonable. 
free. Trial, Wildwood Kennels, Herrick, Ill. 


BLOODHOUND pups. Registered. Man trailing strain. 
Early delivery. Howard Adams, 2126 Broadway, Cape 
Giradeau, Missouri 


REG. Black and Tan “Coonhound | “pups” 
parents. Cyril Sherman, Chatham, N. Y. 


HUNTERS Top Coon, Combination and Beagle Hounds. 
Wortham’s Kennels, Lucy, Tenn., R, #1. we 


TOP Cooners—$75.00 Combination Cooners—$45 5.00. 
Dogs go at reduced prices. Can furnish any kind hunt- 
ing dog. I'm Ex-Agent for Frisco Railroad. here in 
Ozark Mts. D. L. Rogers, Phone 17. Wyandotte, Okla. 
REGISTERED long eared black & tan fox & coon- 
hound pups. Also registered Walker foxhounds. Carl 
tauch, Florence, Mass. y 
REG. Basset puppies from excellent Hunting 
L. H. Emig, R. #1, Meadville, Pa. 
COON Dogs—two Silent, four open trailers. Three 
young dogs. Nelson Wesley, Hagerstown, Ind. 
WESTERN trained lion, cat and coon hounds; biuetick 
puppies. Cheap. Bert Stone, San Fernando, California. 
STRAIGHT Cooners—$75. Combination Hounds—$50. 
Fox Hounds—$30. Squirrel dogs—$25. Well started 
Coon Hounds $30. Rabbit Hounds—$20. 1 and 2 yr. 
old Hounds $15, 10 days trial. Virgil Hendrix, 
Seligman, Missouri. 
REGISTERED Long 
started, also pups. 
STRAIGHT Cooners. 
10 days trial. G. 








Foxhounds. 
Literature 


hunters, 


proven 


from 


stock. 


eared black & tan coonhound 
Joe Tauber, Waldo, Wis 

Runs know. Trash $125 > and up. 
Miller, Farmington, Kentucky. 





SPANIELS 





SPRINGERS and Cockers puppies. Started hunters. 
Ship approval. Bred bitches. Sprucedale Kennels, 
Duncansville, Pennsylvania : aed fer 
IRISH Water Spaniel Pups. Best of breeding papers to 
register. D, Matteson, Appleton, Minnesota. 

BRITTANIES—Champion Bloodlines. Ready for yr Train- 
_ing. George Hammond, Rt. 4, Box 809, Sylacauga, Ala. 
BRITTANY Spaniel matrons and May puppies. Regis- 
tered; Reasonable. Satisfaction guaranteed. Rev. 
Busby, Lamont, Kansas. 


SPRINGERS— Champion 
males. Robert Bechdel. 
Phone 29909. 


sired puppies. Two started 
ww. 6, utler, Penna. 





SPRINGERS. Champion bloodlines. 
stock. Registered. Champion stud 
Ruby, York, Pennsylvania 3 
COCKER puppies—best breeding—papers—all colors— 
_$25.00. Shipped approval, Bradley, Corning, Kansas. 
SPRINGER Puppies—Top quality. Beauties. Sire: Ch. 
Co-Pilot of Sandblown Acre, Good hunting, show 
and breeding stock. Reasonable. F. M. Highly, Route 
4, Valparaiso, Indiana. 

ENGLISH Springer Spaniels Champion 
Broods. Terms, Wm, Parsons, Marshfield, 
Mass. we Avs ee Ore aaa 
SPRINGER Spaniels of quality; largest and finest lot 
in the west. State age, color and sex wanted 
Kesterson’s Kennels, Skamokawa, Washington. 
SPRINGER Spaniels Champion Sired pups and grown 
dogs, A. K. C. Registered. Raymond Brubaker, No. 
Bloomfield. Ohio 
SPRINGERS Top “Quality 
Very Reasonable. Wm. 
Moines, Iowa 


Puppies, 
service, 


grown 
Oscar 





Gloucester, 


Healthy Farm Raised Pups 
Crankwright, R,. 4, Des 


~ stock Pups 





19 RETRIEVERS — 


LABRADOR puppies (golden only). 
reared from hunting parents, $35 
Dennis, Huron. S. Dakota. 

GOLDEN and Black Labradors Bred to hunt. 
and satisfaction guaranteed 

tertown, S. D. 





"Scientifically 
.00 each, Quin 
Papers 
Sunshine Kennels, Wa- 





20 MISCELLANEOUS DOGS 


Ww EIMAR ANER Puppies—Known as Grey 
Ideal Xmas Present—Elwood Brewer, 


Ghost. 1 The 
Orick, Calif 





23 DECOYS & CALLS 


“CROW Hunting,” complete book and 4 
multi-tone Crow Call, $1. 


mar 1, Missouri. _ ac 
uo NTING Blowing Horns 


guaranteed 
00. Toad Woodward, La- 


Hand Made 12” to 14” 
$3.00. 16” to 18” $4.00. Prepaid. National Products 

Company, Laredo, Texas. 

CALLS, records and decoys for duck, crow and goose 
hunters. Free Catalog. Oscar Quam, 3149-39 Avenue 

South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 

THE world’s finest Decoys, made of real plastic, light. 
tough, durable, look like real Mallards. Real-Lite 

users say they are the best they have ever seen. Write 

for circular and greatly reduced price. Real-Lite Decoy 

Co., 5736-C Prospect, Kansas City, Mo 

OLD Master. Turkey call. Handmade box. type 
fected by skilled hunter. Send two dollars. 

Hanenkrat, Appomattox. Va 


_per- 
Frank 





24 FISH GAME ATTRACTIONS 


DUCK Foods! | Bring ‘Em in Swarms! Complete De- 
pendable Line for Fall Sowing. Catalog Free. Ter- 
rell's, 655-A, Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 


24A DEER HUNTERS 


BRING Home Deer—Not alibis 2000 wrote 194 
“Got our buck first day.’’ Legal method 32 Sai 
Dalbo, Minn. i 
DEER Hunters! If you Failed last year (about 7 
of 10 did) try “‘Deer-Kill’’ Pine Scent! Rep 
body and tobacco odors with a natural pins 1 
closer for a killing shot—use ‘‘Deer-Kill 

Buck! Order direct today. Handy plastic at 

tle, 3 fl. oz., only $2.00. Peterson press , 
OL, 24108 E Silsby Rd., Cleveland 21, 


I HAVE hunted and trapped in Michigua 
years. Without lure or calls I can see lot 
and get standing shots at most all of 
Methods with other Original Deer Facts $ 
Wolfe, 8183 River Drive, Grant, Mich. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FOR sale, Frogs, Fish Plants, 
Berryville, Arkansas. __ i Saw 
SINKER Molids—For making your own sink: 

new ones listed for 1950. Free illustrate; 
Reading Instrument Co., Box 78. Reading 


BED-DING keeps earthworms permanently aliy 

tiplying—Store now for Winter-Spring y 
worm size $1.00—Postpaid—Ideal gift. Buss Mig 
Lanark, Illinois 


BAITQUICK Catfish Bait—Concentrated 
blood. Jells on hook. Bleeds real blood, a spor 
fish. Send $1.00 to Baitquick, 930 Wyan. Pane ee t 
sas City, Mo. Dealers Inquire chigen. “ 
YOU can catch catfish. Send $1.00 for « omplete 
formation and equipment. Dan Riddle, Box jgpsTiC Headfo 
Normal, Illinois. 5c for cata 
FISHING Specialties, latest lures: tackle: equipaqgetva2l@— 
fly materials, etc. 1951 Catalog and Fishing CaqmING Fox Sc 
dar, 10c. Woodslore, Bradley Beach 2, New Jergms, fish. Lars 
FREE 1951 Catalog—Flies, Streamers, Lures, yygags Complete 
Hooks, TDE $1.00 Hundred; RE 90c, Fly Ty utiful Fur, 
Lure, Spinner, Rod Making Materials, iigumpated True Tc 
Non Tangle Spools, .008”, .010”, .012 13”, 50-Mist Studios, 
55c; 100 yds. 95c, other sizes oh Ay Supreme me 
Co., Amarillo, Texas. 
REELS Repaired: Fresh and Salt Water. P: 
ice on mail orders. Stallings! Hillsboro, Mississi 
MOLDS. (for fishermen’s Sinkers. Squids, Jigs 
Lures.) Handled and Hinged. Quality fishing tg : 
Free Catalogue. E. L. Sweet & Son, Tonawanda, } 
FREE Catalog—Glass Fishing Rod Kits, Ameri 
largest selection. Anyone can build them 
Christmas gifts. Simple illustrated instructions W 
today. Dept. L, Trimline Tackle Co., 508 Tinton 4 
New York City 55. 
CAN’ T Miss! —Live Golden — Grubs — Ice-Fishing 
year—Everywhere. 200 Postpaid $1.00 Sp 
Keeps Weeks. Sure Bite Live Bait, 22536 Hall 
Torrance, Calif. Dealers Inquire. 


FISHWORM Cuiture—This booklet “Raising W 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds ind 
outdoors; sma!) or commercial scale; what, when 
to feed: how to keep worms from crawling out 
and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee W 
Hatchery, Box 265-LI, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 
FISHING Rods—It’ s Fun to build your own. Inst 
tion Books “‘Rod Building,’’ ‘‘Lure Making, 
Tying,’’ ‘‘Fly Dictionary.’’ 10c each. Send 30c for 
Illustrated catalog free. Wiltmarth. Roosevelt. } 
GLASS Rod Kits, Ferrules, Tops. Handles Mow 
Complete. Box 7758 KC, Mo Lifetime Guarante 
RAISE Fishworms. Easy, Profitable. Send 
for complete instructions. 
Rives Junction 1. Michigan. _ : 
MUSTAD (Norway) #14 to #6. 500 nggest Minneap 
$3.50. Bucktails $6 doz. Hofmann’s Flytieing, MPR Leather Jé 
Gates, Brooklyn 21.N.¥. ~ ly, reasonal 
FISHWORMS, Red, Prepaid 200—$1.25, 1000 Berlew Mfg. 
Worm beds well stocked for sale. Flint River WaBGIER Postms 
Farm, Reynolds, Ga. ae. ldap, Holle 
TROUT Flies, leaders. Hand made fly rods, Informs KORY Smoke 
_ Free, Samson's Fly-tying Studio, Remsen, New Yq pound. Shi 
ALUMINUM Sinker Molds—Combination, ER counters 
Spoono. Reasonable prices. Skwarko, 1132 mineral det 
hill Ave., Pittsburgh 17, Penna. __ ion. Complet 
OZARKS Garden Worms, 150—$1.00, 500—s@™! Cahuenga, 
Large, Selected, 100—$1.00, 500—$4.00, Post#MKICAN Law. ( 
Marvin Dickman-F, Willow Springs, Mo __#P: Street. El | 
“RED WIGGLERS" 200 $1.00, 1000 $4.00 FIVE mails, 
$17.50, Breeders $1.00, Worm Soil Gallon $] nerous mailit 
Tenn, Valiey Worm Ranch, Michie, Tenn bdway, New 
BUILD Now—It’ s Easier Than You Think. Free MMBARDY Pop 
logue ‘‘Fireside we Illustrating 106 K h. White Bir 
Assemble Fishing Rods—$7.95 to $58.00. Lumb $3.80 mi 
San Marino, California. ery, Willmar 


26 FLY-TYING 


FLY-Tying Kits $1, $2. $3. $5. Contains vise an 
_necessary materials. Craig Dare. Brooklyn 3. 
FLY Tying Materials, Best imported Dry Fly Nec 

Stock. Hooks 4/0-20. Hollow Fiberglass Rod Bl 
Free Catalog. Reed Tackle, Mountain View, New Jet 


MUSTAD Hooks. Write for list. The Stone Fly 
pany. 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 9. Mass 
NOW Ready for home tyers, Gantron Firefuz?, 
Firefibre, seven colors, 50c spool post paid 
Catalog fiy materials 10c. Woodslore, Bradley 
3. New Jersey. : ~ 
NECK hackle—send 25c or 50c for large ASSO : 
Arnold's, 2656 Vernon Ave., Minneapo is 16 
PROFESSIONAL grade fly materials, tools, hooks 
ported, domestic. Dealers quoted, hoods only 
stedt Fly-Tying Materials, Valley Cottage, N. ¥ 
FLY tying materials, Custom Dressed flies. Only 4 re Ral 
quality Hollow Brook Tackle, Hamilton 
Peekskill. WY. x iC 
GENUINE Gantron Fire Chenille (T.M.R.). Com@™ggate. Any M 
set 7 colors $1.00. M. J. Parks, 1415 Hish@™—™ Watches F 
Cloquet, Minn. et o-K, Elgin 
FLY Tyers—Lure Makers—Even the fish like ou ees 
terial. Free Catalog. Phil Brumbaugh. R. » d Class Per 
Y f Generou s 
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Box 155, ] 
Treasure 
Time Pz 
arch Laborat 


Owego. N 


FINEST quality tools and materials for Fiv Tver 
b 


_aiog. Ed Watson, Wilson, N UM, Worle 

FLY — 1950 catalog, Culver Lures Co. 3 leone Fri 
_05; 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 1 Mis > ord, Saska 
MUSTAD Hooks Fly-Tying Materials. Catalot, LUTION A 


hres Sim, A 

n. Beaudr y 
“apolis 6 M 
NTED St er 
Ms. M. Farre! 


PVEMBER 


Fly Dictionary 500 Patterns 50c. Cascade 7 
Company, Medford, Oregon. __ = 
IMPORTED hooks and quality materials. Free > 

James Brandon, 925 Chicago Avenue. Minne 
4, Minn. 


ouTpDOOR 


vER’S Handbook and Catalogue. 500 Fly Pat- 


; Professional Methods, Tips. Send 50c Today. 














rote wm Tackle, Amsterdam, New York. 

oa RINGHAM supplies Mustad Hooks. Books. tools, 
7 rials. Catalog — OL44 Sunnyside P, O., 
as ‘sland City 4, N. 

ine scent | pOxE | Fiy-Tying a $1. 95. Genuine fly-tying vise, 
l “te large assortment of feathers and mate- 
atomiz one 6104 Roscoe Street, Chicago 34, Ill. 
ustrie - 

Ohio. TAXIDERMY 

“s eres Eyes. finest domestic and imported, also all 
lots of DM Taxidermists’ Supplies. Free Catalog, rush 
A : §| America’s largest dealers, Elwood Company, 
as Omaha 2, Nebraska. 





pISMEN everywhere are shipping us their big 
me trophies for real life-like mounting. Let us 
you. Art Smead, Valencia Drive, Cuyahoga 
Ohio. 
Kers, Sey 1 Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7. 
rated Cia Devot Methods, Ar- 


Brashe 





rated boogify, Devoted Entirely to Taxidermy. 
ing. Pa. “iB; Photos. Trial year’s subscription $1.00. 
tly alive q wNG Deer, Fox, $8.75, Mounting Deerhead med 


Birds, 
News” 


Rugs, 


in Eye Scalps, Supplies 
ae 993 


for sale. Par eee 
, Brooklyn 21, N. 
i. dehydr@iipaRs doing mounting of game and fur work for 
ittracts class sportsmen. Write for prices. H. W. Swi- 
ancotte, Mi taxidermist Furrier Tanner, 709 McDevitt, Jack- 
‘Michigan. g calcio emda 
sTIC Headforms! Eyes! Supplies! Send letterhead 
c for catalogs, Penn Taxidermy, D-L, Hazleton. 
psylvania 


Animals, 
magazine, 





complete 
le Box 





le; equipm 

‘ishing CAMMRING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads. 
‘ New be s, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, Iola. Wisc. 

Lures s Completely Outfitted—Large Selection Sale 
Ic, Fly wutiful Fur, Rugs, Birds, Animals, Fish, Reptiles 
Nv nted True To Life. Hides Tanned. Schliesser Nat- 


jst Studios, 5715 Melrose, Hollywood 38. 3. Calif. 


S, Furs Tanned Hair on Buckskin Leather Taxi- 
my Rugs Chokers Made, Fur Coats Cleaned. Mail 
rs a specialty, Omaha Tanning Company, Omaha. 


0- 
Supreme 


Prompt s 
O, Mississ 





lids, Jigs Supplies—Lamp Shades—Headforms—Teeth— 
awa tadilslog 20c. Jack Miles, Box 23, Rt. 1, Littleton. Colo. 
awanda, N 














30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


39 NOVELTIES & GAMES 





8 ANCIENT Indian Arrowheads $1.00, 50 at $5.00, 4 
extra fine Bird Arrows $1.00, Tomahawk $1.00. List 
Free, Lear’s, Glenwood, Arkansas. 


10 GOOD Arrowheads $1.00, 6 Birdpoints $1.00. list 
3c. H. Talburt. Calico Rock. Ark. 


SELLING 500 Historical Firearms. 20,000 Indian Rel- 

ics, Coins, Collectors Cartridges, Confederate 
Money, Gold Dollars.—Revolutionary, Civilwar Mus- 
kets, Swords, Bayonets, Ramrods, Bulletmolds, Pow- 
derhorns, Flintlocks, Pistols, Blunderbusses.—Arrow- 
heads, Spearheads, Wampum, Bannerstones, Discon- 
dal, Tomahawks, Gempoints.—Agates, Minerals, Fos- 
sils, Marine Shells.—Steerhorns, Blo-horns, Mounted 
Pheasants, Owls, Squirrels.—Kentucky Rifles, Percus- 
sion Caps, Stagecoach Winchesters Illustrated 1951 
Catalog 35c. Heike, Wenona 28, Illinois. 


31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


ARCHERS—Hunters, Save on direct factory prices 
Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company. 
Sheboygan, Wisconsin. 

HUNT with Bow and Arrow. 
Gassman’s Archery Center, 
Road, San Antonio, Texas. 


32 AUTO TRAILERS 


BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all kinds. Ilus- 
_ trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-0, Wausau, Wis. 
VAGABOND House Trailers. A House On Wheels 
$22.95. $46.95. Otho Dewitt, Utica, Mich. 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


COONHUNTER’S Guide, the ABC of coonhunting. Ex- 
plains everything. 


$1.00. FW Co., RFD 2, Hot 

Springs. Ark. _ rms eee 

ANY Spanish or French Books: Art, “Literature. ete. 

Wholesale prices! Catalog 10c. Indicate requirements. 

Idap, Hollande 26-D- Tangier, Morocco. 
BOOKS. Out-of-Print—Hard-to-Find. 
_Co., Dept. 46, Sherman Oaks, Calif. 


CATALOGS! a nf — al 




































Complete catalog 10c 
1724 Fredericksburg 














Benker ~ Book 


“Books. “Both” 


ANGLING and. paomemon “oe a ag used ees Re- 


quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 113, 
Rancocas, N. J. 








SENSATIONAL Novelty Aquarium on a Key Chain. 
Special 25c. Box 83, Helmetta, N. J. 


40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 


ARE you a serious stamp collector? Send your name, 
address. You will not regret it. Idap, Hollande 
26-D- Tangier, Morocco. 








TOPS! Our book ‘‘How to Collect Stamps. ’’ Send for 

your free copy today! Littleton Stampco, Littleton 
57, New ew Hampshire. 
GERMANY postwar 
stamps. Karl 
Germany. 


WE Purchase Indianhead pennies, 
plete allcoin catalogue 10c. 
Broadway, New York 7 


FREE: War Stamps, 12 stamps showing tanks, rock- 
ets, submarines, guns, fighter planes, paratroopers, 
etc 'w Moumblow, 740 Hegney, Bronx 56, N. Y. 
COMMEMORATIVE $%/>. Columbus, Oregon, Cleve- 
land, $2.00 ea. 80 page Cat. 25c. N. Shultz, Salt 
Lake 9, Utah. 


41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


INVENTORS—Send today for booklet “Patent Protec- 

tion for Inventors” giving detailed patent informa- 
tion and preliminary steps to take tow ard patent pro- 
tection.—Also ‘‘Evidence of Invention’’ form. Victor J. 
Evans & Co., 563-M Merlin Building, Washington 6, D.C. 


INV ENTORS—If you believe you have an invention. 
we can make a preliminary search on your invention 
and advise you whether we think it can be patented. 
Send for copy of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How to Protect 
Your Invention” and ‘Invention Record’’ form. No 
obligation. McMorrow, Berman & Davidson, Regis- 
tered Patent Attorneys, 204-P Victor Building. Wash- 
ington 1, D. 

INVENTORS When vou are satisfied that vou have 
invented something of value write me. without obli- 
gation. for information as to what steps vou should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers 
(Formerly Randolph & Beavers) Registered Patent 
Atty.. 930 Columbian Bldg.. Washington 1. Cc 
PATENT Searches $5.00, including patent copies 48 
hour services. Patent sy Institute, 945-M 
Pennsylvania, Washington 4, D. 


INVENTORS: Information 








offpaper 500 mixed $1—mint 
Kroger, (24) Hanstedt/Harburg, 
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- Ame TRAPPING nished on request, without obligation. John Ran- 
then x -re > ay 2 * 
uC tions FS—Nine in one day. Trap slyest fvabonrers. er 36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES © Building: Washington 1. D ’ iigadi Seen 
8 Tir a | 2e é 2ed. Write Estabrook, Sher- - a nines a 
8 Tinton la ‘ogg Bn gay rite Es VACATION will pay for itself next summer if you can LANC ASTER, Allwine_ & Rommel. 466 Bowen Bidg.. 
— : a ———$_—_—_—————_- tune, repair pianos wherever you go. Learn at home Washington 5, . Registered Patent Attorneys. 
e- Fishing and Mink Trapping. 100 A Year, Become Expert. in 30 days. Unlimited income. Phonograph recordings. Practice before United States Patent Office. Validity 
1.00 Speli.00 Arch Johnson, Amery 1, Wis. tools and instructions furnished. Write Capitol City and Infringement Investigations and Opinions. Book- 
ce LOW Humane Traps take the place of all previous 16. Mi — Dept, 1132, 129 &. Michigan, Lansing let and form “Evidence of Conception” forwarded 
aising wae’ deadfalls and snares. Free Literature. Bigelow 1 = ————$_—_— insects anginal upon request ld et 
‘ais T > . nf y y > 
. DC é ve - 
= i ompany, Marysville, Ohio. A $100-A-MONTH hobby at home! No soliciting. no INVENTORS quean how ce eae a invention 
veds ind = rT eee pong TAS mail order, no meeting people. Easy enjoyable pas- aten uide”’ containing detailed information con- 
lat, when Agr Bo ee Ry a a time. Details, 25c. (refundable). Laura Dickson, cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
vling out: Mpmane Coy ‘ e we ' thn Be 1006-RL Elizabeth St.. Anderson, S. C “Record of Invention"’ form will be forwarded upon 
nnessee Weagvlo. Colorado eee - = : request—without obligation. We are registered to 
nessee MONEY in new greaseless doughnuts. Start in kitch- practice before the U. S. Patent Office and prepared to 
oun Ge MISCELLANEOUS en. No smoke. Sell stores. Free recipes. Frank Ray serve you in handling your patent matters. Clarence 
aking] "aS ea 4845 eamla with Co., 3605 South 15th Ave., Minneapolis 7, Minnesota. A. O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent 
Maki - ’ ‘ords § f € —_—_—— . 4 -K ic 5 ; P ; ; Jae 
nd 30¢ for ie ctheney order. O. L. Rudolph’s, Atchison, Kans. SLOT machines, punchboards. Wholesale catalog. hr mt * to K District National Building. Wash- 
osevelt. Ming. Goldenseal. 1.000 seeds $3.00. Hundred Webb Distributing Co., 4962 West Chicago Ave. CIOS 
le. - Ny) 2 é ~ 7 Lod 
— nts $5.00. Growing—selling instructions included. ree uy ae a cece 42 REAL ESTATE 
suarante Collins. Viola. Iowa. Mé ackyar rofits! New—unusual opportunities! - — ee mee 
nd 25c in ens. Buck Proven successful! Interesting booklet free, Pikett’s, OZARK ‘LANDS: ‘‘For your health, pleasure and profit.” 
Worm RaMfUINE Buckskin coin purse and illustrated Buck- Flor . Kentucky 5 per acre and upwards for 40 acre tracts: arg per 
in Catalogue, both 15c. Berman Buckskin Co., 227 ——— —— — acre and upwards for actual river fronts. Free list and 
sd, 500 KAM Minneapolis. Minn $250 "WEEK reported! Free Book ‘‘505 Odd, Success- literature. Hubbard, 424-O Minnesota. Kansas City 4. 
r é vane mR Leather Jacket renovated by our craftsmen ex- ful Businesses.’ ae: ork home. Expect something Odd! Kansas — a 
; ly, reasonably. —- — it circu- Pacific. Oceanside, Calif FLORIDA. |} Beautiful | homesites in New Lake County 
— ag Berlew Mfg. Co., Dept . Freepor development 245 at $10 monthly. Near Ocala Na- 
1000 37 HELP WANTED tional Forest, many pretty lakes. streams. pav 
- = a D 2ams, Davement 
it River WaEGIER Postmark! Letters reairmailed 3 for Dollar © SA __ ———-__ World’s best bass fishing. wonderful hunting. Safe 


Idap, Hollande 26-D-Tangier, Morocco. 
7 


is. Inform#™/KORY Smoked Country Hams. 15 to 35 pounds. 
! Yme pound, Shipped C.O.D. Albert Lee, . Hardin, Ky. 
ER counters for Uranium detection. Also metal 
mineral detectors and mineralights. No finer se- 

ion. Complete information free. Detectron Co., 
) 500—smm! Cahuenga, Dept. E-11, | North Hollywood, Calif. 
. 1203 Ari- 


INTERESTED in Latin American & Foreign Employ- 
ment????? $1.00 brings 1950 Copyrighted ‘‘Foreign 
Service Directory” World Wide Listings in Construc- 
tion; Oil; Mining; Aviation; Steamships: Manufactur- 
ers; Transportation; Exporters, Importers. Hot List 7 
Firms Hiring. How—When—Where to apply, Applica- STROUT’S Catalog—Farms, Homes, Country Busi- 
tion form free. Global Reports, P.O. Box 883-OL. nesses. World's largest! 3029 outstanding Bargains, 
Hollywood 28, Calif. 31 States. Mailed Free. Buy now and Save thru 


from bombs. Folder free. W. Vernor, Deland, Florida 
CALIFORNIA Homesites $98. Full Price. 10c brings 
information. Coast Land Club, 5291-K.D. Fountain 
Avenue, Los Angeles 27. California 


sen, New 
ation, 





100, Post#MMICAN Law, General Practice Attorney ALASKA—Last Great American Frontier. $1.00 brings Strout, 255-SW 4th Ave., New York 10. N 

Oo __@P: Street. El] Paso, Texas 1950 Copyrighted Directory & Government Map HUNTING and Fishing Acreage on the Beaverkill and 
$4 EIVE m: alae aneanaines: samples. Your name in Free. Big Construction Projects; Fishing: Mining: Avia- Delaware Rivers. Bungalow Sites. Valleau Curtis, 
Gallon nerous mailing lists 10c. Sanford Greenwood, 273 tion; Hunting-Fishing-Game rules; Fur-Farming: Lum- Broker, Callicoon, New York 


Homestead Land & High- 
firms hiring. Application 
P.O. Box 883-OL, Holly- 


ber; Live Stock; Agriculture 
way information. Listing 
form. Alaska Opportunist, 

wood 28, Calif. 


$1.00 BRINGS Original Construction News Bulletin 

“World Wide” Projects ... Contractor & Job Loca- 
tion. How-When-Where to Apply & Application Forms 
Global Reports, P.O. Box 883-OL. Hollywood 28, Calif 


FOREIGN Employment 


New York 7 
Poplars, weeping willows “4 Footers s 19¢c. 
106 h. White Birch 2 Footers 35c each. Spring Ship- 

00. Lu t. $3.80 minimum prepaid order list. Willmar 

ery, Willmar, Minn. 


it FALL list, farms, ranches, 

Arkansas. Good markets. 
way, Arkansas ne a > 
‘‘WELAKA" the St. Johns River sportsman’s paradise, 
homes, groves, fishing camps. E. J. TeRonde, Cres- 
cent City, Fla 


43 
FACTORY 


sportsman paradise, central 


aie Owen Farm Agency, Con- 





DY for game warden, fish, park, forestry, patrol 
wildlife conservation service. Details free. Write 
t Institute, D2, Denver, Colorado 


$:—Make 





TOBACCO & PIPES 


Rejects—Outstanding value! 


ns vise 4 
okivn 3, 3 





buildi 
your own from Grapes, ng 


= Construction men iia oat 
figs, oranges, Same genu- 


y Fly Neck 3 “ : +i trades, helpers, office men, others, interested in For- : 
ss Rod Bl let ons, Berries, a 14 ae — eign Projects. High wages, quarters, trans. Listings of ine imported briar as our regular $10 pipes. Have 
w, New Jef $1.00. A. G. Johnson. $s -_____ firms actively working on U. S., Foreign, Inter-con- only surface flaws not affecting Superb smoking qual- 


Flv ¢ RIVE Lots of Interesting Mails! $1.00. Bentz, tinental Projects. Send $1 for Foreign Construction ities. 2 for $1. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Gaylords, 


tone 


Mass . Pine Hill’s House, Chatawa, Mississippi. Compendium and Application Forms. Foreign Service Dept. 264, Brockton 64. Mass. _ s 

ae T abs removed easily and effectively from Bureau, Dept. OL-11, Box 295, Metuchen, New Jer- SECTION of your deer horn three inches long made 
1 Pees a y lake, pond or river. Write for particulars, Aschert sey. (Not an employment agency—no fees.) into smoking pipe $5.00. Smith Smoking Accessories 
yst paid 4 


Box 155, LaCanada, Cal. 

D Treasure—Uranium-Mineral Locators Lowest 

s—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Laboratory, Palo Alto, Calif 


Co., Malin, Oregon. 

LIMITED Offer!—2 to each customer—Huge Imported 
Briar Jumbo Pipes. Handmade. Only $1.49 each. 
Smoke ten days and return if not satisfied. House of 


ALASKA! Jobs! Nation-wide authority on Alaskan em- 
ployment. Exclusive Opportunity booklet with map 
included. Also Homesteading; Government jobs. $1.00 
complete. Alaskan Opportunities, 7512—18th N.E., 





Olis 1 — 7 — So oa ~ 
ss. hook a Panning For Profit.” illustrated. $1.00. Free Seattle 5. Wash Robertson, Boise, Idaho. 
ode. only. ate 0g Prospecting maps, we oy minerals, gold nug- 
ae Robertson, Box 604, Stockton 3, California 
ige, I i Bn nai to 
ies. Only SS. Fish, Rabbits, Crayfish, Plants, Lumber, Land. Send 10c Today ie) Your Copy rj New, Mammoth 1951 
milton is, Stamps for list. Brashears, Berryville. Ark. Cc N 000 N i i N , 600 p 
. Repairing, Recasing, Send Watch for Free Es- Vv ties--- ar ages 
R.), Com n Any Make. Quick Service. Reconditioned atalog of early 8, o € e y q 
415 ”  wratek hes For Sale. Elgin Watch Repair Shop, Collier's, Coronet New Yorker Tide j fe lagazine Write About ul Amazing ' ‘World's Most Unusual” {Catalog 
05- )-K, Elgin, Mlinois. More snterestin than, ‘ iy fay @ ‘ ’ 2 ts lore fun than reoding 
h like ot NEN, Agents, Mail Order Dealers, Sell Genuine . a=... & 
Class Perfumes. Rapid Sellers. $1 Bill Will eatin See 
‘i & Generous Sample Kit Plus Details. Madame Du- ergata? Rodewn 
Fiy Tyers ‘ictory Bidg., 1011 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. eat fteme 
ae 'UM, World's Most-Prized Material. Prospecting _— Stamescor. ‘Uv 
ires Co ation Free. Prospector, Box 42-E, North 


Ener: Sry Heme 


| 18, Missqggeford Saskatchewan, Canada. 





neve 
————$———___ sd cn 
Cataloe ies Bo KY Hearing Device. No Battery, No ~ Ss or mers, "master 
Yascade ig en e ear plug that carries sound to the ear eae Cavers 
; faudry, 4337—30th Avenue South, Dept. 10, Befooo Bcoks te 
=. Free li Reabolis, € Minn. eee ing 5. row tetiers. Sweater = | gee 
+ Eoometics inter _ 
e. Minne# NTED Stee r Horns 6 to 8 feet. Also unfinished SEND Toe’ TODAY with YOUR NAME AND COMPLETE ADDRESS—NO LETTER NECESSARY anyones 


tures. 6-colo 
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Conservation (Pledge 


1 GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 
DEFEND FROM WASTE ‘THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES Of 
MY COUNTRY -- ITS SOIL 
AND MINERALS. ITS 
FORESTS. WATERS 
AND WILDLIFE 






This pledge should be recited regularly 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 


* 
. 
It’s Libel—That’s 
e 
What it Is! 
hy do novelists, poets, and 
\\ song writers associate fishing 
with laziness? From Wash- 
ington Irving onward they’ve put the 
angler on a par with the town drunk 
—just a lovable old idler who lets 
his wife do the plowing, his children 
the milking, and his neighbors the 
tongue clucking while he goes his 
serene way with rod and line. 

One of the later songs, ‘Gone 
Fishin’ ’’ by Nick Kenny, is the same 
old libel set to music—that the world 
can go to pot just as long as an 
angler gets in his fishing. All this 
wouldn’t matter much, of course, but 
for one thing: it sets wives—young 
wives, particularly—to thinking. So 
when a poor husband hints that he’d 
like to get in a day or two of fishing, 
the gal busts into tears and tells the 
world she’s married to a lazy, no- 
good so-and-so. 

’Tain’t so, honey, ’tain’t so. Any 
sport fishing worthy of the name 
calls for ambition, acumen, strength, 
and fortitude. Angling is the fa- 
vorite recreation of many of the 
world’s hardest workers. It is defi- 
nitely not for the lazy man—unless, 
of course, he uses it merely as an 
excuse for sleeping under a tree. 

And when you get right down to 
it, what’s wrong with sleeping under 
a tree? Sir Isaac Newton did it, got 
hit on the head with an apple, and 
discovered the law of gravitation. 
Wonder what Sir Isaac was using 
for bait that day? 
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Don’t Blame the Fish and Game Man 


for Nature’s Shortcomings 


published elsewhere in this issue 

is to point out weak spots which 
should be corrected, if they exist, in 
the administration of your state’s 
fish and game department. It was 
prepared by wildlife experts as a 
guide for setting up a model system 
of management which will bring 
about the most effective use of your 
license dollar. 

However, it’s by no means a cure- 
all for your fishing and hunting prob- 
lems. One fact all sportsmen must 
keep in mind is that nature, not state 
officials, produces the annual wild- 
life crop. 

Fish and game men can develop 
better habitat, regulate the harvest, 
stock when necessary, and in other 
ways manage the supply. But they 
cannot control droughts, wet nesting 
seasons, or any other of a myriad of 
forces nature throws into the balance. 

In recent years many sportsmen 
have shut their eyes to this basic 
truth, in the face of widespread 
game slumps. In more than one state 


‘| \ he purpose of the score card 


x * 


How Nasty Can a 


enough to take, heaven knows. 

But when a gang of them gets 
together we really have grief on our 
hands. Ninety-nine percent of us 
battle year in and year out for con- 
servation, for sane and decent con- 
duct in the field. But that other 1 
percent—the lunatic fringe—always 
seems to be hovering in the back- 
ground, ready to stir up some new 
kind of mess. 

A particularly sickening example 
is reported from Oregon, which re- 
cently had a short open season on 
antelope. Quite a few hunters were 
ferried into the hunting area by air- 
plane, which is perfectly right and 
proper. But a handful of them didn’t 
stop at that. According to reports, 
these wise guys took up their stands 
at a strategic spot on the edge of a 
dry lake, then had two plane pilots 
“buzz” the surrounding country, 


i y's fat-headed hunter is hard 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 


they raised a hue and cry for a new 
game department, more stocking, less 
research, a new _ policy—-anything 
for a change. In some states, sports- 
men tried to close the season on this 
or that species, against the warning 
of wildlife authorities that this might 
result in more harm than good. In 
others, hysterical thinking brought 
in more and higher bounty payments. 

It happened that the tide began to 
change last year. The 1949 hunting 
season in many parts of the country 
was the best in several years and the 
present season promises to be as 
good or better. Now that things are 
looking up, it would be well to re- 
member that, when things were bad, 
game men insisted that the slump 
was only temporary. 

No doubt there will be other 
slumps in the future. When they 
come, it will be wise to listen to the 
experts and co-operate with them- 
instead of hampering them with half- 
baked suggestions, which, if carried 
out, might do permanent damage to 
wildlife and to sport. 
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Game Hog Get? 


driving antelope within rifle range. 
Many a patient hunter, about to col- 
lect his trophy after a long stalk, 
saw it stampeded into flight by the 
low-flying planes. 

Obviously, a drive of that sort is 
not only illegal and unfair but highly 
destructive. In this case there was 
a heavy kill of illegal game, which 
was left to rot. In just two days, 
officers of the Oregon State Game 
Commission found twenty-five dead 
does and fawns. 

There was one heartening aspect 
to this sordid episode. Decent sports- 
men who had witnessed the airplane 
buzzing either signed a complaint 
against the pilots or signified will- 
ingness to testify at their trial. They 
can do one thing more. If they know 
any of the hunters who participated 
in the slaughter they can treat them, 
from now on, like the contemptible 
game hogs that they are. 
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